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HKC’ONl) SII.KSIAN WAH, IMTUHTANT K1MSODK 
IN THK CKNKHAt. Kl'lUU'KAN ONK. 

lAniAtu I,'41 |i»- t?iS 
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vui.. v. 
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turning tneir wnoie strengtn upon tne rs'etnenanas ana 
Italy, chiefly on the Netherlands, leave Friedrich, much to his 
astonishment, with the German War hanging wholly round 
Ms neck, and take no charge of it farther! In which, to 
Friedrich’s Biographers, there is this inestimable benefit, if far 
the reverse to Friedrich’s self: That we shall soon have done 
with the French, then; with them and with so much else; 
and may, in time coming, for most part, leave their huge 
Sorcerer’s Sabbath of a European War to dance itself out, 
well in the distance, not encumbering us farther, like a cir¬ 
cumambient Bedlam, as it has hitherto done. Courage, 
reader ! Let us give, in a glance or two, some notion of 
the course things took, and what moment it was when 
Friedrich struck-in ;—whom alone, or almost alone, we 
hope to follow thenceforth; ‘Dismal Swamp’ (so gracious 
was Heaven to us) lying now mostly to rearward, little as 
we hoped it! 

It was mere accident, a series of bad accidents, that led 
King Louis and his Ministers into gradually forsaking Fried¬ 
rich. They were the farthest in the world from intending 
such a thing. Contrariwise, what brain-beating, diplomatic 
spider-weaving, practical contriving, now and afterwards, for 
that object; especially now ! Rothenburg, Noailles, Belleisle, 
Cardinal Tencin, have been busy; not less the mistress 
Chateauroux, who admires Friedrich, being indeed a high- 
minded unfortunate-female, as they say ; and has thrown out 
Amelot, not for stammering alone. They are able, almost 
high people, this new Chateauroux Ministry, compared with 
some ; and already show results. 

Nay, what is most important of all, France has (uncon¬ 
sciously, or by mere help of Noailles and luck) got a real 
General to her Armies: Comte de Saxe, now Marechal de 
Saxe; who will shine very splendent in these Netherland 
operations,—counter-shone by mere Wades, D’Ahrembergs, 
Cumberlands,—in this and the Four following Years. Noailles 
had always recognised Comte de Saxe; had long striven foi 



him, in Official quarters; and here gets the light of him 
unveiled at last, and set on a high place: loyal Noailles. 

This was the Year, this 1744, when Louis xv., urged by 
his Chateauroux, the high-souled unfortunate-female, appeared 
in person at the head of his troops : ‘ Go, Sire, go, mon Chou 
(and I will accompany); show yourself where a King should 
be, at the head of your troops ; be a second Louis-le-Grand ! ’ 
Which he did, his Chateauroux and he; actually went to the 
Netherlands, with baggage-train immeasurable, including not 
cooks only, but play-actors with their thunder-barrels (off 
from Paris, May 3d), to the admiration of the Universe . 1 
Took the command, nominal-command, first days of June; 
and captured in no-time Menin, Ipres, Fumes, and the Fort 
of Knock, and as much of the Austrian Netherlands as he 
liked,—that is to say, saw Noailles and Saxe do it;—walking 
rapidly forward from Siege to Siege, with a most thundering 
artillery ; old Marshal Wade and consorts dismally eating 
their victuals, and looking-on from the distance, unable to 
attempt the least stroke in opposition. So that the Dutch 
Barrier, if anybody now cared for it, did go all flat; and 
the Balance of Power gets kicked out of its sacred pivot. to 
such purpose have the Dutch been hoisted ! Terrible to think 
of;—had not there, from the opposite quarter, risen a surpris¬ 
ing counterpoise ; had not there been a Prince Karl, with his 
70,000, pressing victoriously over the Rhine; which stayed 
the French in these sacrilegious procedures. 


Prince Karl gets across the Rhine (20th June—2d July 1744) 

Prince Karl, some weeks ago, at Heilbronn, joined his 
Rhine Army, which had gathered thither from the Austrian 
side, through Baiern, and from the Hither-Austrian or 
Swabian Winter-quarters; with full intent to be across the 
Rhine, and home upon Elsass and the Compensation Countries, 
this Summer, under what difficulties soever. Karl, or as some 
1 Adelung, iv. 113 ; Barbier, ii. 391 , 394 ; Dulaure, Hist, de Paris; etc. 
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for those imiimrtul Unti h vialunaa, st tlm lunmant, stul uaiar ill 

* See Map 11'itn fjnl .'ol>* -;a;. V. .v, at ri.-l i.f 1.4. iv. 


CHAP. I.] PRELIMINARY 5 

July-Aug. 1744] 

of such a thing. Fresh force floods-in, Prince Karl himself arrives next 
day, in support of Barenldau ; Coigny (head-quarters at Speyer, forty 
miles south) need not attempt dislodging him ; but must stand upon his 
guard, and prepare for worse. Which he does with diligence; shifting 
northward into those Stockstadt-Mainz parts; calling Seckendorf across 
the River, and otherwise doing his best,—for about ten days more, when 
worse, and almost worse, did verily befall him. 

'No attempt was made on Barenldau; nor, beyond the alarming of 
the Coigny-Seckendorf people, did anything occur in Cowhead Island,— 
unless it were the finis of an ugly bully and ruffian, who has more than 
once afflicted us : which may be worth one word. Colonel Mentzel ’ 
(copperfaced Colonel, originally Playactor, ' Spy in Persia,’ and I know 
not what) 'had been at the seizure of Kuhkopf; a prominent man. 
Whom, on the fifth day after ("June 25th”), Prince Karl overwhelmed 
with joy, by handing him a Patent of Generalcy : ‘‘Just received from 
Court, my Friend, on account of your merits old and late.”—"Aha,” 
said Barenklau, congratulating warmly : “Dine with me, then, Herr 
General Mentzel, this very day. The Prince himself is to be there. 
Highness of Hessen-Darmstadt, and who not; all are impatient to drink 
your health!” Mentzel had a glorious dinner; still more glorious 
drink,—Prince Karl and the others, it is said, egging him into much 
wild bluster and gasconade, to season their much wine. Eminent swill 
of drinking, with the loud coarse talk supposable, on the part of Mentzel 
and consorts did go oil, in this manner, all afternoon : in the evening, 
drunk Mentzel came out for air; went strutting and staggering about; 
emerging finally on the platform of some rampart, face of him huge and 
red as that of the foggiest rising Moon ;—and stood, looking over into 
the Lorraine Country ; belching-out a storm of oaths, as to his taking it, 
as to his doing this and that; and was even flourishing his sword by way 
of accompaniment; when, lo, whistling slightly through the summer 
air, a rifle-ball from some sentry on the French side (writers say it was a 
French drummer, grown impatient, and snatching a sentry’s piece) took 
the brain of him, or the belly of him ; and he rushed-down at once, a 
totally collapsed monster, and mere heap of dead ruin, never to trouble 
mankind more.’ 1 For which my readers and I are rather thankful. 
Voltaire, and perhaps other memorable persons, sometimes mention this 
brute (miraculous to the Plebs and Gazetteers); otherwise eternal oblivion 
were the best we could do with him. Trenck also, readers will be glad 
to understand, ends in jail and bedlam by and by. 

‘ Prince Karl had not the least intention of crossing by this Cowhead 
Island. Nevertheless he set about two other Bridges in the neighbour- 


1 Guerre de Bohktne , iii. 165. 
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Ouly-Aug. 1744 

hood, nearer Mainz (few miles below that City); kept manoeuvring his 
Force, in huge half-moon, round that quarter, and mysteriously up and 
down ; alarming Coigny wholly into the Mainz region. For the space 
of ten days; and then, stealing-off to Schrock, a little Rhine Village 
above Philipsburg, many miles away from Coigny and his vigil¬ 
ances, he- 

‘ Night of 30th June —lit July, Suddenly shot Pandour Trenck, followed 
byNadasti and 0,000, across at Schrock; who scattered Seckendorf s poor 
outposts thereabouts to the winds; “ built a bridge before morning, and 
next day another.” Next day Prince Karl in person appeared ; and on 
the 3d of July, had his whole Army with its luggages across; and had 
seized the Lines of Lauterburg and Weissenburg (celebrated northern 
defence of Elsass),—much to Coigny’s amazement; and remained inex¬ 
pugnable there, with Elsass open to him, and to Coigny shut for the 
present l 1 Coigny made bitter wail, accusation, blame of Seckendorf, 
blame of men and of things; even tried some fighting, Seckendorf too 
doing feats to recover those Lines of Weissenburg : but could not do it. 
And, in fact, blazing to and fro in that excited rather than luminous 
condition, could not do anything; except retire into the strong 
posts of the background; and send express on express, swifter than 
the wind if you can, to a victorious King overturning the Dutch 
Barrier: “Help, your Majesty, or we are lost; and France is—what 
shall I say !” ’ 

‘ Admirable feat of Strategy ! What a General, this 
Prince Karl ! 1 exclaimed mankind,—Cause-of-Liberty man¬ 
kind with special enthusiasm ; and took to writing Lives of 
Prince Karl, 3 as well as tar-burning and te-deum- ing on an 
extensive scale. For it had sent the Cause of Liberty bound¬ 
ing up again to the top of things, this of crossing the Rhine, 
in such fashion. And, in effect, the Cause of Liberty, and 
Prince Karl himself, had risen hereby to their acme or cul¬ 
minating point in World-History; not to continue long at 
such height, little as they dreamt of that, among their tar- 
burnings. The feat itself,—contrived by Nadasti, people say, 
and executed (what was the real difficulty) by Traun,—brought 

1 Adelung, iv. 139-141. 

1 For instance, The Life of his Highness Prince Charles of etc., with etc, etc. 
(London 1746) j one of the most distracted Blotches ever published under the 
name of Book;—awakening thoughts of a public dimness very considerable 
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Prince Karl very great renown, this Year; and is praised 
by Friedrich himself, now and afterwards, as masterly, as 
Julius Caesar’s method, and the proper way of crossing rivers 
(when executable) in face of an enemy. And indeed Prince 
Karl, owing to Traun or not, is highly respectable in the way 
of Generalship at present; and did in these Five Months, 
from June onward, really considerable things. At his® very 
acme of Life, as well as of Generalship; which alas, soon 
changed, poor man; never to culminate again. He had got, 
at the beginning of the Year, the high Maria Theresa’s one 
Sister, Archduchess Maria Anna, to Wife ; 1 the crown of long 
mutual attachment; she safe now at Brussels, diligent Co- 
Regent, and in a promising family-way; he here walking-on 
victorious :—need any man be happier ? No man can be 
supremely happy long; and this General’s strategic felicity 
and his domestic were fatally cut-down almost together. The 
Cause of Liberty, too, now at the top of its orbit, was—But 
let us stick by our Excerpting: 

‘Dunkirk, 19 th July 1744’ (Princess Ulrique’s Wedding, just two days 
ago). ‘ King Louis, on hearing of the Job’s-news from Elsaas, instantly 
suspended his Conquests in Flanders; detached Noailles, detached this 
one and that, double-quick. Division after Division (leaving Saxe, with 
45,000, to his own resources, and the fatuities of Marshal Wade); and, 
19th July, himself hastens off from Dunkirk (leaving much of the 
luggage, but not the Cli&teauroux behind him), to save his Country, 
poor soul. Dut could not, in the least, save it; the reverse rather. 
August 4th, he got to Metz, Belleisle’s strong Town, about 100 miles 
from the actual scene; his detached reinforcements, say 60,000 men or 
so, hanging out ahead like flame-clouds, hut uncertain how to act;— 
Noailles being always cunctatious in time of crisis, and poor Louis 
himself nothing of a Cloud-Compeller;—and then, 

‘ Metz, August 8 th, The Most Christian King fell ill; dangerously, 
dreadfully, just like to die. Which entirely paralysed Noailles and 
Company, or reduced them to mere hysterics, and excitement of the 
unluminous kind. And filled France in general, Paris in particular. 


1 Age then twenty-five gone : ‘ born 14th September 1718 ; married to Prince 
Karl 7th January 1744 ; died, of childbirth, 16th December sameyear' (Hormayr, 
OEstemichischtr Plutarch, iv. erstes B'rindchen, 54). 
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with terror, lamentation, prayers of forty-hours ; and such a paroxysm 
of hero-worship as was never seen for such an object before.' 1 

For the Cause of Liberty here, we consider, was the cul¬ 
minating moment; Elsass, Lorraine and the Three Bishoprics 
lying in their quasi-moribund condition ; Austrian claims of 
Compensation ceasing to be visions of the heated brain, and 
gaining some footing on the Earth as facts. Prince Karl is 
here actually in Elsass, master of the strong passes; elate in 
heart, he and his; France, again, as if fallen paralytic, into 
temporary distraction ; offering for resistance nothing hitherto 
but that universal wailing of mankind, Hero-worship of a 
thrice-lamentable nature, and the Prayers of Forty-Hours ! 
Most Christian Majesty, now in extremis, centre of the basest 
hubbub that ever was, is 'dismissing Chateauroux. Noailles, 
Coigny and Company hang well back upon the Hill regions, 
and strong posts which are not yet menaced; or fly vaguely, 
more or less distractedly, hither and thither; not in the least 
like fighting Karl, much less like beating him. Karl has 
Germany free at his back (nay, it is a German population 
round him here); neither haversack nor cartridge-box like to 
fail : before him are only a Noailles and consorts, flying 
vaguely about;—and there is in Karl, or under the same cloak 
with him at present, a talent of manoeuvring men, which even 
Friedrich finds masterly. If old Marshal Wade, at the other 
end of the line, should chance to awaken and press home on 
Saxe, and his remnant of French, with right vigour ? In fact, 
there was not, that I can see, for centuries past, not even at 
the Siege of Lille in Marlborough’s time, a more imminent 
peril for France. 


Friedrich decides to intervene 

King Friedrich, on hearing of these Rhenish emergencies 
and of King Louis’s heroic advance to the rescue, perceived 
that for himself too the moment was come ; and hastened to 
1 Espagnac, ii. 12 ; Adelung, iv. 180; basics ds Louis XV, ii. 423 ; etc. etc. 


inform In-roic larnix, 'Hint though (hi* term* of their Ihugniii 
were not vft completed, Sweden, Russia ami other point* 
living still in «. jumdciit condition, hv, Friedrich, with no eye 
to sneers* of their Joint Atlveulure, anti to the indispensubilUy 
of joint action, energy, anti the top of one's speed now or 
never, -would, by the miiltlle of this name August, In: on 
the field ajth 100,000 men. 1 An invasion of Rulicmia, will 
not that astonish Prince Karl; and bring liim to his Rhine- 
Hridgm again i Over which, if your Most Christian Majesty 
tw active, hv will not get, except in a half or wholly ruined 
state. Follow him rinse; send the rest of your force to 
Uneaten Hanover; sit well on the skirls of t’rinee Karl. 
Him as he htirtir* tiomewaiil, mined or half mined, him, or 
whatever Aostimu will iiglit, I do my best to bent. We may 
have Rohrium, ami a beaten Austria, this very Autumn : we, 

and, in one Campaign, there is Peace ready for us!’ This 
is Ft ostrich's *divwf of aetiuu ; success eettain, thinks he, if 
only them tw cm igv, activity, on your side, as there shall be 
mi mine , amt has sent Count Sehmettau, tilled with fterv 
i[wtl and determiuation, to Keep the French fidl of the like, 
and tniaei t mutual oja-rat urns. 

1 Magnanimous ! 1 exclaim N nadirs and the pa ml v sett 
French tirntleioeii (King l .mbs, 1 think, now past speeeh, for 
."■wluitettno utvlv route August lUlt) ; * Most stibium* behaviour, 
mi til* Prussian Majesty's pait 1 ’ own they. And truly it is 
a fine manful imhlfnem r (h\ no means so coiomou as it 
should !«*) to nil uiteirsts, to all considerations, lad that of 
a Joint Fntrrpiiw one has engaged in. And tiuly, further 
more, it was immediate salvation to the paralysed French 
tirnllemen, in that alarming crisis; though they did not 
imidi in ugniw it afti tw tnU as *to li ; and indeed were enn- 
spinunulv forgetful of all jmits of it, when their own danger 
was over. 

Maria TherrWs feelings nmv be lonceived; George u.’ri 
feelings; and what Uie tice'- of I.ilnitv in general felt, au<l 
furiously said and coutplnined, when, siiihleulv ax a Ihu-i ex 
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nutchniA, or Su[X!riml Genie in the Minor Tin- itre-., Erin 
slept in. Precisely in this supreme crisis, 7th August 1 
Friedrich's Minister, Graf von Dolma, at \ iemm, has- j 
notice of the Frankfurt Onion, and solemn Engage 
enteml into: "Obliged in honour iind run-n-ieiiro ; wi|.' 
mast now step forth to right an injured Kuiser ; cannot i 
these high promlurcs against an Imperial Majesty clnwi 
all the Princes of the Reich, this unheard of protest tha 
Kaiser is no Kaiser, as if all Germany weir hut Aiwtric 
the Queen of Hungary’s, Prussian Majesty tins not the 
<juarrol of his own with the Queen of Hungary, stands 
anti will sliuul, hy the Treaty of Herlin ami Ureslan ; 
with certain other German Princes, has dune wlmt all Gt 
Princes and peoples not, Austrian are tamiul to tlo, on 
of their down trodden Kaiser, formed a Ctnon of Erun 
and will, with armed hand if iiidispem-nhlr, endeavour 
right done in that matter.’ 1 

'Plus is the astonishing fart lor the Cause of Liberty 
no elununir and execration "ill avail anv thing. This 
prompt, too; does not linger in getting out lvi-i sword 
lie has talked of it. Prince Karl’s Oja-ration i« likely 
marred amazingly. If this swift King (eoinparaldc 
old Serpent for devires) were to Imi >| fmlh from his t 
strengths; tread sharply on the (nil of Piim e Karl’s 
tion, and living hark tin* formidably fangeil head of it 
Alsace, five hundred miles all at once, there wonk 
business! 

We will now cjuil the Rhine Operations, which ind 
not now of moment; Eriediieh being suddenly the 
events again. 1 add only, what iradcra an- vaguely a' 
that King lands did not die ; that he lav at death’s c 
precisely one week (Hlh LMli August), symptoms t 
on the Ifllh. In the interim, Gtaml Almoner Fit 
(Uncle of our Conte di Spinelli I insisting that a 
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Cardinal, who had got the Sacraments in hand, should insist; 
ami endless ministerial intrigue being busy,—moribund Louis 
had, when it came to the Sacramental point, been obliged to 
dismiss his Ghutcauroux. Poor Chfiteauroux; an unfortunate- 
female ; yet, one almost thinks, the best man among them : 
dismissed at Metz here, and like to be mobbed! That was the 
one issue of King Louis’s death-sickness. Sublime sickness; 
during which all Paris wept aloud, in terror and sorrow, like 
a child that has lost its mother and sees a mastiff coining; 
wept sublimely, and did the Prayers of Forty-Hours ; and 
called King Louis Lc Bicn - ami (The Well-beloved):— 
merely some obstruction in the royal bowels, it turned out; 
—-a good cathartic, and the Prayers of Forty-Hours, quite 
reinstated matters. Nay, reinstated even Chiiteauroux, some 
time after,—‘ the Devil being well again,’ and, as the Proverb 
says, quitting his monastic view. Reinstated Chateauroux: 
but this time, poor creature, she continued only about a day : 
—.‘Sudden fever, from excitement,’ said the Doctors : ‘ Fever P 
Poison, you mean ! ’ whispered others, and looked for changes 
in the Ministry. ICnough, oh enough!— 

Old Marshal Wade did not awaken, though bawlcd-to by 
his Ligoniers ami others, and much shaken about, poor old 
gentleman. ‘ No artillery to speak of,’ murmured he ; ‘ want 
baggage-wagons, too ! ’ and lay still. ‘ Here is artillery ! ’ 
answered the Official people; ‘With my own money I will 
buy you baggage-wagons ! ’ answered the high Maria Anna, 
in her own name and her Prince Karl’s, who are Joint- 
Governors there. Possibly he would have awakened, had they 
given him time. But time, in War especially, is the thing 
that is never given. Once Friedrich had struck-in, the 
moment was gone by. Poor old Wade! Of him also, 
enough. 



(<5lli At 
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KHIKDHIC’H MAIll'llKS ttl'ilN 1‘UAti, (‘A l'Tt.’UK.S 1>1 

It was on Saturday, ‘ early in tin* morning,’ Ifitli A 
1744, Unit Krit'ili'ii'h M't. out, uttfmii*il by his two i 
Brothers, Prince of Prussia and Prime Henri, from Poll 
towards this new Adventurt*. which proved to famous 
Siultltm, swift, to tlti> world's astonishment ; actual! 
march hw*, in three Columns (two through Saxony by vi 
routi's son III "Out l ward, niir from Kih-.iu through (llntz s 
westward), to invado Bohemia: rumour xavs 100,000 si 
fact itself Nays upwards of HO,000, on their various r 
converging towards l’rag. 1 Ills Coluuins, especially his : 
Columns, arc already on the mad; he joins one Co 
this night, at Wittenberg; and is bent, through Si 
towards the frontiers of llohemia, ut (tie utmost mi 
speed lie has. 

Through Saxony ulumt fit),000 go : he has got the K 
Older to tile (iovennuent of Saxony, 'Our august 
reipiiring oil our Imperial business a transit through ym 
and Wint.erfeld, an excellent soldier and negotiator, lue 
forward to present said Order. A Document which flurri 
Dresden Olliciul.x beyond measure. Their King is in Wi 
their King, if here, emdd do tittle; amt indeed lias 
iuolining to Maria Theresa this lung while. And \\ 
fold insists on such despatch ; mid not cum the Ih 
Wei.ssonfel.s is in Town. Dresden Oltieials ‘send o 
couriers and thirteen estafeltes' to llie poor old Duke 
him at last; and The march is already taking cll'rrl. 
may as well consent to if; wlmt run they do hut eo 
In the uttermost Hurry they had set to fortifying Dr 
all hands driving palisades, picking, delving, making <o 

’ UtUm-CtuhithU, ii. iifij. dtliili (it. a(, ay) rmniwuirt Uir 
rcgimcnti, 5 IlfU/n utn hi.hit, a. no 


(trenches, or sunk barricades) in the streets;—fatally awaro 
that it can avail nothing. Is not this the Kaiser’s Order? 
Prussians, to the amount of 60,000, are across our Frontiers, 
rapidly speeding on. 

'Friedrich’s Manifesto,—under the modest Title, “ Anzelge d«r Ursachen 
(Advertisement of the Causes which have induced his Prussian Majesty 
to send the Romish Kaiser’s Majesty some Auxiliary Troops),” — had 
appeared in the Berlin Newspapers Thursday 13th, only two days before. 
An astonishment to all mankind; which gave rise to endless miscon¬ 
ceptions of Friedrich ; but which, supporting itself on proofs, on punctu¬ 
ally excerpted foot-notes, is intrinsically a modest, quiet Piece; and, 
what is singular in Manifestoes, has nothing, or almost nothing, in it 
that is not, so far as it goes, a perfect statement of the fact. " Auxiliary 
troops, that is our essential character. No war with her Hungarian 
Majesty, or with any other, on our own score. But her Hungarian 
Majesty, how has she treated the Romish Kaiser, her and our and tho 
Reich’s Sovereign Head, and to what pass reduced him; refusing him 
Peace on any terms, oxcept those of self-annihilation ; denying that ho 
is a Kaiser at all; ”—and enumerates tho various Imperial injuries, with 
proof given, quiet foot-notes by way of proof; and concludes in these 
words : "For himself his Majesty requires nothing. Tho question here 
is not of his Majesty’s own interest at all” (everything his Majesty 
required, or requires, is by the Treaty of Berlin solemnly his, if the 
Ileich and its Laws endure): " and he has taken-up arms simply and 
solely in the view of restoring to tho Reich its freedom, to the Kaiser 
his Headship of the Reich, and to all Europe the Peace which is so 
desirable.” 1 

' “ Pretences, subterfuges, lies ! ” exclaimed the Austrian and Allied 
Public everywhere, or strove to exclaim ; especially the English Public, 
which had no difficulty in so doing;—a Public comfortably blank as to 
German facts or non-facts ; and finding with amazement only this a very 
certain fact. That hereby is their own Pragmatic thunder checked in 
mid-volley in a most surprising manner, and the triumphant Cause of 
Liberty brought to jeopardy again. “ Perfidious, ambitious, capricious ! ’’ 
exclaimed they: "a Prince without honour, without truth, without 
constancy; ”—and completed, for themselves, in hot rabid humour, that 
English Theory of Friedrich which has prevailed ever since. Perhaps the 
most surprising item of which is this latter, very prominent in those old 
times, That Friedrich has no “constancy,” but follows his “caprices,” 
and accidental whirls of impulse :—item which has dropped away in our 


1 Given in Seyfarth, Bcyl&gi, i. 121 - 136 , with date ‘August 1744.’ 
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times, though the others stand as stable as ever. A monument of se 
things ! Friedrich's suddenness is an essential part of what fig 
talent he has : if the Public, thrown into flurry, cannot judge it 
they must even misjudgo it: what help is there? 

'That the above were actually Friedrich’s reasons for venturing 
this Big Game again, is not now disputable. And as to the rui 
which rose afterwards (and was denied, and could only be d 
diplomatically to the ear, if even to the ear). That Friedrich by £ 
Article was "to have for himself the Three Bohemian Circles, K< 
grata, Bunzlau, Leitmeritz, which lie between Schlesien and Sachs 
—there is not a doubt but Friedrich had so bargained, "Very well, 
can get said Circles !” and would right cheerfully have kept and 
them, had the big game gone in all points completely well (gam 
reinstate the Kaiser both in Bohemia and Bavaria) by Friedrich’s fine 
ing. Not a doubt of all this :—nor of what an extremely hypothetii 
look it then and always was; greatly too weak for enticing such a r 

Friedrich goes in Three Columns. One, on the sout 
left shore of the Elbe, coming in various branches c 
Friedrich himself; this alone will touch on Dresden, pas 
the south side of Dresden; gather itself about Pirna (ii 
Saxon Switzerland so-called, a notable locality); thence 
the Metal Mountains into Bdhmen, by Toplitz, by Lowi 
Leitmeritz, and the Highway called the Pascopol, famoi 
war. The Second Column, under Leopold the Y 
Dessauer, goes on the other or north side of the Elbe, 
fair distance; inarching through the Lausitz (rendezvoi 
starting-point was Bautzen in the Lausitz) straight sout 
meet the King at Leitmeritz, where the grand Magazine 
be; and thence, still south, straight upon Prag, in con 
tion with his Majesty or parallel to him. 2 These ar< 
Two Saxon Columns. The Third Column, under Schv 
collects itself in the interior of Silesia; is issuing, by i 
Country, through the Giant Mountains, Bohmische K 
(Bohemian Combs, as they are called, which Tourists k 
by the Pass of Braunau,—disturbing the dreams of Rut 
if Rubezahl happen to be there. This, say 20,000, 

1 ITeldm-Gcschichtt, i. 1081; Scholl, ii. 349. 

* Htldcn-Gcschichtc , i. 1081. 




on the ground (hist August), -first by one day. In the 
home parts of Silesia, well eastward of Crlatz, there is left 
another Force of t!0,000, which can go across the Austrian 
Border there, and hang upon the Hills, threatening Ohniitz 
and the Moravian Countries, should need be. 

And so, in its Three Columns, from west, from north, from 
east, the march, with a sternly swiftness, proceeds. Important 
especially those Two Saxon Columns from west and norLh : 
(> 0,000 of them, ‘with a frightful ( cntstizlich) quantity of 
big guns coming up the Kibe . 1 Much is coming up the. 
Kibe; indispensable Highway lor Ibis Kntcrprise. Three- 
months provisions, endless artillery and provender, is cm the 
Kibe; 480 big boats, with immense Vor upturn (of trace- 
horsos, dreadful swearing, Loo, as 1 have heard), will pass 
through the middle of Dresden : not landing by any means, 
‘ No, he assured of it, ye Dresdeners, all Hurried, palisaded, 
barricaded; no hair c>f you shall he harmed . 1 After a day 
or two, the flurry of Saxony subsided ; Prussians, under strict 
discipline, molest no private, person ; pay their way; keep 
well aloof, to smiLh and to north, of Dresden (nil but the 
necessary ammunition-escorts do); and require of the 
Official people nothing but wltal. the Law of the Hoich 
authorises to ‘Imperial Auxiliaries' in such case*. ‘The 
.Saxons themselves , 1 Friedrich observes, ‘ had some 40,000, 
but scattered about; King in Warsaw; dreadful terror; 
making rnupiur.t and iMc.v-ck-ptntl ; eotdd have made no 
defence , 1 Had we diligently spent; eight, days on them ! 
reflects he afterwards. ‘To seize Saxony 1 (and hobble it 
with ropes, so that at any time yon eotdd pin it motionless, 
and even, if need were, milk the substance out of it), ‘ would 
not have detained us eight days. 1 ' Which would have been 
the true plan, lmd we known wlint was getting ready there! 
Certain it is, Friedrich did no mischief, paid for everything; 
anxious to keup well with Saxony ; hoping always they might 

1 Oiuvnt t!t ill. 53 . 
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join him again, in such a Cause. ‘ Cause dear to every 
Patriot German Prince,’ urges Friedrich,—though Bruhl, and 
the Polish, once ‘Moravian,’ Majesty are of a very different 
opinion !— 

‘ Maria Theresa, her thoughts at hearing of it may be imagined : 
“ The Evil Genius of my House afoot again! My high projects on 
Elsass and Lorraine; Husband for Kaiser, Elsass for the Reich and him, 
Lorraine for myself and him ;—gone probably to water! ” Nevertheless 
she said (an Official person heard her say), “My right is known to God ; 
God will protect me, as He has already done.” 1 And rose very strong, 
and magnanimously defiant again ;—perhaps, at the bottom of her heart, 
almost glad withal that she would now have a stroke for her dear Silesia 
again, unhindered by Paladin George and his Treaties and notions. 
What measures, against this nefarious Prussian outbreak, hateful to 
gods and men, are possible, she rapidly takes: in Bohemia, in Bavaria 
and her other Countries, that are threatened or can help. And abates 
nothing of heart or hope;—praying withal, immensely, she and her 
People, according to the mode they have. Sending for Prince Karl, we 
need not say, double-quick, as the very first thing. 

‘ Of Maria Theresa in Hungary,—for she ran to Presburg again with 
her woes (August 16 th, Diet just assembling there),—let us say only 
that Hungary was again chivalrous; that old Palfy and the general 
Hungarian Nation answered in the old tone,—Float Maria; Ad Anna , 
ad Arma! with Tolpatches, Pandours, Warasdins;—and, in short, that 
great and small, in infinite “Insurrection,” have still a stroke of battle 
in them pro Rege nostro. Scarcely above a District or two (as the Jaszers 
and Kauers, in their over-cautious way) making the least difficulty. 
Much enthusiasm and unanimity in all the others ; here and there a 
Hungarian gentleman complaining scornfully that their troops, known 
os among the best fighters in Nature, are called irregular troops,— 
irregular, forsooth ! In one public consultation ’ (District not important, 
not very spellable, though doubtless pronounceable by natives to it), ‘a 
gentleman suggests that “ Winter is near ; should not there be some 
slight provision of tents, of shelter in the frozen sleety Mountains, to 
our gallant fellows bound thither?” Upon which another starts up, 
“When our Ancestors came out of Asia-Minor, over the Palus Mceotis 
bound in winter ice; and, sabre in hand, cut their way into this fine 
Country which is still ours, what shelter had they? No talk of tents, of 
barracks or accommodation there; each, wrapt in his sheepskin, found 
it shelter sufficient. Tents ! ” a and the thing was carried by acclamation. 


1 Hcldcn-Gcschichtc, ii. 1024. 


8 Ibid, ii, 1030, 




' W ult) wild in Uohomla tlmL War in coming book. Nobility nil 
milking oil, mutto to Vicuna or tlio inturmriHiitu Tiiwuh lying 1 thilhor- 
wnrd, mime to tboir Cmintry-HentB ; nil out of Crag, Willing miutl on 
tlio part of tho Common 1'ooplo ; which the liovernmout strums ovury 
m>no to make tlio moHt of. IImi mo IuhIh, ]U'Oi'okh1<)iih, Prayers of 
I'orly-llourH; boro, hh 111 Vioinin anil elsewhere. In Vienna. was n 
1 Imm-DiiyH solemn Cast: tlm lilco in Prag, or bettor; with precession 
In the shrine of St, Vittiw,— llLtlu likely to help, 1 should 1‘oni*. “ IUbo, 
nil fenrihlo men," oxelaims the Uovenimont,'—"at least wo will ballot, 
mui mnko you rise : -Militm pooplo outer I’ntg to the extent of 10,000 ; 
like to avail little, one would lour, (iouond Ilursoli, with reinforcement 
of foal soldiers, la despatched from Vienna; Iliirselt, one of our ablest 
Moltllera sinco Klioveiihilller died, gols-in still in time; and Urns luereoses 
Ibu damson of regulars to •1,000, with a vigorouH ('upturn to guide il;. 
Old Count Ogilvy, the same whom Saxo surprised two yenen ago In the 
moonlight, nnntchiug huldovH from tho gallows,- Ogilvy in again (him- 
mnudmiL; but thin Lime nominal nmlnly, and with bettor oullookH, 
llnrneli being nndor him. In relays, 0,000 of tho Militia-men dig nnd 
Hbnvet night and day; repairing, porfeeting the ramparts of tho place. 
Then, iui to provisions, emlloHN corn 1 h Introduced,- -farmorn foreecl, the 
unwilling at the bnyonoL’s point, to tlolivor-ln their corn; much of it 
In Hhoafj ho that wo lmvo to thrash it in tho nmrket-phiee, In the streets 
that are wide; and thus in Prng la hoard the wound of Hails, mnong tho 
Mllltla-druma ami ho many other iioIhoh. With the great ehnreh-ocgmiH 
growling; mid tlio bans and treble Miserern of tlm poor superstitious 
i'ooplo I'lHhig, to St, VltoH and othern, In fuel, it in a general dimen of 
St. Vitim,—except Unit of tlio Haile, and Mililia-mou working at tho 
rumpiirtH,—niOHtly not leading iiuywhitluu'.' 1 

Meanwhile Friedrich's march from weak, from north, from 
eimt, in flowing on; diligent:, .swift;; punctual to its times, its 
places ; mid meets no impediment to speak of. At Tetseheii 
cm the Saxon-lhilieinian Frontier,—a pleasant Sell loss perelied 
oil its erags, as Tourists know, where the Flho sweeps into 
Saxon Switzerland and its long stone labyrinths,-• at Tetseheii 
the Austrians had taken post; had tried to bloek the. River, 
driving piles into it, and tumbling boulders into it, with a 
view to stop the 480 .Prussian boats. These pooplo needed 
to he lorn-out, their piles and they : which was done in two 

* ' I.dttr from nCilh.cn of l’nij;,’ dale, 21 st Sepi. (in lMiien-(i(schic/tH,iL 
llfih), which gives several curious details. 
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days, the soldier part of it; and occupied the boat-men above 
a week, before all was clear again. Prosperous, correct to 
program, all the rest; not needing mention from us;—here 
are the few sparks from it that dwell in one’s memory: 

‘ August 16 th , 1744 , King left Potsdam; joined his First Column that 
night, at Wittcnherg. Through Meissen, Torgau, Freyberg; is at 
Peterswalde, eastern slope of the Metal Mountains, August 26 th; all 
the Columns now on Bohemian ground. 

‘ Friedrich had crossed Elbe by the Bridge of Meissen : on the southern 
shore, politely waiting to receive his Majesty, there stood Feldmarschall 
the Duke of Weissenfels ; to whom the King gave his hand,’ no doubt in 
friendly style, ‘and talked for above half an hour,’—with such success ! 
thinks Friedrich by and by. We have heard of Weissenfels before; the 
same poor Weissenfels who was Willielmina’s Wooer in old time, now 
on the verge of sixty; an extremely polite but weakisli old gentleman ; 
accidentally preserved in History. One of those conspicuous ‘Human 
Clothes-Horses’ (phantasmal all but the digestive part), which abound in 
that Eighteenth Century and others like it; and distress your Historical 
studies. Poor old soul; now Feldmarschall and Commander-in-Chief 
hero. Has been in Turk and other Wars; with little profit to himself 
or others. Used to like his glass, they say; is still very poor, though 
now Duke in reality as well as title (succeeded two egregious Brothers, 
some years since, who had been spendthrift): he has still one other 
boating to get in this world,—from Friedrich next year. Died alto¬ 
gether, two years hence; and Wilhelmina heard no more of him. 

‘At Meissen Bridge, say some, was this Half-hour’s Interview; at 
Pima, the Bridge of Firna, others say; 1 —quite indifferent to us which. 
At Pirna, and hither and thither in Saxon Switzerland, Friedrich certainly 
was. “Who ever saw such positions, your Majesty?” For Friedrich 
is always looking out, were it even from the window of his carriage, and 
putting military problems to himself in all manner of scenery, “ What 
would a man do, in that kind of ground, if attacking, if attacked? with 
■ that hill, that brook, that bit of bog?” and advises every Officer to be 
. continually doing tire like. 2 That is tlie value of picturesque or other 
| scenery to Friodrich, and their effect ou good Prussian Officers and him. 

* * ‘ At Tetschen, Colonel Kahlbutz,’ diligent Prussian Colonel, 
plucks-out those 100 Austrians from their rode nest there; makes them 






jirimiiipr* oi Wtir ; wiima iiiuanmil urn uuinmriM nnuiiii 01 uh two onyx. 
August inin limi tit Fwitmoriu tlmmi|Htn. Mngiulne ritnlitiilii'it 

tlwrc. Hunts utt jiti‘M<nUy, l-‘rii'iliii-lt liirn«n>tf t'nutnt. ImlwowU 

in litis jinrt,' I^ilumit/, nr Uiuimitr, wliirli lip will mm<mln<r imo itay. 

‘ August »UM, Mnrift tn Hinlili ; dial iw, unutliwiinl, iimiw tin* Ivgor; 
arrivo viitliin forty mile* nf 1’rng. Austrian ltnthynui, mimnimiiut linstily 
nut nf lii« llainrinti pimtu, to Miivuur in tltiw |iri",*itig nm'rgi'm'y, lm« 
nrrnmi in tlw»p iminh'»mrlmmW, wmm 1..IXHI ri'imlnrn uinli'r him, ]irp- 
i’»xjrwl tty rlmnls nf Innwirx, wlinm Zii'tlnni xiuitcx n little, t»y any of 
IiniiiUpI ; mi utlmr Austrlnn fotvo tn ftjinnk nf lim'iilmnti ; mill wo lira 
now Itolwpi'n Until)uni mnl i’nig. 

'.‘wyt/rni l-er 1 st, Tu Mii-knuits, lu-ai' Wnlwimi, twi'iitv miloa fmin I’rng. 
Spjitomlior l!il, t niuji im tlm Wi'iniriiln'iK llmi-p .' 1 

Ami in thi-v an- alt nxM'inblrd nhunl IVng, Irnginlliug tin" 
jiuur t'it\, third Sii-gu it ha** Miaul within tlm-w tlum Yfiifn 
(•tinii' tlmt mniiulighl NiiVfitiln-r night in 17H); ami arc 
niih wailing fin* limit- lmavy arlilli-rv In Imgin hatti-ring. Tim 
janif inlialiitanl'i, in -ijiiti- of tlui-r Mi-gi-i; llm 10,01)0 raw 
militia nmii, nimtlv nf Hungarian Invi-il; tin- 4,000 ri-gnlam, 
ami Ilurn-h ami nhl Ogih\, air all ili**|nni-il In tin limit’ Im.M, 
Kimilriih i*i tinturaUv in hm.li- to got imlil of lVng. Hut lm 
limit, im taking Mirtry, that tin- «wmd in hand irmthml ii nul 
nuw, hi in 1741, iVu-hhli- at all; Unit tlm jihmr ii in gmul 
|ui-4urr nf Mu-ngth ; ami will tmi-il a 1ml Imtti-riug In tear it 
iija-n. Owing tn that mi-iibul at Trlu-lmlt, tlm nmgf numou 
m«- nut V-t i-nnm u|i : * lhtihl Ynttr liuttt-virw, \mtr Mnhlan- 
hfiilgi-i, imir iiiiiimnniinlimia, till tlm i-animn i-nnm; and 
hi-wcin' of Ihilhtani umddhng with ynitr cnnunit 1)V llm 
mad 1 ’ 

• lUlliv mii in vMttiin tm-nty intln* nf no, nt llt'ioim, » inaijmi-t littlo 
Tnwu tn omitti wrut; t-nttlmiUiK n MM^ojino Oirro nail mnly far 1'illri - 
juiir,, m junto Inri'o tliim I iinltmli kiii'hiwo, " Jltim tiiin nut, noire 
tlmt Mngnniin nf lm> " ntiti-jo l'i imljifli (Mr|ilrmlior ,'tli); ntnl iloijinti-lioi 
(inwint it-.u kr tut it, a titfht nt«u,‘ nt wlnuo wiMtluig wo nuaintoil 
(wmiilmti tn nn tn'irrna, luiijf »iino, ia Krioilriftt Willmtia'x than), if 
nil)liurly now ri’inriulo jt'it. ' Aint nil tin' imitrnw llioro Jntt-i nut n pri'llV 
littlo "Ailnm of Jli-t.iun,'* iilimtl wliiiti Km * 1 anino wns tnmln in tlm 
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Gazettes pro and contra ; which did imt d!*.h«lgr iiailiyam h> »<» «*‘«-»>i». 
but which mig'ht easily linro ruim'd the im|wtumi» liu-hr mi,I ■»* 
getting into masked Imttories, l'amhmr whirlwind*, rh*r,,rs ,.l l.mw* 
"from front, from rear, and front both llmih*," hid m*» he, *>tib 
masterly proinptitinle, whirled himxetf nut »f tt, <m»l*hr<t «I.»l 

best post there was, and defended himndf iw>»pu*Mi*M> the?*, i..r »»* 
hours, till relief oanic.’ 1 llrilliimt little scliuii, well |<rrf„i'iitr.i 
sides, but loading to nothing J amt which »lmll nut cnrerti «* U«tl>r.» 
Jixoopt to say that Itathyani did now, more at hi* trUta ,•>.« -4 

harm’s way; mid begin collecting Magmaue* at I’llwm tax r**»***4, 
which may prove useful t» I’riure Kari.iu Ute route fume Kail u «j».n 

Siege-cannon, having at last come Hth t, fhr 

batteries are all mounted : on UYdttrul y\ Dili, lair at night, 
the Artillery, ‘in enormous quantity,’ t»|M-n*a if -» ,h, ad , 

poor Prog is startled from its lwal l<t tmn-idi „f dm?, 
and shell, from three different quiitlm, mid iuat.ii |,a*tr 
to stand to its guns. From tlins* dilKniit quoit*is, f, t >i«i 
Bubcnctsch northward ; from the t’{ iLmuI <*f Si I#»««, «»*• 
(famed Wtiwuhcrg, nr White Hill) Hfstwsllil , Utut f|,i)|i 
the Ziscaberg eastward (Hill of ‘Aiwa, wln-rr trim /•».» 
posted himself uu n grand nee/isiim nnn-t, whnh i ,**rt 
is a broad long Hill, west end of it failing short m. s . 
and on another point uf it, highest jHiiut i.f nil, th<- c SS 

have a strong battery and work*, The Frag gnus «.!t,«•»»[■*■ 
are not too effeetiml; planted mmdli lilt Itltt gtilUlid Hi 
much the best Frag battery U this af the /.MaWrg. \».,l 
this, after two-days experience Imd nf it, it,,- iVni.m* 
determine to take on the morrow, 

September 1 2th, Schwerin, who rmitnmn.L „n tls^t S! .ir, 
assaults accordingly; with the due stemifusiur^s and si<«n« 
fulness; throwing shells and hull* In, way «f prr.'ndr 
lYiediieh, "’ith some group of stuff nfiirvr* and digm? 
steps out on the lhibcitelsch pod, (u mc him thn «,fUu i|,r 
Ziscaberg will prosper: the Praguer* thm-abmt., *, 

many dignitaries, turn cannon on them. * I i, Mr 
Herren\ have a care!’ cried Friwlrirh ; not hsm»!f 

I TV.* Jij4i f>j ....ft 


minding, so intent upon Urn Ziscnherg. And could Imveakipt 
iiulillereutly o'er tour caimon-lmlls ploughing llu* ground, 
luul not one fateful 1ml! hlmttmnl-imt the life of poor Prince 
Wilhelm; a good voting (omm of bin, abut down here ut bin 
lmml. Doubtless a sharp moiuenl for the King. Prince 
Morgrnf Wilhelm and a poor young page, there they lie 
dead; indilterent to the Ziseaherg nod all coming ware of 
mankind. Immentatiwi, naturally, for this young imui,-- 
Brother to the one who fell at Mullwilz, youngest Brother of 
the Margrnf Karl, who cuimmnuls in this BubrneUrh redoubt: 

But we iiumt lift our ineglnss again ; see how Schwerin is 
pro*]wring, Schwerin, with due .steadfast uevi aud slonuful- 
uess, after his prelude of bombshells, rushes on duidde quick ; 
cannot, he withstood; hurls out the Praguers, and arizes their 
batten ; a ruinous lost to them. 

Their grand Ziseu mlonhl. is gone, then ; and two sub- 
isitliary small redoubts behind it withal, which the French 
had built, and named 'the magpie licit* (niti.i t) pie) these 
aim hit min. Ami we overhang, from our Ziseu Hill, the 
very roofs, ui it were; ami there is nothing but a long Imre 
emtaiu now in this quarter, ready to lie buttered in breach, 
and noon holed, if nmlful. It is not needful, not i|uile, 
III the course of (luce duvs unne, our Buheuetseh battery, of 
emuinous power, has been so diligent, it has set tire In the 
Watermill; hunts irielrietably the Water mill, and still worse, 
the wooden Sluice of the Moltlau ; mi that the rivet* falls Id 
tin* rveiiwheie wadi-able pilch. And (inventor Humeh |mt- 
reives that all lids ipmrter of the Town is open to any ennter; 
■ and, in fact, that he will have to gel away, the best he can. 

White (lag atriudiiiglv (Tuesday lfith); 1 Free withdrawal, 
to the \V iiiheiad; won't vouf' * By mi manner of menus!’ 
answers Fiieihiih. Bids Schwerin from his Zisenherg make a 
hole or two in that 'initain’ opposite him; and gels ready 
for storm. t’pun vrhieli Hai ah, m-\t morning, hit* to heat 
tin* t'lnuoade, and mii lender Pii ainer of War. And Him*, 
Wednciditt Kith, it is done * a siege of om* week, no more, » 
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after all that thrashing of grain, drilling of militia, and other 
spirited preparation. Harsch could not help it; the Prussian 
cannonading was so furious. 1 

Prag has to swear fealty to the Kaiser; and ‘ pay a ransom 
of 200,000?.’ Drilled militia, regulars, Hungarians, about 
16,000,—only that many of the Tolpatches contrived to 
whisk loose,—are marched prisoners to Glatz and other strong 
places, Prag City, with plenty of provision in it, is ours. A 
brilliant beginning of a Campaign; the eyes of all Europe 
turned again, in very various humour, on this young King. 
If only the French do their duty, and hang well on the skirts 
of Marshal Traun (or of Prince Karl, the Cloak of Traun), 
who is hastening hitherward all he can. 


CHAPTER III 

FRIEDRICH, DILIGENT IN HIS BOHEMIAN CONQUESTS, 
UNEXPECTEDLY COMES UPON PRINCE KARL, 
WITH NO FRENCH ATTENDING HIM 

This electrically sudden operation on Prag was considered 
by astonished mankind, whatever else they might think about 
it, a decidedly brilliant feat of War: falling like a bolt out 
of the blue,—like three bolts, suddenly coalescing over Prag, 
and striking it down. Friedrich himself, though there is 
nothing of boast audible here or anywhere, was evidently very 
well satisfied; and thought the aspects good. There is 
Prince Karl whirling instantly back from his Strasburg Pro¬ 
spects ; the general St.-Vitus Dance of Austrian things rising- 
higher and higher in these home parts :—reasonable hope that 
‘in the course of one Campaign,’ proud obstinate Austria 
might feel itself so wrung and screwed as to be glad of Peace 
with neighbours not wishing War. That was the young 

1 Orlich, ii. 36-39; Helden-Gischichtt, i. 1082, and ii. 1168; CEuvres dt 
Fridlric , iii. 56 ; etc. etc. 


huij'* enlrulutnui ut tin** tmu*. Ami, had rmiiee itoue at all 
tut it promised, or limi tin* young King himself been nm- 
siderubty wiser than he was*, he had mil lievn 
in the wav we shall m*! 

Friedrich admit* In* tliil nut itiideratumt War al this iirritul, 
His own scheme now was; To mute towards the south we.st, 
there to abolish Hathyalii ami his Tulpalehes, aim urn busy 
gathering Magazines for Prince Karl'« admit ; to .seize llie 
wid Magazine*, «hifh will In* very useful In n**; I him advance 
straight toward* the Passes of the Hohemiuu Mountains. 
Tonus of Fmth, Wnidmniirlii'ii, unfortunate Town of t’lmui 
(burnt by Trench, masons arc now' bus)); these »,tiu«l 

Miri-rssiw' in tin* grand Pa**, Ibrmigb wbirb tin* highway 
runs; Mimt* hundred mile* or »n from where we art* : march, 
at one’s swiftest, thither*aid, Jlatliyaui’s Mngn/me.s to help ; 
mid there await Prime Karl ? It was Friedrich's own iicition ; 
not a bad one, though not the brat, The best, he admits, 
would have Iwvn : To »tay pretty much where he was; 
abolish Hath) ain's Tnljmtch jwople, seizing their Magazines, 
and rolleetiug otlieis; in general, well rooting and feneing 
himself in Ping, and in the Circles that lie thereabouts upon 
the Kllie, bounded to southward by the Sa/uwa (branch of 
the Moldaii), whi<h mus parallel to the Kibe; hilt well 
leftising to stir mm it fait her at such an atbaueed season of 
the year. 

That second plan would have lwen the wisest ; then 
wliv not follow it t 'Poo tame a plan for the youthful mind, 
ltrsidrn, We jauerive, a* indeed ts intimated by himself, lie 
dreaded the four of pithlie opinion in Fraiiee. * Aha, look 
at your King of Prussia again. Gone to emupier lluheiuia ; 
and, em rpl the Three tm lr» he himself is to have of it, lels 
Hohemia go to the winds!' This sort of thing, Ftiedrieh 
ndiiiiU, he ibviid* d tmi much, at tlial young period ; so loud 
had the t rill* isms la-eit on him, m tin- lime ol the lhrdati 
Treaty; 'Out ujkiii your King of Puivua , rail yon that an 
hoiiourahle Alh 1 ‘ I’mloiihti-dlv a weakness in the young 



King; imiMimch, su\h In*, uh ‘every (ienend ’ (and every mini, 
tulcl we) ‘should look to the foot, not hi the rumour of the 
fact.’ Weil; lmt, tit least, he will adopt. his own other 
notion; Unit of milking for the 1’aases of the Bohemian 
MountfthiH; to abolish Bnthvnni nt least, aiul loek the door 
upon Prince Kurt’s admit? That was his own plan; and, 
though smmiMiest, that also would have done well, had 
there been no third, 

lint there was, mi we hinted, a third plan, ardently favoured 
by Delleisle, whose war-talent Friedrich much m|M'rlrd at this 
time: plan built on Bell emit’’* reniitiisreuces of the old Taluir- 
liudweis businesses, ami totally inapplicable now, Helli-isle 
said, ’Uo southeast, not south-west ; right towards the 
Austrian Frontier itself; that will frighten Austria into a 
line tremor. Shut-up tin* roads from Austria; Hudweis, 
Neulnuis; seize those two Highroad Towns, and keep them, 
if you would hold Huhcmin ; the* want of them was our ruin 
there,’ 1 * Your ruin, yes; hut your enemy was not ruining 
from Alsace and tin* south-west, then. He was ruining from 
Austria; and your own home lay cm the soul It west: it is nil 
different now i Friedrich might well think himself bewitched 
not to have gone for (‘haul ami Forth, ami the lWr% of the 
Bbltmer-Wald, arronliug to hi» own tuition. Hut so it was; 
he yielded to the big reputation of Belleiste, and to fear of 
wlmt the world would say of him in Fninre; a weakness 
which he will perhaps he taught not to repeat. In fart, lie 
is now about to lie taught several things ;■■■• and will lmvc to 
pay his srhool-wngea os lit* goes. 

Friedrich, lectxdng /email Garrimn in Prutf, ntihr.i xu-jflit/ up 

the Muldau Vitlhp, upon the Tahor -Uudhris (iumtiy; to 

please lm French Fi u iuIji 

Friedrich made no delay in l’rng ; in haste at this late 
time of year, September 17th, cm the very ntnrniw of the 
* See M»p (Two lout .Silrsmri Ware), af mil •■( vol. It 








Sept.-Oct. 1744) 

Siege, the Prussians get in motion southward; on the 19th, 
Friedrich, from his post to north of the City, defiles through 
Prag, on march to Kunraditz,—first stage on that question¬ 
able Expedition up the Moldau Valley, right bank; towards 
Tabor, Budweis, Neuhaus; to threaten Austria, and please 
Belleisle and the French. 

Prag is left under General Einsiedel with a small garrison 
of 5,000 ;—Einsiedel, a steady elderly gentleman, favourite of 
Friedrich Wilhelm’s, has brief order, or outline of order to be 
filled-up by his own good sense. Posadowsky follows the 
march, with as many meal-wagons as possible,— draught- 
cattle in very ineffectual condition. Our main Magazine is 
at Leitmeritz (should have been brought-on to Prag, thinks 
Friedrich); Commissariat very ill-managed in comparison to 
what it ought to be,—to what it shall be, if we ever live to 
make another Campaign. Heavy artillery is left in Prag 
(another fault); and from each regiment, one of its baggage- 
wagons. 1 ‘We rest a day here at Kunraditz: 21st September, 
get to the Sazawa River;—22d, to Bistritz (rest a day);— 
26th, to Miltschin; and 27th, to Tabor:’—But the Diary 
would be tedious. 

Friedrich goes in two Columns; one along the great road towards 
Tabor, under Schwerin this, and Friedrich mainly with him ; the other 
to the right, along the River's bank, under Leopold, Young Dessauer, 
which has to go by wild country roads, or now and then roads of its own 
making; and much needs the pioneor (a difficult march in the shortening 
days). Posadowsky follows with the provinnt, drawn by cattle of the 
horse and ox species, daily falling down starved : great swearing there 
too, I doubt not! General Nassau is vanguard, and stretches forward 
successfully at a much lighter pace. 

There are two Rivers, considerable branches of the Moldau, coming 
from eastward ; which, and first of them the Sazawa, concern us here. 
After mounting the southern Uplands from Prag for a day or two, you 
then begin to drop again, into the hollow of a River called Sazawa, 
important in Bohemian Wars. It is of winding course, the first con¬ 
siderable branch of the Moldau, rising in Teutsclibrod Country, seventy 
or eighty miles to east of us: in regard to Sazawa, there is, at present, 

1 Heldm-Gtschichte, i. 1083 j Orlich, ii. 41 et sqq; FrUiric, iii. 59; etc. 
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ho difficulty ahmit mwniy, «h* •■ <■ j. •■ •• ■•• 

Sasawa. imnmt »#»»«. I«*»*C ' !v< 4,v * , ' . - • 

desolation, wka, l«K». M»»t**»**»- *• « '■’> * * ■ '■ 

then™ Ut Tahor: Miluwhu. «» th* >*•'■'= '•* »'• £ - ■?■'• ' 
from Brag to Tabor is «m# only red™ Vltr M 1 
those brawn mouutaiiibr,*»h* t» »H t»'**rJ* ?i; ® I *' 

aiderable branch of the \fuM*u . t>r*nvh . . . 1 

than the .%<»«»; Tahor !««rr» «j» »mi i5< » f• ?• t^K , Ji 
Mohhiu itself, is futiv mi!n father. there «t >-■ * «?* •* '•* !>•«> 

stony itmtir*, and in a rub .hemp**:'* '*• *--4 *'•»•«■ 

ware you hat once there, #<t«-r |,t«44<»g n.n.^K s?-.® 4«- Hj>. 

from that S@«w» hy the t.w» Wu «» t« »■ t 

in such fashion, there m<>»5 tw »»>»•!)r • <■ «* * . 

ftlld keep ft sharp e) 0 011 the (shilling e3n ,J» *4 !’»• :■ ■.»», r ■> 5'- «*> ?-•!. 
Utvve K«t aertn* upon u«, added t,< she ..?!,<>» >*’»■• i *»t» V.*, ,• 

On the ninth day of their tnerrh, ».» e » ?**■ ■* *-« 4« •* ■•*«? ' 

horUoii ahead the steeple* and shinnies '.,•{«» •»! t »’'•», »•* = t« ? *■'• s- *»,» 
rock, or * Util of 7,i<*cafor it wa* / *>■ * *;>4 H-w **■* e* *t 
then) set vim this Hit nf liie»pugu»hj!ii>. *>.4 *4 >t i, .*■> tl-.®.- 

BIIiIm, 4n thus# waste tmmnUm ‘ 

Mept.), Die l’ruMlftiw wilhmit rfi^mltji !>->l I*’ ». «* ■-* 
gnrrlsmi sniftll. We lie at T»Hor t:21 the t**t t»« -4 'uyur-'*) 
Tlienre, Sid October, jurt of n* to M>44»', 1 e*n » • 1 o 

the MoldftU by a ltrld|(e, 1 llrolsfe' »!•« h« h*->-4 >4, . t Is 

tlmw,-~cro»« there, with intent '»*»''*n t>* <■•>»<.■ k »./ *i '» «*,:• 

of FruueuberK, 1 durling of Hrugiia, ?•>» whuh ho I ■ M h'ut -,i 

a Suhfty to no purpoee ! 

Both Columns Rut united »t lab»,t , *ud |W*w4 t■■) * 4»< j t«s., 
rest, Mtd pthermp tlieir ehuu there |?.« 4 «« 

not improve In promiee, m w» mls«nr« m «t. ih* »«»»'■< ?, „?*« >*# ti.® n-..j*t 
imtowArdly; tuid I'lHstdowsky c«m«« np «nli t»u 

o«rU,—-half of his nettle having feUen d„«tt t>< •*■.*.{ • *4* 

and stArvutlon j what could W d« t the? w 
not the leee. 


Throe thing* urn ngniust the I *amiStitS&ft erst lists ( ®«si 

of them accidfiital Ihiuge. fir*f, thetr i», «,t «!» » Sate, vanm 
too, the intrineir nature* of tUp h 

with oiDphomii clcwriixM w i, vttisvv k ( si w 

hungry and altogether Wmi ( '•mutts, !,«,< 4,'iv ®»l 

described. But then mtmlh/, wUat lJH ( ,*3»t Ins*, c 
wise, the Population, worked njmu |i> Ausiswii uil. tals, all 
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their Trencks spurring them ! A continual unblessed swarm 
of hornets, these; which shut-out the very light of day from 
us. Too literally the light of day : we can get no free 
messaging from part to part of our own Army even. * As 
many as six Orderlies have been despatched to an outlying 
General; and not one of them could get through to him. 
They have snapt-up three Letterbags destined for the King 
himself. For four weeks he is absolutely shut-out from the 
rest of Europe ; ’ knows not in the least what the Kaiser, or 
the Most Christian or any other King, is doing; or whether 
the French are sitting well on Prince Karl’s skirts, or not 
attempting that at all. This also is a thing to be amended, 
a thing you had to learn, your Majesty ? An Army abso¬ 
lutely shut-out from news, from letters, messages to or fro, 
and groping its way in darkness, owing to these circum¬ 
ambient thunder-clouds of Tolpatches, is not a well-situated 
Army! And alas, when at last the Letterbag did get 
through, and—But let us not anticipate ! 

At Tabor there arose two opinions ; which, in spite of the 
King’s presence, was a new difficulty. South from Tabor a 
day’s march, the Highway splits; left-hand goes to Neuhaus, 
direct way for Vienna; right-hand, or straightforward rather, 
goes to Budweis, bearing upon Linz: which of these two ? 
Nassau has already seized Budweis; and it is a habitable 
champaign country in comparison. Neuhaus, farther from 
the Moldau and its uses, but more imminent on Austria, 
would be easy to seize; and would frighten the Enemy more. 
Leopold the Young Dessauer is for Budweis; rapid Schwerin, 
a hardy out-spoken man, is emphatic for the other place as 
Head-quarter. So emphatic are both, that the two Generals 
quarrel there ; and Friedrich needs his authority to keep them 
from outbreaks, from open incompatibility henceforth, which 
would be destructive to the service. For the rest, Friedrich 
seizes both places; sends a detachment to Neuhaus as well; 
but holds by Budweis and the Moldau region with his main 
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Army; which was not quite gratifying to the hardy Schwerin. 
On the opposite or left bank, holding Frauenberg, the re¬ 
nowned Hill-fortress there, we make inroads at discretion: 
but the country is woody, favourable to Pandours; and the 
right bank is our chief scene of action. How we are to 
maintain ourselves in this country ? To winter in these 
towns between the Sazawa and the Luschnitz ? Unless the 
French sit well on Prince Karl’s skirts, it will not he possible. 


The French are little grateful for the Pleasure done them at 
such ruinous Expense 

French sitting well on Prince Karl’s skirts ? They are not 
molesting Prince Karl in the smallest; never tried such a 
thing;—are tumed-away to the Brisgau, to the Upper-Rhine 
Country; gone to besiege Freyburg there, and seize Towns 
about the Lake of Constance, as if there were no Friedrich in 
the game ! It must be owned the French do liberally pay¬ 
off old scores against Friedrich,—if, except in their own 
imagination, they had old scores against him. No man ever 
delivered them from a more imminent peril; and they, the 
rope once cut that was strangling them, magnificently forget 
who cut it; and celebrate only their own distinguished con¬ 
duct during and after the operation. To a degree truly 
wonderful. 

It was moonlight, clear as da}' that night, 23d August, 
when Prince Karl had to recross the Rhine, close in their 
neighbourhood ; 1 —and instead of harassing Prince Karl ‘ to 
half or to whole ruin,’ as the bargain was, their distinguished 
conduct consisted in going quietly to their beds (old Marechal 
de Noailles even calling back some of his too-forward 
subalterns), and joyfully leaving Prince Karl, then and after¬ 
wards, to cross the Rhine, and march for Bohmen, at his own 
perfect convenience. 

‘ Seckendorf will sit on Karl’s skirts,’ they said; ‘too 
1 Guerre de Boklme, iii. 196 . 
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late for 11 s, this season ; next season, you shall see ! 1 Such 
was their theory, after Louis got that cathartic, and rose 
from bed. Sclmiettau, with his importunities, which at last 
irritated everybody, could make nothing more of it. e Let 
the King of France crown his glories by the Siege of Freyburg, 
the conquest of Brisgau :—for behoof of the poor Kaiser, 
don’t you observe ? Hither Austria is the Kaiser’s;—and 
furthermore, were Freyburg gone, there will be no invading 
of Elsass again ’ (which is another privately very interesting 
point)! 

And there, at Freyburg, the Most Christian King now is, 
and his Army up to the knees in mud, conquering Hither 
Austria; besieging Freyburg, with much difficulty owing to 
the wet,—besieging there with what energy; a spectacle to 
the world! And has, for the present, but one wife, no 
mistress either ! With rapturous eyes France looks on ; with 
admiration too big for words. Voltaire, I have heard, made 
pilgrimage to Freyburg, with rhymed Panegyric in his pocket; 
saw those miraculous operations of a Most Christian King 
miraculously awakened; and had the honour to present said 
Panegyric; and be seen, for the first time, by the royal eyes, 
—which did not seem to relish him much. 1 Since the first 
days of October, Freyburg had been under constant assault; 
‘ amid rains, amid frosts; a siege long and murderous ’ (to 
the besieging party) ;—and was not got till November 5th ; 
not quite entirely, the Citadels of it, till November 25th; 
Majesty gone home to Paris, to illuminations and triumphal 
arches, in the interim. 2 It had been a difficult and bloody 
conquest to him, this of Freyburg and the Brisgau Country; 
and I never heal’d that either the Kaiser or he got sensible 
advantage by it, — though Prince Karl, on the present 
occasion, might be said to get a great deal. 

1 The Panegyric [Epitre au Roi devant Fribourg) is in (Euvres de Voltaire, 
xvii. 184. 

5 Adelung, iv. 266; Barbier, ii. 414 (13th November, etc.), for the illumina¬ 
tions, grand in the extreme, in spite of wild rains and winds. 
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‘Seckendorf will do your Prince Karl,’ they had cried 
always: ‘Seckendorf and his Prussian Majesty! Are not 
we conquering Hither Austria here, for the Kaiser’s behoof?’ 
Seckendorf they did officially appoint to pursue; appoint or 
allow;—and laid all the blame on Seckendorf; who perhaps 
deserved his share of it. Very certain it is, Seckendorf did 
littl or nothing to Prince Karl; marched ‘ leisurely behind 
him through the Ober-Pfalz,’—skirting Baireuth Country, 
Kar and he, to Wilhelmina’s grief; 1 —‘ leisurely behind him 
at a distance of four days,’ knew better than meddle with 
Pr.nce Karl. So that Prince Karl, ‘ in twenty-one marches,’ 
disturbed only by the elements and bad roads, reached Wald- 
miinchen 25th September, in the Furth-Cham Country; 2 
and was heard to exclaim: ‘ We are let-off for the flight, 
then (Nous voila quittes pour la peur) ! ’—Seckendorf, finding 
nothing to live upon in Ober-Pfalz, could not attend Prince 
Karl farther; but turned leftwards home to Bavaria; made a 
kind of Second ‘ Reconquest of Bavaria ’ (on exactly the same 
terms as the First, Austrian occupants being all called-off to 
assist in Bohmen again);—concerning which, here is an 
Excerpt: 

‘Seckendorf, following at his leisure, and joined by the Hessians and 
Pfalzers, so as now to exceed 30 , 000 , leaves Prince Karl and the rest of 
the enterprise to do as it can; and applies himself, for his own share, as 
the needfulest thing, to getting hold of Bavaria again, that his poor 
Kaiser may have where to lay his head, and pay old servants their wages. 
Dreadfully exclaimed against, the old gentleman, especially by the 
French co-managers : “ Why did not the old traitor stick in the rear of 
Prince Karl, in the difficult passes, and drive him prone,—while we went 
besieging Freyburg, and poaching about, trying for a bit of the Brisgau 
while chance served ! ” A traitor beyond doubt; probably bought with 
money down, thinks Valori. But, after all, what could Seckendorf do? 
He is now of weight for Biireilklau and Bavaria, not for much more. 
He does sweep Barenklau and his Austrians from Bavaria, clear out (in 
the course of this October), all but Ingolstadt and two or three strong 
towns,—Passau especially, “which can be blockaded, and afterwards 
besieged if needful.” For the rest, he is dreadfully ill-off for provisions, 


1 Her letters (CEuvrts dt Fridtnc^ xxvii. I. 133, etc.). 


3 Ranke, iii. 187. 



ineapaine oi tne least attempt on l'assau (as rneunon urged, on nearing 
of him again ); and will have to canton himself in home-quarters, and 
live by his shifts till Spring. 

‘ The noise of French censure rises loud, against not themselves, but 
against Seckendorf:—Friedrich, before that Tolpatch eclipse of Corre¬ 
spondence’ (when three of his Letterbags were seized, and he fell quite 
dark), ‘ had too well foreboded, and contemptuously expressed his 
astonishment at the blame both were well earning : Passau, said he, 
cannot you go at least upon Passau; which might alarm the Enemy a 
little, and drag him homewards? “Adieu, my dear Seckendorf, your 
Officer will tell you how we did the Siege of Prag. You and your 
French are wetted hens (poutes mouille.es)" —cowering aboutlike drenched 
hens in a day of set rain. “As I hear nothing of either of you, I must 
try to get out of this husiness without your help,” ’—otherwise it will be 
ill for me indeed ! 1 ' Which latter expression alarmed the French, and 

set them upon writing and bustling, but not upon doing anything.’ 

* Prince Karl had crossed the lthine unmolested, in the clearest moon¬ 
light, August 23 d- 24 th; Seckendorf was not wholly got to Heilbronn, 
September 8th : a pretty way behind Prince Karl! The 6,000 Hessians, 
formerly in English pay, indignant Landgraf Wilhelm ’ (who never could 
forgive that Macchiavellian conduct of Carteret at Hanau, never till he 
found-out what it really was) r has, this year, put into French pay. 
And they have now joined Seckendorf; 2 Prince Friedrich’ (Britannic 
Majesty’s Son-in-law), f not good fat Uncle George, commanding them 
henceforth :— with extreme lack of profit to Prince Friedrich, to the 
Hessians, and to the French, as will appear in time. These 6,000, and 
certain thousands of Pfalzers likewise in French pay, are now with 
Seckendorf, and have raised him to above 30,000;—it is the one fruit 
King Friedrich has got by that “ Union of Frankfurt,” and by all his 
long prospective haggling, and struggling for a “ Union of German 
Princes in general.” Two pears, after that long shaking of the tree; 
both pears rotten, or indeed falling into Seckendorf, who is a basket of 
such quality ! “ Seckendorf, increased in this munificent manner, can 
he still do nothing ? ” cry the French : “ the old traitor ! ”—“ I have 
no magazines,” said Seckendorf, “ nothing to live upon, to shoot with ; 
no money !” And it is a mutual crescendo between the “ perfidious 
Seckendorf” and them ; without work done. In theNiirnberg Country, 
some Hussars of his picked-up Lord Holderness, an English Ambassador 


1 Excerpted Fragment of a Letter from Friedrich,—(exact date not given, 
date of Excerpt is, Donauwiirlh Country, 23d September 1744),—which tile 
French Agent in Seckendorf s Army had a reading of (Campagnes de Coignv, iv, 
185-187 ; ib. 216-219 : cited in Adelung, iv. 225). 

1 Espagnac, i. 13; Buchhok, ii. 123. 
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jg Ur \ mile* by that Uni tmitti. #< t'rUoutrj ara not yuu ? lhtt 
t jill not um Him III; on cumudorHtUm, the Head* of InqieriiU 
jiiifitta gave him ft 1 ’m«, and Ho ruuiimunl ht» Venetian Journey 
. cif it toru) without further milieutMtluu ihnt I heard c)!'. 1 
^,*0 Freiirh-N>cheiuiarf euimUthum, recriminationa mill ilrt'iirhwl- 
j-iimlurM are au endiwm narrow to jmtir Kalnor Knrl; who at 
s ran »Uud it mi lunger; hut reaulve*, tunee at least lhivnrla, 
I, iimneylow and hi ruin*, i* hi*, ha will in jiermin go thitlu'r; 
^iit that there will ha virtual ami entiijiiimiit diio-iivorablo fur aelf 
r ioy. war# ha there. Kemmiatranrt« avail nut: " A*k mo In ilia 
|( timur, a»k mn mil to lie rotting ln*rnj" , ~ ami unit* Frankfurt, 
g, Heh'hVHiet amt it* Unhide, l”th October t"dl (antall mirrnw, warn 
the bed limn), ami enter* hio Munition in llm emiwnofu wank.* 
,t*n i» tiam>|mrtad with joy to »ee thn legitimate Noveielgii again j 
\#tc* into illtimhialinua, forgatful who mimed it« joint wretched 
, nping only alt wreti'liPtlne** in now ended. I ml riiiund hula, and 
und tha tmrnt Town*, rebuild tluomudv ea ; thn wanted hedge* 
,ijt their gajn again : hetn ia tlm King rnmn homo ! Horn, aura 
[t, in an uiifui lunate K alter of tlm Holy Itnmish Hnieh, wlm ran 
turn hti|*> to jmy hi* mllk-wore*, hning a iovnd Kurlnral of Bavaria 
,t Veiy dear In the heart* of them [mtir )ir«|do I Mild to their 
t iuleti*«t* anti nkitiB, ha* not he In another »eu»e hemi dear? 
t% juii e thn amliitiona and i ranked fail tannin of that weak lirain have 
neemlligiy innnrent joumlatmn ! I'lipulatioii harried, bnugeied 
tl ragged off to (irrmh in Italian Vat* ; a (‘niiiitry Imriit, trllmlulnd, 
i rum. under the haituw of Fate ami radian Treiuk mid t'inojmny. 
um lieorge, rather a dear mm‘ml too, ha* come mimh ehrajinr 
in. Fugland in not yet burnt ; nothing homing there, tun'|>t 
ell fire of delirium* ; Natural Mu|nditio* all net (laming, which 
, v er it may l-e in the way of |nw>) ia not felt a* a loo*, hut rather 
imhol fur the time lining , and in fact then* are only, nay, a duty 

* thiisiMxd armed Kngll*dimeu rottrd down, and wnrcely a Itiimlird 
:!■ of loiiliey yet njieul, N'oliong to »|mak of, lit the nation ot 
n Ulwrty. Why 1 *ii)«iiUu«ii 6 under for their guilty King*? My 
, it la thn I’lijiuUUioio too that me guilt) in having otirh King*. 

* nee, w* ted Iteajvpel for Human Wurili, warred Ahhorrmire ol 
is I uworth, hate you rniioulered what It roeaitof Tlieon |oioi 
iliuua liave It nut. nr for lung generation* have had it leas and le«. 

* hy drgir,», lint sort of " King**' to them, and etvorimma i omwv 
a* fultiiw lug * 
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^ ' v '^ ^ H ‘ ft ,r “il thing*. Pniicu Karl i« not 

nor wan; the imlicnliim lmtl been fake; Kriwlrieli 
•ikr*--* 1 *’’ lt * luu ^ *">’ ^ t,ur ‘hm, to no jnirpo.se. Prince Karl, 
{■lien lenntH for certain, law mmetl the Molilau farther 
0 ivi»* ^ u ’^ u ' r iiorthwunl, between Prag and uh. Means to 
^ t i* off from Prug, then, which is our fountain of life in 
u**** 5 cia’Uinstanm ? That is his intention: Old 'l’raun, 
he* *" w *^ 1 ^' m ' oiulerstnnd* his trade!' thinks Friedrich. 
‘rat* 11 ’ m ^ u * Ih’inre, is diligently forming magazines, all the 
ull trv earning to him, in the 'Pawn of lleuesehau, hither 
j n * if the Sa/awa, some neventv miles north of ns, an im- 
ir t^nit Tuwit where road* meet : unless we enu get ltohl of 
t , nt .,«ichan. it will he ill with uh here ! Aeross the Hirer 
^ain» ftt lU, y r, de ; nod let us hasten thither. That is mi 
JUl** w ^' r ^ nuist lie hiuked to; and sjired is nere^-.ary ! 

th■f*+ , ‘? r t'k. Alter fmtr days search ending la tills mmiuer, Friedrich 
•ittiy crosses towards Tatmr agAin, tu lleehln (ns er mi tho I.uwhnlU, 
lP trtarcli), there tu rnltect himself fur Henewtiwii anil the oilier ill* 
it-a,*-!***, Towards Taluir again ; hy Ills Bridge of Moidnu Trio ; rlmuU 
F*»i*dmir {Hsijile, larger elands than usual, Imaging riiiiud ; hidden hy 
«r>tiela till Friedrich Is gone Friedtich tiring gone, tlieie iircnra the 

if/* MMmt -Triii, .th talked al in 1’nissian Honk*. Of veilieli, ia 

treme rondpiieatioii, Has is the rimpure : 

• f Of A. Friritrirh mire off to Bochin, tlie I’anilmir clnuils gal her 

hi s* rearguard nest day at Tela llrhlge here, tn the mitalirr of almut. 
.fHW* ’ (rumour rinmts H.iwsi); ' anl with ilr«|,ei»te intent, and more 
gulaurlly than usual, attack the Tem Bridge l’arty, which consist* of 
rtiajvs grenadiers ami hussars, the whole under ZiethrnT charge, 
ohl to wait fur a cargo of Bread wagmis here, ** Defend ymir 

ids?**, with raunmi, with case shot;" that is what the grenadiers do. 
i* l*«ridour rlmnt, wuti horrid lanes cut in il, draws Imck out of tills ; 
en jvlmiges at the Hi* er itself, which ran ho ridden almve or lielow ; 
le* H, furious, by the thousand : " tiff with )our infantry ; quit the 
iiljfm iru-s '/.irtheii tn his (‘sjitaln there: “ Itetire you, I'arthlnu 
e; thrice steady," orders Zielltcn , "ft is to he lmjird our hussars rail 
•1 with this mad doggery i" And they do it; rutting in with iron 
►etjslijie, with fieri eiiev* not unditiled ; a wedge of iron hussars, with 
t*» t$ rensdiers cuntmoally wheeling, like so many reapers olendy among 
ml tseised grant; and gradually give the I'niidours enoiigli. Heren 
»t~» af U, in all : "of their sixty tartrnlges the grenadier* had fired 


fifty-four,” whi'ii it ended, utimit 7 p.m. Tint mining bread w»g"i»s, 
getting word, )sml to cost their loaves into tin' Hiier (sad to think of); 
ami make for lieihiu at thi’ir swiftest. Hut tin* rratguatd gut off with 
its fjfltllS, 111 this vielitriniiH manner: thunks to Major Itrlteral Ztelhrll, 
Colonel Ili'iiHi'li, mul tli l* others rnnirrued . 1 

'Ziotheu ImmUrls his Mnjordieuernlry in this lino way a titan who 
hau lim! promotion, anil iiIhu lias hail none ; ami limy attain onion to 
have none; ami is able to tin either w«y. No'or ituml, my r*i olloiit 
tnnlL friend ! Ziellien is five mnl forty gone ; lias a faro who It i» bea'iltful 
to mo, though one of the ninraost. Fare Iht ion Inmost, intro atoll ploughed 
with tliimfclitx whii'h tm\ w oil kept silent (the thoughts, imlro.l, bring 
thomuflh'w mostly iimrUrulatu ; thoughts of a Bimjdr heal t«|, mmli 
enduring, lint tempered mm of Iron amt oat iiiioiI) ; di'ndrdl) rathor 
likoaldo, with its Ituily hanging niolnr lip, tutd resjuntabia Iwar *kin 
nyliiislor (Hop.* 

Friedrii'h trir.r hi funr lUdtlt Jrom Primr Ktnl, in iht Mol.lou 
Count non; cunuot. owing to iht .Skill of Prim t Foil or i>f 
old Ftldmarxihall 'J'num; lot* to rtlirt l>thiml iht Sa\>tu it, 
and ultimo I tli/ Mtinil (lit FJhc, with much Ijtlun u in Vatu 

Octohrr MM - HIM : Jirlrrnt from Hr.'hot f.i'or t ou/ifry tu //enutftuiu 
* * 'Thomi I’anilunra give km trnuldn runugh ; un Magasn.e horn, mi 
living to ho had In this Country hosido thorn. I oforiouatn t td»nrl 
dalniUN wont out frntu Tabor latoly, to look nttor rt-'jiusitniuod grains 
infinito l'aiidmira sol upon him ‘ (Miihlhansmi is the nienmiahln pla. oi, 

' Jalimm was ohsliniito (ton uli'itiimtn, llnnks 1‘rmdni h), ami )»tn>hrd on 
tho ground, ho and lim) of his. 3 Nay, nest, a swarm ol thrm ramo t„ 
Taiior Itsi-ir, Nmhisli at their Imad ; to try whnihor Tatmr, with it* small 
garrison, ronlil not ho 1 ‘Hcalndi‘d, and perhaps I’riin n Hritn, who ho* *nk 
tlioro, ho takim ? Tiihor taught tlmin aimtlior lr»mui; anut {Item lunue 
with bonds hrokon ; vvhirh hYinlriih think* nil ehtlfriiH'ly mntAl*!** 
tldug". Jint wn it MttnulH ; Ilt*r« by llm llinUftAiitl mul Um bit 
they luiog nmiul u*t j tuul l^rinrn Hurl It i<* ui **li inr< a 

got hold uf tlmt lU'twxclinu, tuid tlm Mnga*im< Im i« lUrt* ! 

UUpUllly k imlU|HMiw*l»hs null y.'l Imw ijmt T*U*t ? \V P 
doUiohmonU out at NouIhiuh, at UmlwctH, ami hi TnUtir mm in 
hospital, whom there ore no mrnii. of parrying. To learn thorn to iha 

1 fWt/tiljfi ittr Prtusun, i. atiH; Orliidi, ii. 55 , 

' l’ateol given him ‘ 3*1 Oduhrr 17 ^,' only a w«k ago, ' ai. t ,„.!orl i« u 
dated eightiiioolhs hack 1 (Uislcohcek, i. iyy), 

3 CEuvrtt tU Mil/rie, iil, fit, 
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Tolpatches ? Friedrich confesses he was weak on this occasion ; lie could 
not leave these 300 men, as was his clear duty, in this extremity of War. 
He ordered-in his Neuhaus Detachment; not yet any of the others. He 
despatched Schwerin towards Beneschau with all his speed; Schwerin 
was lucky enough to take Beneschau and its provender,—a most blessed 
fortune,—and fences himself there. Hearing which, Friedrich, having 
now got the Neuhaus Detachment in hand, orders the other ITiree, the 
Budweis, the Tabor here, and the Frauenberg across the River, to main¬ 
tain themselves; and then, leaving those southern regions to their 
chance, hastens towards Beneschau and Schwerin; encamps (October 
18th) near Beneschau,—"Camp of Konopischt,” uuattackable Camp, 
celebrated in the Prussian Books;—and there, for eight days, still on 
the south side of Sazawa, tries every shift to mend the bad posture 0 1 
affairs in that Luschnitz-Sazawa Country. His Three Garrisons (3,000 
men in them, besides the three 300 sick) he now sees will not be able to 
maintain themselves; and he sends in succession ‘eight messengers,” 
not one messenger of whom could get through, to bid them come away. 
His own hope now is for a Battle with Prince Karl; which might remedy 
all things .’ 1 

That is Friedrich’s wish; but it is by no means Traun’s, 
who sees that hunger and wet weather will of themselves 
suffice for Friedrich. There ensues accordingly, for three 
weeks to come, in that confused Country, a series of swift 
shufflings, checkings and manceuvrings between these two, 
which is gratifying and instructive to the strategic mind, 
but cannot be inflicted upon common readers. Two con¬ 
siderable chess-players, an old and a young; their chessboard 
a bushy, rocky, marshy parallelogram, running fifty miles 
straight east from Prag, and twenty or fewer south, of which 
Prag is the north-west angle, and Beneschau, or the im¬ 
pregnable Konopischt the south-west: the reader must con¬ 
ceive it; and how Traun will not fight Friedrich, yet makes 
him skip hither and thither, chiefly by threatening his victuals. 
Friedrich’s main magazine is now at Pardubitz, the extreme 
north-east angle of the parallelogram. Parallelogram has one 
river in it, with the innumerable rocks and brooks and quag¬ 
mires, the river Sazawa; and on the north side, where are 
Kuttenberg, Czaslau, Chotusitz, places again become im- 

1 CEuvns dc Fridirit, iii. 63 - 64 . 
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portant in this business, it is bounded by another river,the Elbe. 
Intricate manoeuvring there is here, for three weeks follow¬ 
ing : ‘ old Traun an admirable man! ’ thinks Friedrich, who 
ever after recognised Traun, as his Schoolmaster in the art of 
War. We mark here and there a date, and leave it to readers. 

‘Radices October 21st-22d. At Radicz, a march 'to south-west of ua, 
and on our side of the Moldau, the Saxons, under Weissenfels, 20,000 
effective, join Prince Karl; which raises his force to 69,514 men, some 
10,000 more than Friedrich is master of . 1 Prospect of wintering between 
Vie Luschnitz and the Sazawa, there is now little; unless they will fight 
us, and be beaten. Friedrich, from his inaccessible Camp of Konopischt, 
mancBUvres, reconnoitres, in all directions, to produce this result ; but 
to no purpose. An Austrian Detachment did come, to look-after Bene- 
schau and the Magazines there; but rapidly drew back again, finding 
Konopischt on their road, and how matters were. Friedrich will guard 
the door of this Sazawa-Elbe tract of Country; hope of the Sazawa- 
Luschnitz tract has, in few days, fallen extinct. Here is news come to 
Konopischt: our Three poor Garrisons, Budweis, Tabor, Frauenberg, 
already all lost; guns and men, after defence to the last cartridge,—in 
Frauenberg their water was cut-off, it was eight-and-forty hours of thirst 
at Frauenberg : —one way or other, they are all Three gone; eight 
couriers galloping with message, ‘Come away,’ were all picked-up by 
the Pandours; so they stood, and were lost. ‘Three thousand fighting 
meu gone, for the weak chance of saving three hundred who were in 
hospital!’ thinks Friedrich: War is not a school of the weak pities. 
For the chance of ten, you lose a hundred and the ten too. Sazawn-Elbe 
tract of country, let us vigilantly keep the door of that! 

‘ Saturday , October 24/A, Friedrich out reconnoitering from Kono¬ 
pischt discovers of a certainty that the whole Austrian-Saxon force is 
now advancing towards Beneschau, and will, this night, encamp at 
‘ Marschowitz, to south-west, only one march from us ! On the instant 
Friedrich hurries back ; gets his Army on march thitherward, though 
the late October sun is now past noon ; off instantly; a stroke yonder 
will perhaps be the cure of all. Such roads we had, says Fried rich, as never 
army travelled before : long after nightfall, we arrive near the Austrian 
camp, bivouac as we can till daylight return. At the first streak of day, 
Friedrich and his chief generals are on the heights with their spyglasses : 
Austrian Army sure enough ; and there they have altered their posture 
overnight (for Traun too has been awake); they lie now opposite our 
right flank ; " on a scarped height, at the foot of which, through swamps 
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aim qun^uurOH, runn n mumi) aurmii, x'liniwirhniMP nn imn whip ; \ihmi 
right flunk mui font nri* safe enough. (.‘reep rmiiul mill aee their lett: 

Nothing lint- imijimi'h. tnnimpy lutrlrurle* I Wo may shoulder arms 
again, mui K 11 lunik 1 ° Kumipiseht: im light here ! 1 Hpenkiug of 
clrfi'iiHlvi' ('aiuptiighn, says Friedrich didactically, years afterwards, " If 
HUrli HitmitimiM urn tu nitxwer the purpose intended, the I'nutt mill Hunks 
must lio (Mjunlly strung, lint tint rnur entirely open. Such, fur instance, 
lire those height* which have mi axtmoiive front, mid whose flank* arc 
covered hy morasses i im »m l’rlncn Karl's Camp at Mnrsclmwlu in the 
year lTdd, with Its front covered hy « stream, mid the wings hy deep 
hnllmvH; or that which we ourselves than urru|i!rd «t Kumipisrht," a« 
you well remember.* 

* October f!ll/A Xwemher U/. Th« fWmva I.um'hniU I met of (‘0111111')' 
Is quite lout, thou; lout with damages: Ilia qucntinil now i«, (mi wo 
keep th« Hu/awa Klim trod? Fur about three week* lump. Friedrich 
struggles for thut object; niiuiot etun|m*ix tlmt either. Want of home 
provender in very parent: country entirely eaten, any the peasants, amt 
not ti trim* remaining. Ortoher t'tltli, Friedrich has to cm** the .'i.ioimi; 
wp must quit the door of that tract (hunger di iviug us), and tight for the 
Interior In detail. Trmm ({el* to llpueseluut in that cheap way ; Kiel mm, 
in behalf nf 'I’raun, the peasants find forage enough, being nealoii* for 
Queen and creed. I’aiidnur* spread themselves all ever this .’'a/aw a 
Kibe rmtutry ; endanger nor subsistences, make our live* miaeudde. It 
in the old story: Friedrich, famine and mud and misery uf I'amlnum 
compelling, Ima to retire northward, Klhe ward, inch hy no li ; whithri 
the Austrians lidhnr at a safe distance, mid in spite of all nuuoenv ring, 
niunot he got to tight, 

1 Brave (ieuenil Nusmiii, w Im nun h distinguishes hhimelt in thene I,uni 
neases, has (though Friedrirh doe* imt yet kliowr Iti dentin mini)' seneil 
Kolin, westward in those Kihc parts, ground that will he nntnhle in 
years coming. Important little feat of Nassau's ; nl whlch mmn. (hi the 
ether liand, our Magimiue at I'anhilbU, eastward on the Kibe, is not out 
of danger: i'anilmirs ami regulitm t'.piMt ami odd, "sixty id the 1 ‘umhmr 
kind disguised aa peasants trading hay carts," made an attempt there 
lately; lull were detected hy the vigilant ('idmiel, and blown to pieces, 
ill the nick of lime, some of them Brutally within the gate.® Nay. a hmly 
of Austrian regulars worn in toll inarch for Ivolin latoly, intending to get 
hold id the Klhe itself at that point (midway between I bag and I'aiduMl/i. 
hut the prmupt (ieneral Nassau, ms we lemarkrd, had sit ink in hot,no 
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them ■ and now holds Kolhi ;~thougli, lor severei nay*. rn.-ur..™. h« 
not tell wlmttmd become of Nassau, owing to tlu< swarms uf IWlmirs. 

‘Friedrich, standing with his bark to l’rng, whirl. is fifty mile* Imm 
him. and rathor in need of his support thmi nhlo to give liiui any ; mol 
drawing his meal from tho uncertain distance, with 1’nud.mr* Imvrimg 
round,— is in difficult caso. While old Tronn is kept liimiumi* h* mid 
dny; tho ciremnnmhiout atmosphere of l’amliiurs is teurbrifir to tried 
rich,' Iccops him in perpetual midnight. Ur ho* tn read hi* position m 
with dashes of lightning, for most part. A heavy Indru, windy eva-per. 
atodman; and must keep 1i!b haggard miseries strictly secret; which t 
boliovo ho doos. Wore Vidori here, it Is very po-.*ild» he might find tire 
countenauco farouche again; eyes gloomy, "" ,lftm P N’" v ember morin 
Inga 1 Schwerin, In a hulT, has gone home: Since >mir Ma(e«ty is 
ploasod to profor IiIb young Durchlaucht of Auhalts advire, what van 
an elderly servant (not without rheumatisms) do other.'' WVI1 !" 
nnswors Fricdrioh, not with eyes cheered hv the phenomenon. The 
Klbo-Sninwa tract, ovon thia lmiks rk If It would he hard to keep, A 
world vory dark for Krimlrieh, enveloped so by the ill rlrencra and the 
Pandours. Ihit what liolp ? 

'From tho Fronch (lamp far away, there rumps, ilnted 17th October 
(third wook of their Siege of Freylmrg), by way of help to Friedrich, 
magnanimous promise: "So mum ns this Siege is done, whnli will be 
speedily, though it is difllcult, we propose to semi fifty battalion* amt a 
hundred squadrons,"'—say only (1(I,IHK1 horse and font (not a limit nr tire 
of which over got that length, on actually trying it’, " towards H'rst 
phalia, to bring tho Kiurtor of Kidu to reason " (poor Kaiser's lanky 
Urothor, who cimnot stand tho Fremh procedures, and has lately «o|d 
himself, that Is, sold his troops, to England), 'mol keep the Kmg ot 
England ami tho Dutch In cheek,’ by way of wilaieuietit to your 
Majesty, Will you Indeed, yuu magunuimmis Allies '( This »» inched 
up by tho Candours; and 1 know not but Krimlrieh was spared the u«*- 
less pain of reading It. 1 

'November l*f-0f/i: Friedrich hurt SttuiUHi Kibe Vaunt ri, ttm. Hn th* 
first day of November, here la a lightning flAsh whirli reveaU strange 
things to Friodrich. Trnuu's late nmmruvrings, which hate bern »u 
enigmatic, to right and to left, upon 1’rag and other points, imho now 
in an attempt, towards l’nrdubiU; whlrh reveals to Kuedrieh the in- 
tonthm ’Iratin Iirk formed, of fureiug him In rhim»e one nf tlunr two 
places, and lot go tlui other. Formidable, fatal, thinks Fnrdrlih , and 
yet admirable on the part of Troun : "a design beautiful and wmtliy of 
admiration." If we stay near 1’rag, what lirrniiips of our rotnuoiiuratioii 
with Silosla ; what becotnes of .Silesia Itself t if »e gu toward* I'mdululi, 
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I'nrdublU; thank* to Nassau, tho KoHn-I’anlnblU rtmil i« mint!“ That 
1 h dime, 1’ardubiU saved for the moment. <‘onlit wo now get to 
Kuttenborg before tbo old Marshal, bin design woro uverset altogether. 
Alas, wo rmiimt march at once, have to wait a day for tlio bread. 
Forward, nevrithrlrsH; and again forward, mut again; three heavy 
marches In November weather: lot on make a fourth fnrrod march, 
atari tomorrow before dawn, Kuttrnlmrg above all thing*! In vain; 
tomorrow, 4tli Kovombor, tliore la out'll a fog, dark as iomilun Itself, 
from six in tbo morning onwards, no starting till noon: and then 
Impossible, with all oor eflforta, to roarli Kuttenlierg. IVe have to halt 
an eight miles short of it, in front of Kulin ; mid pitch Ionia there. On 
tbo morrow, Mh November, Traon Ih found cui'amped, outitiarkable, 
between ua and our object; ait* there, at Ida ease In a friendly Country, 
with l’nmlnur wldrlpmda flowing mil ami in ; an irreducible cane to 
Friedrich. November Mh, and for three days more, Friedrich, to no 
purpose, tries Ida utmost; fiml« he wilt have to give up the Kibe Ha taw a 
region, like the other*. Monday November bill, Friedrich gathers 
himself at Kolin; crosses the Klim by Knlin bridge, that day, I’uint 
after point of the game going against him.' 

Knlin was, of emirse, nltnekcd, tlml Mm it I tty evening, an 
noon us the main Army missed : Iml, an anon n.a the Army 
left, (ictieml Niwsmt Inul tulvi-n his mensttres; nml, with his 
gmil guns mid his sumll, limullcd the l’midmus in a why llinl 
pleased um . 1 Tluirsdny night following, they nmir Imek, 
with regulnr grenadiers to support ; under ehmd of night, 
in greet force, rufliuu Trench nt the hend of them ; n fright fill 
plieninueumi tn wi*nk nevvew. Hut this uImi Nitsstin lrented in 
Mich n liery fnshiou llml it, vanished without return ; three 
hundred deed left on the ground, nml tnll'mu Trench riding off 
with his own cruwn broken, beautiful indigo fnee streaking 
itself into ginghum put lent, fur the nimnent ! 

Kxeept. Purduhil/, where also the due hnttidion* are left, 
Friedrich now hulds no post smith of the Kibe in thi* ipiurter; 
Klhe Su/nwu Tmcl i« gone like the others, to nil nppeiinimr, 
Anti we must now any, Silesia or t’rag ? Prime Imupold, 
Cuuneil tif-War being held on the mutter, is for keeping huld 
uf l'rng ; * Pity to lose all the excellent siege artillery we 
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business that of Frag ! thinks Ericdrirh amity to him-cir: Imt 
what is Prng and artillery, compared to Silf-in r I’m l hinu 
retreat into Silesia; and let Prog and the urlilleiy go, that, 
to Friedrich, is clearly the sure course. Or perhaps the fatal 
alternative will not actually arrive ? So long us I’nitluttitami 
Kolin hold ; and wc have the Elbe for harrier ( 'l*mth is, 
Prince Karl has himself written to Court that, having now 
pushed his Enemy fairly over the Elite, and winter being come 
with its sleets and slushes, ruinous to troops that have been so 
inarched about, the Campaign ought to end ; nay , hi*, own 
young Wife is in perilous interesting circumstances, and the 
poor Prince wishes to he home. To which, however, it is 
again understood, Maria Theresa has emphatically answered, 
‘No,—-finish first I ’ 

November M-lWh: ir« tlr/vnii the IWh* /iieec, Friedrich lm» pn-ned 
liimsolf on tins north shore of the Klim, frc.in PardahiU tn the "thrr mile 
of Kolia; monos to tlofeml tlmt side of the (liver, whete go live .Nirnmn 
rwttls. At Hiihdonetss, short wiry norns* Irma Pnrdtihit*, lie him»rlf to; 
l’rinco Loopuld In nenr Kolin : thirty miles of riv er tank tn dntjmle 
'Hie controversy lasts ton days; ends in / .'/«- irimit, *< i elrluaieit 
' passage,' In buoks nail otherw ise. Frirdilrh i« in oimggy, miniate 
country; no want of dingles, wtmd« and i|ti«Kioire«; hn» and iltett 
pleasant places too, hero Is Klnilrnp file rvmnple, where mu Father 
camo three hundred miles tu dine with the Kaiser mu-p. 1 lie gnmim 
mid colts are oil till'ul presout; Father tuul Kiiimw are off; and mmh i® 
changed since then. (»rlm tussle of War mm ; »lreiy woiler, ami the 
l>ia«t Mountains In the distance gelling on their white lem.U ' Knrdrii h 
doiilitlcss has Ills thought* tut ho rides up and down, in sight u( hU-Uup, 
among other places, settling many tilings; Imt wlmt ht« thmighu were, 
he Is caroful not to say except where nrrrwary. Mmh i< in l-e Imihe.l 
aftor, in this lUvor controversy of thirty miles. lirtavhmrnU lie, «t 
intervals, all the way; ami mounted sentries, a «entty evvrv twr iinlc®, 
patrol the Uivnr-btmk; vigilant, we hope, ns lyuves, Nothing ran rre*. 
but alarm will ho given, and by degrees the wlnde Prussian tim e I.eiijMin 
it, This Is the Circle of KmilgagmU, this that ntiw lie® tn re.,» , amt 
happily there are a few Hussites in it, not utterly imln.)iwd in d,. hills 
spying for us, and bring a glimmering uf intelligence, mm ami thru 

It is now the second week tlmt Friedrich has lain an, with hi* mnuMrd 


patrola iu motion, with hi* Uus*ito uplcn; guarding ArguN-liko thin 
thirty mill 1 * of Hirer; and tin* Amdr'iau* attempt nothing, or nothing 
with efferl, If tlio AiiHtrimu go homo to their wlutor-ipmrtoni, ho hope* 
to iHHim from Koliii again hefitrc* Hpriug, mid to Hwerp tlio Klbe-Htuuvvn 
Tract dour of tlmm, lift or till. Morin Therewn lowing miHwovotl No, It I* 
likely the AuHtrinna will try to got ncroKM : Ho vigilant therefore, ye 
mmiiitoil eeuIrion. Or will they perlmpu mako im uttempt on I’rng? 
Kiiwleilel, wlio htm no gnm*uu of the lenat fttloi|utiry, njipri*CH on That 
'in nil the villnge* rouml I’rng people nro luiHy umkiiig ladder*/— wlmt 
am tlmt menu? Krietlrieh litiH learni'il, hy intorroptoil letter*, tlmt 
hiimelhliig grout In to lie done on Wednesday llttli : ho hoiiiIh Hothenbiirg 
with reinforcement to Kiu*ieilel, lout n xriihulo of I’rng Hlnmhl he on the 
enril*, Hiitlieulmrg i« right welcome in tlio iineH of I’rug, though with 
reinforcement *U1I iimll'ectnnl; hut It iH not l’rtig tlmt i* meant, nor iN 
Weihiemhiy the iloy. Through \Voihie*ihiy, Friedrich, nil eye nml enr, 
couiil oliMerve nothing: much mnrchlng to nml fro on the Amitrlnn aide 
of tlm Hirer; hut iipparently It eonie* to nothing? The mounted putrid* 
hnd hotter Im vigilant, linwevor. 

On the morrow, fi a.m., wlmt in tldn tlmt 1* going on ? Amlihle booming 
of rmiuofi, of mimkctry mid buttle, echoing through the wood*, pcnetnitcw 
to l'lledrich 1 * ([Harter* «t Holideiiet* hi the Ihirdubitr. region : Attack 
iipmi Kolia, Knnuiii defending hlmmdf there? Out nwift acmita, nml 
nee! Many ncutit* gallop out; hut none come* Imrk. Friedrich, for 
hour*, linn to remain uncertain ; can only hope Niuihiui will defend him- 
nelf. lliiom gn the distant volleyitig*; mi M'out come* buck. And it 
Im nut Niihhuu or Kolin ; It in something nurse : very glorious for l’nimdiiu 
valoor, but riiimnis to thi* Campaign. 

The AuiitvruiiM, at o'clock thi* morning, AiihIi'Iiiii* and Nixmi*, ctinie 
iu great force, in dead mli'tire, to tin* south luitik liftin' Hirer, opposite 
a place culled Trinit* (Klhe TeiuiU), ten mile* cast, tif Kidin ; that wn« 
the fruit of their marching yesterday, They ««t tlicre I'mhlildcu tu 
apeak, to anmke itilmeni ur du anything toil Incuthe, till all "a* rendy ; 
til) pontoon*, {-minims hmt ciiiue up, amt Nome gleuiu of dawn lmd 
broken. At the first gleam of iIuvmi, an they lire nluivhig duwti their 
pimtoou boat*, there comes a " ll>r tin, Wlui guCM?‘ fruin nur I'rinednn 
patrol nrro»* the Hi'rr. llcrelving mi atiuwer, lie fire* ; and I* himself 
ahiit down. One Wedell, Wrilell and Ziethen, who keep wnleli iu thi* 
pail, start instautl) at mmiiiiI of these idiots ; ami make a dreadful day of 
it for these invasive J'axun amt Austrian nniltitmle*. Notorully, too, 
they Mend off scout*, galloping fur more help, to the right nml tu the left. 
Hut that aviiil* not Wild doggery of I’auduurM, it would seem, have 
already swum or waded the Hirer, aim'e TeiuiU mid below : ‘ Want of 

vigilance !* bark# Friedrich impatiently : hut such a doggery in dillinilt 



aro already beaut with riimlmiM; every semit »c>u mu m much : nun m 
east or to wont tlioro cornu* mi new* Imt mi criming ft musketry, » Umm 
of distant c.iuinon . 1 Saxon-AuHtrimi battalion*, four nr five, with mi 
limitod artillery going, iwmt Weileli'* one battalion, with musketry and 
Ziothon's liufiwvrH: it is fearful mill*. Tin* l’rini«i»ti« stain! t« it like 
heroes; doggedly, fur four Imurs, nmtimie tin* <b->|>nt>\ till it la fairly 
desperate ; ‘two briilgo* nf tin* enemyimw tiiii»He>l ‘; whereupon they 
mniHUiivre olf, with I’lirlliiaii or I’niwfinii rmuitemim r. into the wimila, 
safo, towards Koliu ; 1 deHiialrhilig definite ne»» t« Friedrich, which dues 
arrivo about 11 >.u., ami seta him at onre mi new measure*/ 

This is ft great feat in the Pntsmmt military nmml* ; fm 
which, sfttl ns the news was, Wwlcll pit the mum* of 1 .ronidn* 
attached to him by Friedrich himself. And indent it is a 
gallant passage. of war; ‘Forcing of the Klim at Trinity; of 
which I could give two Narrative*, mu* from the Prussian, ami 
one from tlte. Saxon side;' 1 didaetic, miiumiitniv to the 
military mind, nay,to the civic reader that has Muiputhy with 
heroisms, with work done manfully, and terror ami danger 
and difficulty well trampled under foot, l.emiidu* Wedrll 
has an admirable silence, loo; and ZirlhcuN la/ity hanging 
under-lip is in its old altitude again, um* that the spasm i» over 
‘ IPu.v thuls f They arc across, without a dmiht. We would 
have helped it, and could not, Stead v ! ’ - ■ 

Friedrich's Ri'lrt'iU ; rtfffriulh/ F.i» wikr.i f> t»n /*■ .«,».»• 

Seeing, then, that they are fairly over, Fiiidnch, with 
a creditable veracity of mind, sees also that the game is 
done; and that same night he begins niainrnvnng towards 
Silesia, lest far more he lost by continuing the plnr. ihu- 
column, under I<coptikl the \ otmg (levauicr, goes thmugh 
Glatz, takes the Magazine of Panlulnt/. along with it ; g, MK i t,, 
go in several columns, the encinv will less know winch to ehn-r. 
Frieduch, with another column, will wait fi>r Nassau alrutit 
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Konigsgratz, then go by the more westerly road, through 
Naehod and the Pass of Braunau. Nassau, who is to get 
across from Kolin, and join us northwards, has due rendezvous 
appointed him in the Konigsgratz region. Einsiedel, in Prag, 
is to spike his guns, since he cannot carry them; blow-up his 
bastions, and the like; and get away with all discretion and 
all diligence,—north-westward first, to Leitmeritz, where our 
magazines are; there to leave his heavier goods, and make 
eastward towards Friedland, and across the ‘ Silesian Combs ’ 
by what Passes he can. Will have a difficult operation ; but 
must stand to it. And speed; steady, simultaneous, regular, 
unresting velocity; that is the word for all. 

And so it is done,—though with difficulty, on the part of 
poor Einsiedel for one. It was Thursday 19 th November, 
when the Austrians got across the Elbe: on Monday 23 d, 
the Prussian rendezvousings are completed; and Friedrich’s 
column, and the Glatz one under Leopold, are both on 
march; infinite baggage-wagons groaning orderly along (‘sick- 
wagons well ahead,’ and the like precautions and arrange¬ 
ments), on both these highways for Silesia: and before the 
week ends, Thursday 26 th, even Einsiedel is under way. Let 
us give something of poor Einsiedel, whose disasters made 
considerable noise in the world, that Winter and afterwards. 

‘ The two main columns were not much molested ; that which wont by 
Glatz, uudor Leopold, was not pursued at all. On the rear of Friedrich’s 
own column, going towards Braunau, all tho way to Naehod or beyond, 
there hung the usual doggery of Pandours, which required whipping-off 
from time to time; but in the defiles and difficult places due precaution 
was taken, and they did littlo real damage. Truchsess von Waldburg’ 
(our old friend of the Spartan feat near Austerlitz in the Moravian-Foray 
time, whom we have known in London sooiety as Prussian Envoy in by¬ 
gone years) ‘was in one of the divisions of this column; and one day, at 
a village where there was a little river to cross (river Mietau, IConigsgriitz 
branch of the Elbe), got provoked injudiciously into fighting with a body 
of these people. Intent not on whipping them merely, but on whipping 
them to death, Truchsess had already lost some forty men, and the busi¬ 
ness with such crowds of them was getting hot; when, all at once a loud 
squeaking of pigs was heard in the village,’—apprehensive swineherd 
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whidi the Pamlour multltado Kuiltlonly <t<uH iiKhuuK, »«■*. 

struck by ft now ontliitsittsm, rushes wholly iutu tin* village I leaving 
Truchscss, in a tragi-eumio humour, vleturimi*, Iml half mummed of 

himsolf. 1 In tho beginning of llmuiilmr, Kiiedrieh - * ml.. reached 

homo, by Bnuiiimi through tho Mountain*, the *mne «»>• pul hi it had 
come in August; not quite no brillinnt in equipment mm mi then. 


‘It wns upon Kinsiotlol's poor thirriwm, leaving Ptag in «mch lm*te. 
tlint tho rottl Btrosa of tho rot root loll ; its ilillieullios groat indeed, ami 
ita Iosbos groat. Kiusiotlel tliil what was po-oblo ; Imt ail thing. are nnt 
possible oil ft week's wnrillug. Ho spiked groat guns. "Imuk oudln.* 
hundredweights of powder, ami IIi.IHH) Ktaml of arum, into tho ltn.-r; 
he requisitioned horses, uxoit, without mtmhor; put mine. umlor the 
bftBtloHfi, aim oat none of which weiitnlt' with eHoet. lie kept i’rag 
accurately abut, tho Praguers nmiratoly in the dark ; took hi. lim»»nre« 
prudontly; and laboured night mid day. One nn-mnito I note id h>m : 
stringent Proclamation to tho inhabitant* of i’rag. ” I’ruvi.mn >>mr 
aelvoa for tbroo moullia; nothing but atnrvaimn ahead uihrr«-i»o." 
Alas, wo nvo to Ktaml a fourth siege, then;* say tlm l’.-tgurt*. Hut 
wlioro aro provisions to bo had ? At such and »m li place., Hum the 
Uoyal Magazines only, if you bring a eeititicate ami ready unmm ' 
Whoroby Iihmledel get delivered of Id* meal mngamie, fur mm thing. 
Hut his difficulties otherwise worn Immense. 

‘On tho Thursday morning Ulllh November 1711. he man bed. Hi* 
wagons luid begun the night beforeami went all mghi, rumbling mu- 
tlnuous (Ammytmius of Plug 8 hearing them well), thrmigh the KailU.nr, 
nortli-woat gnto of Prag, aero** the Middnu Hridge. All night «• ints 
that bridge,—LoilmeriU road, grout road tu the imtth “eat fullnwed 
finally by tho mureli of horso and font. Hut new. had already tied 
abroad. Pivo hundred Pnmhnir* were In tlm t ity, hacked by the 
Butchors’ lads and other lintou* (lenmtet, Imbue the rearguard gut 
away. Slid tugging mid wriggling In euii»n|iirm e, mmh lumg ftmu 
windows, and iiproariomi cIimoh ; so that Itniheuhurg had at last tn 
roimmnt a couple of guns, ami blow it off with case shut. A drilled 
Prussian roorgunrd struggling, with stem rumpo.ure, tin.nigh a real 
bit of burning ohaoH, Willi elfeet, thmigli tmt witluuii dilln nity. Hero 
1 b the scono on tho Mohlau Hriilgo, and past that high Iliad.. hm ’ mac* 
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fatal farewell If It durnt. Hivor i« envereil with I’limlnuru liriug out (if 
boutw; Heidge enoumherod to Impnamiliility hy furoakiMt wagon*, tin* 
drivoru of wliieh hud rut trace* and run ; wliot come* ovorhond from 
the IlrmlHchiu on our loft, much h|h» 1, luliuito tumult all rountl; 
thoroughfare impoHHihle fur twu-vvlieelud vehicle, or nmn In rank. 
“Halt!” eric* Colonel Hrmulex, wlm has charge of tho thing; divide* 
tlmm in throe: “k’irxt ono |uirty, deal with theHo rlverdmuta, llmt 
l’nmlour doggery ; Hortiud party, pull thexo Htray wagon* to right and 
loft, making tlm way flour ; third parly, drug our own wagons forward, 
Kliouldor to nlmft:, and yoko thorn out of «hutrange ; you, Captain 
CiirloeriU," mid i'uIIh toenty volunteer* to go with CurlowlU, anti drag 
tludr own raunon, “atop you forward, koop tho gate of that llradsrhin 
till wo all pa**." In thin maniior, rapid, hard of atrnhn, rloar Imadod 
and with atom regularity, drilled talent get* tho Imruing Ni>»*u*‘'*hlrl 
wrlgglml-olf; and trump* auiTiowfully forth with its huggageu, Ahout 
11 a.m., thin rearguard of Hrumlt"*’« did ; ahmiltl have been at norm, 
right well that it mold ho at all. 

* ICIindodel, after thin, got tolerably well to I*<jlmeriu ; left IiIn heavy 
baggage thoro; thou turned at an acuta angle right mixtuard, toward*! 
tho SlIoHitui Ctimh*, aa ordered : attH a good seventy mile* to do, and the 
u wither getting Mimwy mid the dayu towarda their Nluirtoat. W'nrue utill; 
old Welaaenfol*, now in J'nig with IiIh Maxim*, In aware that Kin*ledel, 
before ending, will touch on a wild high lying roruer uf tlm IauimU 
whit'll Ih Maxim Country; and thitherward \Vei»r,eiifel*t ha* de*i>atelied 
Clioralier do Maxe lin plenty of lime, Novemlier tltltli), with hnr»e and 
fool, to waylay Kitededol, and Idoek the eiitranee of the Mile«inu 
Mountain* lor him. Whereupon, in tho lattor end of hi* long mutch, 
and alumni within Night of home, toiuuc the hardest hrtodi of »M lor 
Klmdcdnl. And, in the iloaulntiim of I hut rugged Hill country nt tlie 
LauuiU, " llm-hwiihl (('pper IVolil),” twenty or mm u nil leu I nun llohemiau 
Friedland, from hi* entrauee on the Mutuilaiii lluitter ami Mileaiau 
Comlet, there are acone*, which gave riw to a Cmnt Martial Imfute 
long. h’or unexpectedly, on the wiulor afteruuou 11 ’cermher titli), 
Kllmietlel, struggling aiming the mmwa and pulhleaj Jlilla, cornea ujmu 
Chevalier tie Huxe ami hi* Maxim PoUrlimeiil, entrenched with tree*, 
*uow-redoubt*, ami a hollow hog dividing u« ; plainly uuaseaiUMe ; 
ami atamU there, without entering, without "tmul, lire, ur salt," a»)a 
one KyewitueM, "for the apace of fourteen hour*." Caring gloomily 
into it, exeliniigiug a few aliuta, um to tain wluvl more to do; the much 
dllldtatlllg Kllmicilel. " At which the men were mi dugnuled and eu 
raged, tliey deserted" (the (oteign part of them t lain > t "In groups 
at a time," any* the aloee Cve wiloe<w. Not to think what became of 


Leopold out of (ilaU, from llu) other "ide uf tlm Cumin, i» nmrcluug ti 
liolp Eiusiodol; -who knows, at this mmiient, where ur wlnthrm.iid: 
For the pendants arc all against us; our vary guides de.erl, ami hecouir 
spies, “ l’usli to llit' left, over tho Hnchwald tup, must lint »ef‘ tluuk> 
Einsieilel: “that is Ijtusibt, a Htixim Cmiutry ; mid Xicuuv, though thr 
Saxons staud cntrt'iichi'tl hero, "ith the knife at imr throat, are nut at 
war with us, oh no, only allies of her Majesty of Hungary. ami neutral 
otherwise!" And here, It is too clear, the chevalier dr Sate •t«mU 
eutroucited boUiml Ills trees and suuw ; and it is the t.uuteruth hour, 
men doaorlltig hy tho hundred, without lire am! wiili-nt salt» ami N'a»*au 
is coming,—(>nd knows hy nliat mad ! 

*Elnsiodol pushes to the loft, the Herltwald wav ; tunU in the limb 
wnld too, a Saxon Cmmuandaut waiting him, wtlh «rm»»irictlr shouldered. 
“And wo cannot pass thrmigli this moor skirt of tauisiK, »ay v mi, then t" 
“Unarniod, yos; your muskets ran route in wagmi" alter tun," replies 
tho Saxon Oommamhiut uf Iguodt*. '■ Thousand thanks, llerr t mn 
mamlniit; but wo will lint give you all that trouble," answer Kuiaiedel 
and his Prussians; “and marrh mi, overwhelming him with |«dita 
U0R80H," says Frlodrirli ; tlm approach of Nassau, alone all. I-ring a 
stringent civility. Of cmirse, despatch is very requisite to Kimurdrl; 
tho Cliovalior, with Ills force, being »lill witliin hail The Prussians 
marolt all night, with pitch"liuk« flaring, nights It ilnukl of the Kith 
16 th Docomhor 17 -H, up among the higltlamls there, rugged huttrewes 
of tho Silosian Combs: a sight emuigli to astonish llubes-ahl, if ho 
happonod to he out! As good rhattro wmild have it, Nassau and 
Elnsiodol, by preroncort, partly hy lucky guess of their own, war* 
hurrying by tho same road: three heaven rending cheera t lie, ember 
l(lth) when wo got sight uf Nassau; and (iml that tiere U laud ! 
Docomhor Kith, we uro nrross, liy lUiekeradnrf. mu far ft urn K,md 
land (IliihmiHcli Frlodhmd, not the Niledah tnwti of that name, onre 
W»llonfltoln'n) ;— and rejoiro now to took hack on labour dune '' 

Those were intricate strange junto-., much fulL.-d ,,f nt the 
time: llothenlnirg, ugly Wnlrave, Hmke, nmt other bmmii 
figures, concerned in theni, Keene* in which hnnlticlt is not 
well informed ; who much hinnies iMuairdrl, mt he in njit to 
do the unsuccessful. Account* exist, Imth from the I’niwiiui 
and from the Saxon side, deiiphcrrdilc with induMrv ; not 
now worth deciphering to Knglish tcmler*. Otilv that firm! 

1 HtUUn-Gtichtihtt, ii. 1181-90, 119( 94 ; 1 178 da 




Nassau, dwells voluntarily in line’s memory. And is the 
farewell of Kiusiedel witlml. Friedrich Illumes him to the 
last: though a Court-Martial had sat on his east', some 
months after, ami honourably a«|uitled him. (loud solid, 
silent. Kiusiedel ;■ ami in some months more, he went to a 
still higher court, got still stricter justice : I do not hear 
expressly that, it was the winter marches, or strain of mind ; 
hut he died in 174 fi ; and that Hare of pitch-links in 
Hiibczuhl's country is the last scene of him to us, and the 
end of Friedrich's unfortunate First Kxpi-dilion in the Second 
Silesian War. 

‘Foiled, ultimately, then, on every point; a totally ill- 
ordered game on our part i F.vidriilly we, for our part, have 
lieeu altogether in the wrong, in various essential particulars. 
Amendment, tlml ami no other, iM the word now. Let u*< 
take the seathe and the scorn candidly home to us; and try 
to prepare for doing tieUer. The world will crow over us. 
Well, the world knows little uhont it ; the world, if it did 
know, would he partly in the right !’ Wise is he who, when 
beaten, learns the reasons of it, ami alters these. This 
wisdom, it must he owned, is Friedrich's; and mueli dis 
tiugiiishcH him among generals and men. Veraeilv of mind, 
as I say, loyal eyesight, superior to sophistries; noble h,. 
rapacity of self delusion, the root of all good ipialities in 
man. His epilogue to this Campaign is temarkiihle ; too 
long for ijunting here, except the first word of it nod the last ; 

' No General committed more faults than did the King in 
this Campaign. * 'file conduct of M. dr ' 1 ‘rauu in n 

model of perfection, which every soldier that loves his business 
ought, to study, and try to imitate, if lie have the talent. 
Tim King has himself admitted that lie regarded this 
Campaign as his school in the Art of War, ami M. de Tiatm 
as his teacher.’ Hut wlmt ■•Ivnlt we »a\ '( ‘ Had in often 

better fur 1’rinres limn good ; and instead of intnxiitiling 

vm. v. i, 



them with presumpt 
modest. n Let us still 


( 

FRIEDRICH, UNDE 

A 

To the Court of 
Majesty, this wonder 
battle fought,—or an; 
manoeuvring and Frie 
French,—was a thin£ 
that Providence had t 
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faster and faster for tl 
devout forms, the genei 
Saxon, Austrian, Britis 
much ruined himself, a 
being mere ‘Auxiliary * 5 
pretext, now justly fall 
fact, That he had by 
about ‘ union,’ ra>pene 
rough-ridings in the 
chance of a ‘ general u 
Kaiser,’ was extinct foi 
Friedrich’s rapidity 
this as in some othe: 
his situation, not self-c 
remorse, was by no n 
For six months coming 

t.hpmsplvps. as Kranrp. 
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be seen. For he was great! 
his time. And he paid alwa 
well; few men, in any Centui 
may be led to guess or acknc 
sidering. To see, and sympa 
expected of modern readers, in 
changed conditions of men and 

Friedrich, after despatching 
had delivered the Silesian Arr 
to command in chief during "V 
to Berlin,—many things there 
preparations, reparations, not 
what was the heaviest item of 
exertions. In Schweidnitz, c 
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after my arriving), *I lea 1 ' 
24th at latest. Your Sere] 
of-Battle * (which is also Oj 
in. For I will, on the 25t 
those people, cost what il 
Glatz, and follow them so f 
take your measures, and pi 
you can, that the project m 

And rushed-off accc 
but at Schweidnitz, wh 
became convinced tha 
thought; not one of 1 
self in it. Upon w] 
hastened back, and, m 
P otsdam Affairs agai] 
ardently, and I think 

•. i • • p • i • 
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saddest of errands. His beautiful ' 

« 

one Sister, Vice-Regents of the Ne 
among the bright couples of the wo 
still-born), while those grand Mohia 
poor lady, ever since; and, at Brusi 
lies dead, Prince Karl weeping ov< 
return. Prince Karl's felicities, pi 
zenith lately, which was very high 
this day. Never more the Ilappies 
at all); still less the Greatest of Cf 
in the Gazetteer judgment, with d 
suchlike filling the air: before lotq 
renown ; which we shall see sink gi 
even (unjustly) into minus quantit 1 
my masters !— 

s Between Traun on the south-w< 
south-east, the small Prussian poi 
Troppau-Jiigerndorf region; more a 


riimul by the miuthurn .Mtimttmn\ ami up u.t«t»aril »«uui m 
N iiiiislnu, iioliiiii;; Imt war uhirlwiml* in r.vular i>r unvuLir I 
tlm centre' of them Trntiu; ami that tlm i Mil l>r»*aimr really uni 
tium to him-mlf for iloaling with Truiin ami them 

“ ltwaa not till January tuh that Olil la-npi.lit, t'.'.iaai u 

to liia mint!, whit'll wa* a ilithrurt inatttT, muscil tlm N'«'i*«n ltiv 
minvliftl tliroct upon Twin, with Ziullirn chawii# ahi‘.«l. 
itiiuvltt'il; atlur ulmli tlm niaiit wro<itlu wa® ilmm in a «uok. . 
llitli, Olil la'iipolil Knt to J.iKurmlurf; tniiiiil tin* actual Traiin 
trutcil at JiiKormltirf; anil ilrua uji, tn In* ru-mly fur aiMult U 
moruiitK, hml not Trami, ramliilly rnmjmlniK, jiuIku.I it huttnr 
wholly away in thn ni^ht tiioo, ilihtfuntly tmiaiiU Muhrun, brunt 
liritlK'" 1 ht'ltilttl him. Anil an, 111 utlurl, to fjivn up tho Filuaiau 1 
for thin tinm, Artur whirl), tlimiKh thorn rumaiimil « k "'"1 iloal u 
tiiNM'liiiK v*ilh I'aiulmir ilotail*, anil mono riiKKuil otjilnil* ul lixl 
\h, uxcupt that of Imhwalt) in rlranuK "1 UlaU. imlhiiijf tart 
wo can alloril to njionk of, Imliwaht’a exploit, Iwlinaht ivrsiu 
(hhidu WnlliH olio llofeililoil tilmpin hiltK untie), **hirh ranm tn h 
of, ami jjnt rnmiu nml ilatu, " Ariimi of Hubelm hwnit, l'ehrimr) 
umnnlhiiiK nlmmit liho a piti'lnnl liuhl nil tlm unmll ». ale, U to tin 
lug olfurt: 

' f'lnnmi/V) UMt //ilWju'/itenf, t-WA /VAjii.iry 17 JA Olil 
Imhwahl, imirrliinK in tlm Imllow Kimiml noar lUhoU. hwort (h 
tlm ynniiK hViiwe lliYur, twenty milen »outh nf tilatr), «it It intm 
that Umtntry frow; tlm I’lnumy, wlmm )m i» in arareh of, appcara 
forru, punted on tlm uphill Krmiint alrnml, halt oilitlirult « ! 
fninlof ilium, cannon on Ihink, I’amltuir mnltitiolu in wmnla; a 
lmtokohiuK incvpuKiiahilily on tlm part ut tho Kneni). So tliat 
him to take hi* meaaiire* ; atiuly well a hurt* tlm vllat [mint in, 
of that uxtom*ive Aii*lriiin jituKlery, ami rut in upon tlm ®amn 
uiih'i'ulilo (Ire nf ulfort, tlm uphill Kiouml, Imlf imtuu stream, 
IhimlmirM, niumm lmlloriui, anti wlml inu\pitKiml»ilitii'« thorn m»; 
miliiluuil ; AtiNtrian w iilo jun«lury, tlm root nf it »lil a«omler, ml 
wnrilummltmmmtHly, not too lii»t: im\, it halted amt m milked it* 
over, fmtliuK wmiili ami ipinKity runh't>i to it® tnimi; Imt wm ah 
out HKitin, ilUruiiluit, ami finally tumhloil houiu, haiiitH; hail 
“ \t’ou*ul M'iiIIIm," Friedrich n»nerU with tlim »,-mn, " «n< all tl 
hut Chapel; praying unlunlly," tn Ft. Vitmi, or mm kim«« mil 
,f without ollW.t; till thuy almutuil tu hint, ' Huatun, Fir! Oif 
Hrohmt!’ upon whirli liu aprwtK to Miltlln, amt «juuroil with lu 
(f/ii/ua ties tlnt,v)." 1 That wu« tlm feat of imhwnhl, cluurittK tl 

1 ( 1 ‘Umttrft in, 79, Ho. 
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Country with one good cut: a skilful Captain ; now getting decidedly 
oldish, close on sixty; whom we shall meet again a dozen years hence, 
still in harness. 

‘ The old Serene Highness himself, face the colour of gunpowder, and 
bluer in the winter frost, went rushing far and wide in an open vehicle, 
which he called his "cart”; pushing-out detachments, supervising 
everything; wheeling hither and thither as needful; sweeping-out the 
Pandour world, and keeping it out: not much of fighting needed, but 
"a great deal of marching” (murmurs Friedrich), “which in winter is 
as bad, and wears-down the force of the battalions.” Of all which we give 
no detail: sufficient to fancy, in this manner, the Old Dessauer flapping 
his wide military wings in the faces of the Pandour hordes, with here 
and there a hard twitch from beak or claws ; tolerably keeping-down the 
Pandour interest all Winter. His sons, Leopold and Dietrich, were 
under him, occasionally beside him ; the Junior Leopold so worn-down 
\$ith feverish gout he could hardly sit on horseback at all, while old 
Papa went tearing about in his cart at that rate.’ 1 

There was, on the 21 st of February, Te-deum sung in the 
Churches of Berlin ‘ for the Deliverance of Silesia from Inva¬ 
sion.’ Not that even yet the Pandours would be quite quiet, 
or allow Old Leopold to quit his cart; far from it. And 
they returned in such increased and tempestuous state, as will 
again require mention, with the earliest Spring :—precursors 
to a second, far more serious and deadly ‘ Invasion of Silesia’; 
for which it hangs yet on the balance whether there will be 
a Te-deum or a Miserere to sing! 

Hungarian Majesty, disappointed of Silesia,—which, it 
seems, is not to be had ‘ all at once ( ehestens ),’ in the form 
of miracle,—makes amends by a rush upon Seckendorf and 
Bavaria ; attacks Seckendorf furiously (‘ Bathyani pressing up 
the Donau Valley, with Browne on one hand, and Barenklau 
on the other ’) in mid-winter; and makes a terrible hand of 
him ; reducing his ‘ Reconquest of Bavaria ’ to nothing again, 
nay,to less. Of which in due time. 

1 Unteniebming in Ober-Schltsien, miter dtm Fiirslen Leopold von Anhalt- 
Dessau, irn Januar tmd Februar 1745 (Seyfanh, Beytriige, i. 141-152); Sleazel, 
Iv. 232; etc. 


The French fully inlaul to Mutve better next Season to 
rich and their Herman Allies; but me prevent 
various Accidents (Nnvrmhrr 1T44 April 174 5 ; 
August 17«) 

It is not divine miracle, Friedrich knows well, that hi 
him his lulu Bohemian Conquests without battle lung 
was rash choosing of a phut iucxecutuble without 1 
cooperation,-—culpable blindness to the chance tlmt 1 
would break its promises, and trot cuojtmtte. Had 
Majesty forgotten the Joint Stork Principle, thru '( 
Majesty lias sorrowful cause to remember it, from this 
on a still larger scale ! 

llefieetious, indignant, or exculpatory, on the conduct, 
French in this llusiness arc useless to Friedrich, ami 
The performance, on their part, has been nearly the wm 
though their intentions, while the Austrian Dragon had 
by the throat, were doubtless enthusiastically good ! 
the big Austrian Dragon being jerked away from F.lsi 
Friedrich’s treading on his tail, 500 miles oft’, they 
charmed, quite into new enthusiasm, to he rid of said Di 
and, instead of chasing him according In bargain, U 
destroying his Den, that he might he harmless tlmuri 
Freylmrg is a raptured Town, to the joy and glory of i 
ing France; and Friedrich's Campaign has gone the n 
see! The Freylmrg Illuminations having burnt-not, 
might rise, in the triumphant mind, some thought of Fri 
again, —perhaps almost of a remorseful nature ? (’cr 
is, the Fix*nch intentions are now again magnanimous 
so than ever; coupled now with some attempts at full! 
too; which obliges us to mention them here. TIhm 
still a matter of important hope to Fried riel i; hope 
did not quite go out till August coming. Though, i 
did then go out, in gUHls of indignation on Friedrich's 
And ns the wlrole of these magnanimous French iatei 
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latter like former, again came to zero, we are interested only 
in rendering them conceivable to readers for Friedrich’s sake, 
—with the more brevity, the better for everybody. Two 
grand French attempts there were; listen, on the threshold, 
a little: 

* * 'It is certain the French intend gloriously; regardless of 
expense. They are dismantling Freyburg, to render it harmless hence¬ 
forth. But, withal, in answer to the poor Kaiser’s shrieks, they have 
sent Segur’ (our old Linz friend), ‘with 12 , 000 , to assist Seckendorf; 
"the bravest troops in the world,” ’—who did bravely take one beating 
(at Pfaffenhofen, as will bo seen), and go home again. ‘They have 
Coigny guarding those lino Brisgau Conquests. And are furthermore 
diplomatising diligently, not to say truculently, in the Rhine Countries; 
bullying poor little fat Kur-Trier, lean Kur-K6ln and others, " To join 
the Frankfurt Union’’ (not one of whom would, under menace ),— 
though “ it is the clear duty of all Reich’s-Princes with a Kaiser under 
oppression :’’—and have marched Maillebois, directly after Freyburg, 
into the Middle-Rhine Countries, to K8ln Country, to Mainz Country, 
and to and fro, in support of said compulsory diplomacies;—but without 
the least effect.’ 

To the ‘ Middle-Rhine Countries,’ observe, and under Maillebois, 
then under Conti, little matter nnder whom: only let readers recollect 
the name of it;—for it is the First of the French Attempts to do some¬ 
thing of a joint-stock nature; something for self and Allies, instead of 
for self only. It caused great alarm in those months, to Britannic George 
and others ; and brought out poor Due d’Ahremberg with portions (no 
English included) of the poor Pragmatie Army, to go marching about in 
the wiuter-slushes, instead of restiug in bed, 1 —and is indeed a very 
loud business in the old Gazettes and books, till August coming. Busi¬ 
ness which almost broke poor D’Ahremberg's heart, he says, ‘ till once I 
got out of it * (was turned out, in fact): Business of Pragmatic Army, 
under D’Ahremberg, versus Middle-Rhine Army uuder Maillebois, under 
Conti; Business now wholly of Zero versus Zero to us,—except for a few 
dates and reflex glimmerings upon King Friedrich. Result otherwise— 
We shall see the result! 

‘Attempt Second was still more important to Friedrich ; being directed 
upon the Kaiser aud Bavaria. Belleisle is to go thither aud take survey; 
Belleisle thither first: you may judge if the intention is sincere. Valori 
is quite eloquent upon it. Directly after Freyburg, says he, Se'chelles, 
that first of Commissaries, wassenttoMiinchen. Sechelles cleared-up the 


1 Adelung, iv. 276, 420 (' Dec. 1744—June 1745 ’). 



Iiti|ii'r!nl Majesty slmll hint' Ma M 'n;uiiM a!«o,“ «a:d lamia, re^-ar. 

"ami umr Army, with «<i\ill -inr* amt > 

I’miflv), shall he raUed to ttn.ihHi." Ihdh-.-du thru r«”u> “ V 

have Ingulstutll, the first thing, it) J»|*t iuk AU», lUdl>--.dt' ! 
Aeriilonl 111 tilt' liar/.; and nil went aWh, lumi that time '' AS-a 
imlis|Hvtnhlyi all ! 'And IleUi'inle"* Areidriit J ' l'atu'iu e, rridrt 
•The trutli i», Attempt Seram! t and rhtrt, S-mko <lmtH at 
(llnthyani healing it tu pie-ces, as null In' •rcu'i, ’ llm non* u{ t 
fully reacting mi Attempt b'tnt ; whoh had the like i»lt> u«w 
lrvtt'r; ami there was no Third made And, in fa* t, limn the 
that latter ilimuhreak, August, nr nut of July, 17 IV rand 
espeeinlly from 'fk'ptemlu'r lJUh,‘ t>y whitU time u»o 

things hail happened, wltieh we shall hrat ntr, 'the linnli » 
iiltogethor out ol Herman rulauglrmruni, amt i .>n* ruitaird the 
mum the Netherlands, there tu tleimduh In* IlnUunu \(a;ritv, 
Ukidior tmU'rprUe, This inw a ounron tu wlu.h, pipi «n>« tlm 
llrogliu anil tlio Oriflamme, they had hem hum' ami nuun imdt 
inclining, " Nothing fur tm Imt l>»si mi Inu, tu lm had m lien 
uutl ho they at last frankly gave up (tu,! U.td I'mmiry. I'Iim *••»«« 
In tllO Netherlands, with (treat splendour Ilf «n* )'<’»», Olidi-f >ai» 
(’mubt'vlaml ami Company. The) did *Un «»me hiiwmiImI work 11 
mill loft Krlrdrieh to bear tlm brunt m (hummy, t»m glad \ 
nnotlmr worn tlmro tu take (ioriuauv tdf tlmir hand ! I'm -Iti. h's 
on hit) arriving ut thin rmisinumsfiim, and doting hu gradual > 
towards It, wlilrh wits pretty steady all aluuit ft mu thine tu»t " do 
lum {iwulrx mouillfr*)" pmredum, were amply known In Kn 
Valori, ami may be ruimeivod liy readers,' who am slightly mteti 
the dates of thoin at farthest, Am! now tor tlm llelleiote Arridei 
those faint intdimitiary light*. 

Strangr' Jmtlnrf to Mmhhol <k 1 L ll, ntr in flu- //» 
Mountithui (liOlh nnvinlH'r 17kt) 

Sit'go of FiTybiii'K hfin^ miiijilftiul, mill tlm Hit* 
most other Ihilign (e-wpl nlwnvi the hfmtiium, whi 
hlow-up) beiiifr let into their old ihnimels there, Mutri 
Uelluialo, who is to have a chief niaimgnm-ut hemvfti 
the Most Christian King recognising him agnin na his 
man in war or jiMiaeu,—sets forth on a lung turn- of *< 
1 Valori, i, jjj y. 
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sion, of diplomacy and general arrangement, to prepare 
matters for the next Campaign. Need enough of a Belleisle: 
what a business we have made of it, since Friedrich trod on 
the serpent’s tail for us! Nothing but our own Freyburg to 
show for ourselves; elsewhere, mere downrusli of everything 
whitherward it liked;—and King Friedrich got into such a 
humour! Friedrich must be put in tune again; something 
real and good to be agreed on at Berlin : let that be the last 
thing, crown of the whole. The first thing is, look into 
Bavaria a little; and how the Kaiser, poor gentleman, in 
want of all requisites but goodwill, can be put into something 
of fighting posture. 

'In the end of November, Mare'chal Due de Belleisle, with his 
Brother the Chevalier (now properly the Count , there having been pro¬ 
motions), and a great retinue more, alights at Miinchen; holds council 
with the poor Kaiser for certain days :—Money wanted; many things 
wanted ; and all things, we need not doubt, much fallen out of square. 
“ Those Seckendorf troops ill their winter-quarters,” say our French in¬ 
spectors and Se'gur people, as usual, “ Do but look on it, your Excel¬ 
lency ! Scattered, along the valleys, into the very edge of Austria; 
Austria will swallow them, the first thing, next year; they will never 
rendezvous again except in the Austrian prisons. Surely, Monseigneur, 
only a man ignorant of war, or with treasonous intention,”—(or ill-off 
for victuals ),—“ could post troops in that way ? Seckendorf is not 
ignorant of war!” say they . 1 For, in fact, suspicion runs high; and 
there is no end to the accusations just and unjust; and Seckendorf is 
as ill treated as any of us could wish. Poor old soul. Probably nobody 
in all the Earth, but his old lFife in the Schloss of Altenburg, has any 
pity for him,—if even she, which I hope. He has fought and diploma¬ 
tised and intrigued in many countries, very much ; and in his old days is 
hard bestead. Monseigneur, whose part is rather that of Jove the Cloud- 
compeller, is studious to be himself noiseless amid this noise; and makes 
no alteration in the Seckendorf troops; but it is certain he meant to do 
it, thinks Valori.' 

And indeed Seckendorf, tired of the Bavarian bed-of-roses, had 
privately fixed with himself to quit the same ;—and does so, inexorable 
to the very Kaiser, on New-Year arriving . 5 Succeeded byThBrring (our 
old friend Drum Thorring), if that be an improvement. Marechal de 
Belleisle has still a long journey ahead, and infinitely harder problems 

1 Valori, i. 206. 5 Seckendorf 5 Leien , p. 363. 
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than these,—assuagement of the King of Prussia, for example. Lot ua 


follow his remarkable steps. 

‘ Wednesday 9 th December 1744 , the Marechal leaves Munclicn, north¬ 
wards through CEttingen and the Eamberg-Anspach regions towards 
Cassel;—journey of some three hundred and fifty miles : with a great 
retinue of his own; with an escort of two hundred horse from tie 
Kaiser; these latter to prevent any outfall or insult in the Ingolsta t 
quarter, where the Austrians have a garrison, not at all very tightly 
blocked by the Seckendorf people thereabouts. No insult or outfall 
occurring, the Marechal dismisses his escort at CEttingen ; fares forward 
in his twenty coaches and fourgons, some score or so of vehicles : more 
neutral Imperial Countries henceforth, where the Kaiser’s Agent, as 
Marechal de Belleisle can style himself, and Titular Prince of tlvo 
German Empire withal, has only to pay his way. By Don an worth, by 
CEttingen ; over the Donau acclivities, then down the pleasant Valley of 
the Mayn. 1 

‘ Sunday 13 th December, Mardchal de Belleisle arrives at Ilauatt ’ (where 
we have seen Conferences held before now, and Carteret, Prince Karl 
and great George our King very busy), ‘ there to confer with Marshals 
Coigny, Maillebois and other high men. Commanders in those Rhine 
parts. !Vho all come accordingly, except Marechal Maillebois, who is 
sorry that he absolutely cannot; but will surely do himself tlio honour 


as aiouseigneur returns, As Monseigneur returns! And so, on 
Monday 14 th, Monseigneur starts for Cassel; say a hundred miles right 
north ; where we shall meet Prince Wilhelm of Hessen-Cassel, a zealous 
Ally; inform him how his Troops, under Seckendorf, are posted ’ (at 
\ ilshofen yonder; hiding how perilous their post is, or promising 
alterations); ‘perhaps rest a day or two, consulting as to the common 
weal: How the King of Prussia takes our treatment of him f How to 
smooth the King of Prussia, and turn him to harmony again? We are 
approaching the true nodus of our business, difficulty of difficulties ; and 
IV iihelm, the wise Landgraf, may afford a hint or two. Thus travels 
magnanimous Belleisle iu twenty vehicles, a man loaded with weighty 
matters, in these deep Winter months; suffering dreadfully from rheu- 
maUc neur gic ailments, a Doctor one of his needfnlest equipments ; 
and has the hardest problem yet ahead of him. 

Prince VV iihelm s consultations are happily lost altogether; buried 
u , eVe ,V° th ^ Iast hint ’~ a11 except as to what road to Berlin 
k the * tNr'i, r ° m ^ Mse *‘ ^7 Leipzig, through low-lying country, 

thirtv mi! g , aivisable in winter • but it runs a hundred and 
thirty mtles to nght, before ever starting northward; such a round- 


1 See f,'a itw ik, r 



about. Not to say that the Saxons aro allies of Austria,—if there be 
anything; in that. Enemies, tlioy, to tlio Most Christian King-: though 
suroly, again, wo are ou Knisor’s business, nay, we are titular " Prince of 
the Reich,” for that matter, such the Knisor’s grace to us ? lVoll; it is 
better perhaps to tumid the Saxon Territory. And, of course, the Hano¬ 
verian much more ; through which Hch the other Great Ilond ! “ Go by 

tlio Harz,” advises Landgraf Wilhelm: "a rugged Ilill Country; but 
it is your hypotenuse towards liorlin; pnssos at once, or nearly so, 
from Cussol Territory into Prussian: a rugged road, but a shorter and 
safer.” That is the road Belloisle resolvos upon. Twenty carringos ; 
his Brother tho Chevalier and himself occupy one; and always the 
courior rides before, ordering forty post-horses to ho ready harnessed. 

‘ Sunday 20 th Ur.camhe.r 1744 . In Ibis wny they have climbed tlio 
eastern shin of the Harz Rnnge, whero tlio Harz is capable of wheel- 
carriages ; and hope now to doscond, this night, to Ilalberstadt; unci 
thence rapidly by level roads to Berlin, It is sinking towards dark; 
tho courior is forward to Elbingerode, ordering forty liorsos to bo out. 
Koughisli uphill road; winter in the sky and earth, wiutor vapours and 
tumbling wind-gusts: westward, in torn storm-cloak, the Brockon, with 
its witch-dances; highland Goslur, mid ghost of Ilonry tho Fowler, on 
tho other side of it, A multifarious wizard Country, much ovorhung by 
goblin rominiscencos, witch-dances, sorcorors’-snbbaths and the like,—if 
a l'lioumatio gontloinan cared to look on it, in tlio cold twilight. Brrh ! 
Waste cliusmy uplands, suow-clioltod torrents; wild peoplo, gloomy 
firs 1 Hero at lust, by emo’s watch fi v.w., is Elbingerode, uncomfort¬ 
able little Town; and it is to lie hoped tlio forty post-horses aro ready. 

‘ Heboid, while the forty post-horses lire getting ready, a tiling takes 
plnco, most, unexpected which made tlio name of Elbingorodo famous 
for eight months to e.omo. Of which lot os hastily givo the haro facts, 
Fancy making of them what slio can. Was Monsoigiicur aware that this 
Klblngerods, with a patch of territory round it, is Ilanovorimi ground ; 
one of those distracted putchos or ragged outskirts frequent in the 
German map? PruHsia !h not yet, and Ilesson-Cussel lias ecasod to lie, 
Undoubtedly Ilanuvoriun ! Apparently tin* Landgraf and Monseigneur 
liail not thought of that. But Milnclibaiisou of Hanover, spies inform¬ 
ing him, had. Tlio Bailiff (Vogt, AduooeUtis) has gathored twenty Jllger’ 
(official Gamekeepers) f with tlio guns, and a soloct idlo Sunday popula¬ 
tion of the place with or without guns: tho Vogt stops forward, and 
inquires for Monseigiiour’s passport. "No passport, no need of any !” 
—"Pardon I" and signifies to Mousoignour, on the part of Goorgo 
Klootur of Hanover, King of Great Britain, France and Ireland, that 
Mousoignour is arrested ! 

* Monsolguour, with comprossed or incompressible feelings, indignantly 



complies,—what could he else, unfortunate rheumatic gentleman ?—and 
is plucked away in such sudden manner, he for one, out of that big 
German game of his raising. The twenty vehicles are dragged different 
roads ; towards Scharzfels, Osterode, or 1 know not where,—handiest 
roads to Hanover;—and Monseigneur himself lias travelling.treatment 
which might be complained of, did not one disdain complaint j ^ my 
Brother parted from me, nay, my Doctor, and niy Interpreter ; . not 
even speech possible to me. 1 That was the Belleisle Accident in the 
Harz, Sunday Evening 20th December 1744. 

‘Afflicted indignant Valori, soon enough apprised, runs to Friedrich 
with the news,—greets Friedrich with it just alighting from that 
Silesian run of his own. Friedrich, not without several other things 
to think of, is naturally sorry at such news; sorry for his own sake 
even ; but not overmuch. Friedrich refuses “to despatch a party of 
horse,” and cut-out Mare'chal de Belleisle. “That will never do, inon 
cher !”—and even gets into froides plaisanteries: “ Perhaps the Mareclial 
did it himself? Tallard, prisoner after Blenheim, mado Peace, you 
know, in England?”—and the like; which grieved the soul of Valori, 
and convinced him of Friedrich’s inhumanity, in a crying case. 

‘Belleisle is lugged-on to Hanover; his case not doubtful to Miinch- 
hausen, or the English Ministry,—though it raised great argument, 
“was the capture fair, was it unfair? Is he entitled to exchange by 
cartel, or not entitled ? ” and produced, in the next eight months, muoli 
angry animated pamphleteering and negotiation. For we hear by and 
by, he is to be forwarded to Stade, on the Hamburg sea-coast, where 
English Seventy-fours are waiting for him ; his case still undecided ;— 
and, in effect, it was not till after eight months that he got dismissal. 
“ Lodged handsomely in Windsor Palace,” in the interim ; free on his 
parole, people of rank very civil to him, though the Gazetteers were 
sometimes ill-tongued,—had he understood their patois, or concerned 
himself about such things. 8 

‘ It was a current notion among contemporary mankind, this of Friod- 


1 Letter of Belleisle next morning, ‘Neuhof, 2lst December, 9 A.M.’ (in 
Valori, i. 204), to Miinchhausen at Hanover,—by no possibility 1 to Valori,’ as 
the distracted French Editor has given it! 

s ‘Tuesday 18 th February' (ist March 1745), ‘Marshal Belleisle landed at 
Harwich ; lay at Greenwich Palace, having crossed Thames at the Isle of Dogs : 
next morning, about 10, set out, in a coach-and-six, Colonel Douglas and two 
troops of horse escorting; arrived 3 p.M.,—by Camberwell, Ciapham, Wands¬ 
worth, over Kingston and Staines Bridges,—at Windsor Castle, and the apart¬ 
ments ready for him.’ ( Gentleman’s Magazine, 1745, p. 107.) Was let go 13th 
(24th) August, again with great pomp and civilities \ib. p. 442). See Adelung, 
iv. 299, 346 ; v. 83, 84. 




rich, tlwt Holloialo’s nipturo might bo a moro collusion, niennt to bring 
about a Poaco in tlmt Titllanl fftHlilou,—-wide of tho truth as sucli a 
notion is, fur ns liny Ponce was from following. To Britiuinio Goorgo 
and his Ilanovorlans it had moraly soomcd, IToro was a chief War- 
Captain and Diplomatist among tiio b'ronclt; tho pivot of all theso 
world-wido movements, as Valorl doflneB him; which pivot, a chance 
offering, it wore well to twitch from its socket, and soo wlint would 
follow. Porhaps nothing will follow; next to nothing? A world, all 
waltzing in mad war, is not to be stopped by noting on any pivot ; your 
waltzing world will find new pivotH, or do without any, iirnl porlmps 
only waltz tho more madly for wanting tlio principal ono.’ 

This withdrawal of Uellcislc, the one Frenchman respected 
by Friedrich, or much interested for his own sake in tilings 
German, is reckoned a main cause why the French Alliance 
turned-out so ill for Friedrich; and why French effort took 
more and more a Netherlands direction thenceforth, and these 
new French magnanimities on Friedrich’s behalf issued in 
futility again. Probably they never could have issued in 
very much : but it is certain that, from this point, they also 
do become zero; and that Friedrich, from his French alliance, 
reaped from first to last nothing at all, except a great deal of 
obloquy from German neighbours, and from the French side 
endless trouble, anger and disappointment in every particular. 
Which might lie a joy (though not nnmixed) to llritannic 
Majesty and the subtle fowlers who had ginned this fine 
Ilolleislo bird in its flight over tho ITarz 'Ktuige? Though 
again, lmd they passively let him wing his way, and lie had 
got ‘to he Commander and Manager,’ as was in agitation,— 
he, llcllcislo and in Germany, instead of Mareehal do Saxo 
with the Netherlands as chief scene,—what an advantage 
might that have been to them ! 

The Kaiser Karl VII. gets scoured ( from Oppressions , in a tragic 
Way. Friedrich '[trapeses Peace, hut to no purpose 

A still sadder cross for Friedrich, in the current of foreign 
Accidents and Diplomacies, was the next that befell; exactly 

von. v. k 



[ 20 th Jan.- 22 d April 1745 

a month later,—at Munchen, 20th January 1745. Hardly 
was Belleisle’s back turned, when her Hungarian Majesty, by 
her Bathyani and Company, broke furiously in upon the poor 
Kaiser and his Seckendorf-Segur defences. Belleisle had not 
reached the Harz, when all was going topsy-turvy there again, 
and the Donau-Valley fast falling back into Austrian hands. 
Nor is that the worst, or nearly so. 

‘Munchen , 20 th January 1745. This day poor Kaiser Karl laid down 
his earthly burden here, and at length give all his enemies the slip. He 
had been ill of gout for some time; a man of much malady always, with 
no want of vexations and apprehensions. Too likely the Austrians will 
drive him out of Munchen again; then nothing but furnished lodgings, 
and the French to depend upon. He had been much chagrined by some 
Election, just done, in the Chapter of Salzburg . 1 The Archbishop there, 
—it was Firmian, he of the Salzburg Emigration, memorable to readers,— 
had died, some while ago. And now, in flat contradiction to Imperial 
customs, prerogatives, these people had admitted an Austrian Garrison ; 
and then, in the teeth of our express precept, had elected an Austrian to 
their benefice : what can one account it but an insult as well as an 
injury ? And the neuralgic maladies press sore, and the gouty twinges ; 
and Belleisle is seized, perhaps with important papers of ours; and the 
Seckendorf-Se'gur detachments were ill placed; nay, here are the Austrians 
already on the throat of them, in mid-winter 1 It is said, a babbling 
valet, or lord-in-waiting, happened to talk of some skirmish that had 
fallen out (called a battle, in the valet rumour), and how ill the French 
and Bavarians had fared in it, owing to their ill behaviour. And this, 
add they, proved to be the ounce-weight too much for the so heavy-laden 
back. 

f The Kaiser took to bed, not much complaining; patient, mild, though 
the saddest of all mortals; and, in a day or two, died. Adieu, adieu, ye 
loved faithful ones ; pity me, and pray for me ! He gave his Wife, poor 
little fat devout creature, and his poor Children (eldest lad, his Heir, 
only seventeen), a tender blessing; solemnly exhorted them, To eschew 
ambition, and be warned by his example;—to make their peace with 
Austria; and never, like him, try com’ e duro calle, and what the charity 
of Christian Kings amounts to. This counsel, it is thought, the Empress 
Dowager zealously accedes to, and will impress upon her Son. That is 
the Austrian and Cause-of-Liberty account: King Friedrich, from tho 
other side, has heard a directly opposite one. How the Kaiser, at the 


Adelung, iv. 249, 276, 313. 
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point of deathj exhorted his son, "Never forget the services which the 
King of France and the King of Prussia have done us, and do not repay 
them with ingratitude .” 1 The reader can choose which he will, or reject 
both into the region of the uncertain. "Karl Albert’s pious and 
affectionate demeanour drew tears from all eyes,” say the bystanders : 
“ the manner in which he took leave of his Empress would have melted 
a heart of stone.” He was in his forty-eighth year; he had been, of all 
men in his generation, the most conspicuously unhappy.’ 

What a downrush of confusion there ensued on this event, 
not to Bavaria alone, but to all the world, and to King 
Friedrich more than another, no reader can now take the 
pains of conceiving. The ‘Frankfurt Union,’ then, has gone 
to air 1 Here is now no ‘ Kaiser to be delivered from 
oppression ’: here is a new Kaiser to be elected,—‘ Grand- 
Duke Franz the man,’ cry the Pragmatic Potentates with 
exultation, ‘ no Belleisle to disturb ! ’—and questions arise 
innumerable thereupon. Will France go into electioneering 
again P The new Kur-Baiern, only seventeen, poor child, 
cannot be set-up as candidate. What will France do with 
him ; what he with France P Whom can the French try as 
Candidate against the Grand-Duke ? Kur-Sachsen, the Polish 
Majesty again ? Belleisle himself must have paused uncertain 
over such a welter,—and probably have done, like the other's, 
little or nothing in it, but left it to collapse by natural 
gravitation. 

Hungarian Majesty checked her Bavarian Armaments a 
little : ‘ If perhaps this young Kur-Baiern will detach himself 
from France, and on submissive terms come over to us?’ 
Whereupon, at Munchen, and in the cognate quarters, such 
wriggling, dubitating and diplomatising, as seldom was,— 
French, Anti-French (Seckendorf busiest of all), straining 
every nerve in that way, and for almost three months, nothing 
coming of it,—till Hungarian Majesty sent her Barenklaus 
and Bathyanis upon them again; and these rapidly solved 
the question, in what way we shall see! 

1 CEuvres dt Fridiric, iii. 92 and see (per contra) in Adelung, iv. 314 a j 
in Coxe, etc. 


Friedrich has still his hopes of Bavaria, so grandiloquent 
are the French in regard to it; who but would hope ? The 
French diplomatise to all lengths in Miinchen, promising seas 
and mountains; but they perform little; in an effectual 
manner, nothing. Bavarian ‘ Army raised to 60,000,’ counts 
in fact little above half that number; with no General to it 
but an imaginary one; Scgur’s actual French contingent, 
instead of 25,000 is perhaps 12,000 ;—and so of other 
things. Add to all which, Seckendorf is there, not now as 
War-General, but as extra-official ‘ Adviser ’; busier than 
ever, — ‘ scandalous old traitor ! ’ say the French; — and 
Friedrich may justly fear that Bavaria will go, by collapse, a 
bad road for him. 

Friedrich, a week or two after the Kaiser’s death, seeing 
Bavarian and French things in such a hypothetic state, 
instructs his Ambassador at London to declare his, Friedrich’s, 
perfect readiness and wish for Peace : ‘ Old Treaty of Breslau 
and Berlin made indubitable to me; the rest of the quarrel 
has, by decease of the Kaiser, gone to air.’ To which the 
Britannic Majesty, rather elated at this time, as all Pragmatic 
people are, answers somewhat in a careless way, ‘ Well, if the 
others like it! ’ and promises that he will propose it in the 
proper quarter. So that henceforth there is always a hope 
of Peace through England; as well as contrariwise, especially 
till Bavaria settle itself (in April next), a hope of great 
assistance from the French. Here are potentialities and 
counter-potentialities, which make the Bavarian Intricacy 
very agitating to the young King, while it lasts. And 
indeed his world is one huge imbroglio of Potentialities 
and Diplomatic Intricacies, agitating to behold. Concerning 
which we have again to remark how these huge Spectres of 
Diplomacy, now filling Friedrich’s world, came mostly in 
result to Nothing;—shaping themselves wholly, for or against, 
in exact proportion, direct or inverse, to the actual Quantity 
of Battle and effective Performance that happened to be 
found in Friedrich himself. Diplomatic Spectral!ties, wide 
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Fatamorganas of hope, and hideous big Bugbears blotting-out 
the sun : of these, few men ever had more than Friedrich at 
this time. And he is careful, none carcfuler, not to neglect 
his Diplomacies at any time;—though he knows, better than 
most, that good fighting of his own is what alone can 
determine the value of these contingent and aerial quantities, 
—mere Lapland witchcraft the greater part of them. 

A second grand Intricacy and difficulty, still more enigmatic, 
and pressing the tighter by its close neighbourhood, was that 
with the Saxons. ‘ Are the Saxons enemies; are they friends? 
Neutrals at lowest; bound by Treaty to lend Austria troops; 
but to lend for defence merely, not for offence! Could not 
one, by good methods, make friends with his Polish Majesty?’ 
Friedrich was far from suspecting the rages that lurked in 
the Polish Majesty, and least of all owing to what. Owing 
to that old Moravian-Foray business; and to his, Friedrich’s, 
behaviour to the Saxons in it; excellent Saxons, who had 
behaved so beautifully to Friedrich! That is the sad fact, 
however. Stupid Polish Majesty has his natural envies, 
jealousies, of a Brandenburg waxing over his head at this 
rate. But it appears, the Moravian Foray entered for a 
great deal into the account, and was the final overwhelming 
item. Bruhl, by much descanting on that famous Expedi¬ 
tion,—with such candid Eyewitnesses to appeal to, such 
corroborative Staff-officers and appliances, powerful on the 
idle heart and weak brain of a Polish Majesty,—has brought 
it so far. Fixed indignation, for intolerable usage, especially 
in that Moravian-Foray time: fixed; not very malignant, 
but altogether obstinate (as, I am told, that of the pacific 
sheep species usually is); which carried Bruhl and his Polish 
Majesty to extraordinary heights and depths in years coming! 
But that will deserve a section to itself by and by. 

A third difficulty, privately more stringent than any, is 
that of Finance. The expenses of the late Bohemian Expedi¬ 
tion, ‘Friedrich’s Army costing 75,000Z. a month,’ have been 



way essential, there are, by rigorous arithmetic, 900,000/. 
needed. A frugal Prussia raises no new taxes ; pays its Wax's 
from ‘ the Treasure, 1 from the Fund saved beforehand for 
emergencies of that kind; Fund which is running low, 
threatening to be at the lees if such drain on it continue. 
To light with effect being the one sure hope, and salve for all 
sores, it is not in the Army, in the Fortresses, the Fighting 
Equipments, that there shall be any flaw left! Friedrich s 
budget is a sore problem upon him; needing endless shift 
and ingenuity, now and onwards, through this war:—already, 
during these months, in the Berlin Schloss, a great deal of 
those massive Friedrich-Wilhelm plate Sumptuosities, especi¬ 
ally that unparalleled Music-Balcony up stairs, all silvei', has 
been, under Fredersdorfs management, quietly taken away; 
‘carried over, in the night-time, to the Mint. 11 

And, in fact, no modern reader, not deeper in that dis¬ 
tressing story of the Austrian-Succession War than readers 


are again like to be, can imagine to himself the difficulties of 
Friedrich at this time, as they already lay disclosed, and kept 
gradually disclosing themselves, for months coming; nor will 
ever know what perspicacity, patience of scanning, sharpness 
of discernment, dexterity of management, were required at 
Friedrich s hands;—and under what immanency of pei'il, too ; 
victorious deliverance, or ruin and annihilation, wavering fear¬ 
fully in the balance for him, more than once, or rather all 
along. But it is certain the deeper one goes into that 
hideous Medea s Caldron of stupidities, once so flamy, now 
fallen extinct, the more is one sensible of Friedrich’s diffi¬ 
culties , and of the talent for all kinds of Captaincy,—by no 
means m the Field only, or perhaps even chiefly,—that was 
now required of him. Candid readers shall accept these hints 
and do their bestFriedrich himself made not the least 
complaint of men’s then misunderstanding him ; still less will 
e, eepmg henceforth the Diplomacies, the vaporous 

1 Orlich, ii. 126-128. 


'<>\Yrt, unit general iwiift'cu oueienu ojiini.i m™ 
wul spedralilies, well underground, mi fur iu* p<iv,ilde, 
J{ to what comes up as practical I’evtunuarn'e on 
l’b part, and try to give intelligible account of that, 

says, he is greatly elmnged, and for the better, by 
. reverses of fortune. All the world notices it, s*v» 
No longer that brief infallibility of maimer; that 
it air, that politely disdainful view of Yulori amt 
: be. has now need of men. Complains of nothing, 
fnl, tpiizzienl ; ardently busy to ‘grind out the 
as our proverb is; lias a mild Immune najM-ct, 
jj of modesty, almost of piety in him. Help me, 
ireinci Cower, Maker of men, if my purposes are 
Though one does not go upon the t’ravers of 
.urn, or apply through Ht. Vitus and mieh ehnimrh, 
> bo something of autlumtic petition to IItw.ru in 
jilts of that young man. lie. is grown very amiable ; 
lomest young bit of Royally now going, lie must 
next Summer, or it will go hard with him ! 


CHARTHU VI 

CiOKS ON AN Kt. t’.l’TI ONf UK It I Nl i MISSION TO 
DltKSliKN 

rue in January, a new l'Veuchman, a ' Chevnticv tie 
i( the. name is known to am both, was here at 
(insulting, settling about mutual intriest.s ami 
Since Delteisle is snatched from us, it in nerrs ■ 
Coiirlen should come; and produce wlmt tie has 
of soltletueiiI, 1 should tear, of definite pingituo 
told water; iu regard to War operation*! t Im-lh a 
>1 clouds. 1 bur the red, the Ilavaiian ipmtiuo ; 
1 SiK-ciuwits u( ii, m Uaitke, m. jur. 
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of Poland, thinks your Majesty P’-- -‘By all moans,’ answers 
Friedrich, ‘if you can! Detach him from Austria; Unit 
will be well!’ Which was reckoned magnanimous, at least 
public-spirited, in Friedrich ; considering what Saxony’s 
behaviour to him had already been. ‘ By all means, his 
Polish Majesty for Kaiser; do our utmost, Excellencies 

Valori, Courtcn and Company !’ answers Friedrich,.and for 

his own part, I observe, is intensely busy upon Army matters, 
looking after the main chance. 

And so Valori is to go to Dresden, and manage this cloud 
or cobwebbery department of llie thing; namely, persuade his 
Polish Majesty to stand for the Kaisership : “ Uaiern, Pfalz, 
Kdln, Brandenburg, there are four votes, Sire; your own is 
five: sure, of carrying it, your Polish Majesty; hacked hy the 
Most Christian King, and his Allies and resources!” And 
Polish Majesty does, for his own share, very much desire to 
he Kaiser, lhil; none of us yet knows how ho is tied-np hy 
Austria, Anti-Friedrich, Anti-French consideialiuns; and can 
only ‘accept if it is ofl’ered me’: thrice-willing to accept, if it 
will fall into my mouth; which, on those terms, it has so 
little chance of doing !—Saxony and its mysterious affairs and 
intentions having been, to Friedrich, a riddle and trouble and 
astonishment, during all this Campaign, readers ought to know 
the fact well;—-and no render could stand the details of such 
a fact. Here, in condensed form, are. some scraps of Excerpt; 
which enable us to go with Valori on this Drastic Mission, 
and look for ourselves : 

1°. Friedrich's Position towards Stun my 

** ‘lly known Treaty, tlio Polish Majesty is hound to assist tho 
Hungarian with 111,000 men, " whenever invaded in her own dominions." 
Polish Mujcsty liad 20,000 in tho field for that object lately,—part of 
thorn, 11,000 of thorn, hired by Britannia subsidy, as he alleges. Tho 
question now is. Will .Saxony assist Austria in invading .Silesia, with or 
without lirilonnie subsidy? Friedrich holies that tills Is Impossible. 
Friedrich is dooply unawaro of tho humour bo has raised against him- 
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Moravian Foray; with what a perfect hatred little Briihl regards him, 
Friedrich; and to what pitch of humour, owing to those Moravian-Foray 
starvings, marchings about and inhuman treatment of the poor Saxon 
Army, not to mention other offences and afflictive considerations, Briihl 
has raised the simple Polish Majesty against Friedrich. These things, as 
they gradually unfolded themselves to Friedrich, were very surprising. 
And proved very disadvantageous at the present juncture and for a long 
time afterwards. To Friedrich disadvantageous and surprising; and to 
Saxony, in the end, ruinous; poor Saxony having got its back broken by 
them, and never stood-up in the world since ! Ruined by this wretched 
little Briihl; and reduced, from the first place in Northern Teutschland, 
to a second or third, or no real place at all.’ 


2°. There is a ‘ Union of Warsaw' (8th January 1745); 
and still more specially a * Treaty of Warsaw' (8th 
January—18th May 1745) 

' January 8th, 1745, before the Old Dessauer got ranked in Schle- 
sien against Traun, there had concluded itself at Warsaw, by way of 
counterpoise to the “Frankfurt Union,” a “Union of Warsaw,” called 
also “ Quadruple Alliance of Warsaw” ; the Parties to which were Polish 
Majesty, Hungarian ditto, Prime-Movers, and the two Sea-Powers as 
Purseholders; stipulating, to the effect: “We Four will hold together 
in affairs of the Reich versus that dangerous Frankfurt Union; we will” 
—do a variety of salutary things; and as one practical thing, “There 
shall be, this Season, 30,000 Saxons conjoined to the Austrian Force, for 
which we Sea-Powers will furnish subsidy.”—This was the one practical 
point stipulated, January 8th ; and farther than this the Sea-Powers did 
not go, now or afterwards, in that affair. 

‘ But there was then proposed by the Polish and Hungarian Majesties, 
in the form of Secret Articles, an ulterior Project; with which the Sea- 
Powers, expressing mere disbelief and even abhorrence of it, refused to 
have any concern now or henceforth. Polish Majesty, in hopes it would 
have been better taken, had given his 30,000 soldiers at a rate of subsidy 
miraculously low, only 150,000?. for the whole: but the Sea-Powers 
were inexorable, perhaps almost repented of their 150,000/.; and would 
hear nothing farther of secret Articles and delirious Projects. 

'So that the “Union of Warsaw” had to retire to its pigeon-hole, 
content with producing those 30,000 Saxons for the immediate occasion ; 
and there had to be concocted between the Polish and Hungarian 
Majesties themselves what is now, in the modern Pamphlets, called a 


Warsaw’’; though it is merely tint specifying anti fixing-down of wltat 
had heen slmdowod-out as hoc ret codicils in hi. 1.1 " Union," when the Sen- 
Power parties ohstinntoly reroiled. Trealy of Warsaw let tin continue 
to call it; though its actual hirth-plneo was luup/.ig (In the profomidost 
secrecy, 10th May 1746), ahovo four maiitliH after it had tried to ho horn 
at Warsaw, and failed ns aforesaid. Warsaw Union is tint worth speaking 
of; but this other is a Treaty highly remarkahlo to the reader,—and to 
Friedrich was almost infinitely ho, when he ramo to gel wind of it long 
after. 

<Treaty which, though it proved nhortimml, and never ramo to fulfil¬ 
ment in any part of it, is at Uuh day uno of the remnrkahloHt bits of 
sheepskin extant itt the world. It was signed llllli May 174/i ;* ami had 
cost a groat deal of painful contriving, capable still of new altering mul 
retouching, to hit mutual views : Treaty not only for reconquering Silesia 
(which to tlio Two Majesties, though it did not to the Sen ■Powers, seems 
infallible, in Friedrich’s now ruined circumstances), hut for cutting- 
down that had Neighbour to smitolhing like the dimensimiH proper for 
a Brandenburg Vassal;—in fact, quite the old " Uelestehle Project’’ of 
Spring 1741, only more olulmratod Into delail (in which Britannic. Ucorgo 
knows hotter than to meddle 1) Saxony In have share of the parings, 
when wo get them. "What share?” asked Saxony, mid long keeps 
asking. “A road to Warsaw; strip of Country carrying ns from the 
end of the Lausita, which is ours, into Poland, which we trust will 
continue ours, would ho very handy ! Duchy of Ulegau ; Homo small 
paring of Silosia, won’t your Majesty ?’’ "Of my Silesia not one Imud- 
brendth,” answered the Queen impiiLienlly (though sha did at last 
concedo some outlying lmndbrcadtlis, famed old " Circle of Schwiehus,’’ 
if I recolloct); and they ltavo lmd to think ef ether equivalent perhtgH 
for Saxony’s bohoof (Magdolmrg, Ilalhersladt, Snnle Citric, or one knows 
not what); and have had, and will have, their ndoes to get It fixed. 
Excellent bearskin to ho slit Into straps ; only the hear iN still on Ills 
feet!—Polish Majesly and Hungarian, Polish with especial vigour, Brilhl 
quite restless upon it, uro,—little as Valori or any mortal could dremn of 
it,—engaged in this partition of the bearskin, when Valor! arrives. Of 
their innocent Union of Wersaw, there was, from the first, no secret 
made; but the Documont now culled " 7’mtty of Warsaw" needs to lie 
secret and tlirice-socret; and it was not till I7fi(! that Friedrich, having 
unearthed it by industries of his own, and studied It with great Intensity 
for some years, made it known to the world .’ 3 

1 Scholl, ii. 350 . 

1 Adelung, v. 308, 397 j Ranke, iii, 231 (who, for some reason of his own, 
dates ‘ 3 d May ’ instead of 18/A). 
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things than Valori yot can. 

3°. Volori's Account of hh Mission (in nun pressed form ) 1 

‘Valori’ (I could guess about Urn HUH of February, 1ml there is no 
date at all) ‘was despatched to Dresden uilh that line project, Polish 
Majesty for Kaisor: is authorised to oiler f.n.niHl men, with money 
corresponding, and no oud of hrilliant ouHooKh; must keep-hack his 
offers, however, if ho find the people indisposed. Which he did, to an 
extreme degreo; nothing hut vague folk, pron-nstiimtion, hesitation on 
the part of Briilil. This wretched little Hviilil 1ms twelve tailors always 
sewing for him, and throe hundred and sixty-live suits of elollios: so 
many suits, all picturod in a lloolt ; a valet enters every morning, 
proposes a suit, which, after deliberation, with perhaps amendments, is 
acceded to, and worn at dinner. Vainest of human riot lies •Imrse* ; 
foclishest coxcomb Valori luis seen : it is visibly hix notion that it was 
he, Briild, by his Saxon auxiliaries, by his masterly Hindu's of policy, 
that checkmated Friedrich, and drove him from Ihdiomia last Voar ; and, 
for the rest, that Friedrich is ruined, and will either shirk out of Silesia, 
or he cut to rihhoiis there by tlui Austrian force Ibis Summer. To which 
Valori hints dissent; hut it is ill received. Valori sees the King; finds 
him, as expected, tho facsimile of Briilil in Ibis matter; Jesuit (iuiiriui 
the like: liow otherwise? They have his Majesty in their leash, and 
lead him as they pienso, 

‘At four every morning, this tlimrini, Jesuit Confessor to the King 
and Queen, comes to Briilil; Briilil settles with him what his Majesty 
shall think, in reference to current business, this day ; (iimriui then 
goes, confossos both Majesties ; confesses, absolves, turns In the due way 
to secular matters. At nine, Briilil himself arrives, for Privy Cimucll: 
“What is your Majesty pleased to think on those points uf current 
business?” Majesty serenely issues his ihmight*, in the form of orders; 
which are found correct to pattern. This is the process with Ids Majesty, 
A poor Majesty, taking docply into lolmceo ; this is (lie way they Imvo 
him benetted, as in a dark cocoon of rnbwtdis, rendering tho whole world 
invisible to him. Which cunning arrangement is morn and more per¬ 
fected every year; so that on all roads 1m travels, he it to huiks, In hunt, 
to dinner, anywhitlier in his Palace or nut of it, there are faithful 
creatures keeping oye, who admit no lmsulo aimi to the least glimpse of 
him by night or by day. In this manner he goes mi; mol before llio 
end of him, twenty years hence, has carried it far. Nothing hut disgust 
to be had out of business;—-mutinou s Polish Diets ton, some forty of 

1 Valori, i. 2 U- 2 iy. 


tlimu in bin tilin', not mu' of which ili.I any tiu«>iuo»u tit nil, tint ended 
in Liberum IV/ii, and Hill misstate rnuilajjintion, jimloijm with aw»rd» 
drawn; ' lm»iin«HH mnro and linin' distiKrcrnliln to turn. What nio 
Vnlori expert, on ttii« Iii'roic occasion, from mirti a King? 

"Dio Queen heraidt, Maria Theresa'a Cmeiin, mi ambitious Itnril ■ 
favoured Mnjt'Hty, wlio had M*iine 01110 to dislike Ilrohl, tint tnm Ih'i'H 
ijntto reconciled to him tiy her Jesuit Messenger of Heaven (which latter 
In nil oily, rather ntn|iiit creature, who really wishes well to her, nud 
loves 11 penn'idilu life at any price), men she wilt not ukn the halt. 
Vnlori whs in Dresden nine day* (middle port of FehrKary, it in likely) ; 
novel - produced Ids hlg knit, hi* (Ili.lKHl men mid otlier hrilllimewi, nt nit. 
IIo Haw old Fiddmiim'Imll Kbnigsech passing from Vienna towards the 
NottiortmntH Camp ; where tin In to dry nurse (so ttiey irreverently t all 
it, In time coming) IiIh Hoyal lligliurs-i of ( limtieiliiud, that umgiiiliroul 
English Italic of War, mid do feats with him 1 1 1 i•< Suuimei , .‘ Kiuiignerh, 
though Vnlori did not know it, lias endless diplomneiei to do withal ; 
liiHpeelionH of troops, mlvluiugs, in itaunver, in lltdlaud, I 11 Dresden 
horo; J —and securum tins Hamm Klcrturid Vote for his lirnml Duke in 
passing. 'Tho wolcmno given to Kmiigserk disgusted Valeri; 011 the 
ninth day ho loft; mild adieu, seeing them hlind to their Interest; and 
took pont for Berlin,'—whore ho linds Friedrich mneh out of humour at 
tho Snxon rocoptlon of hi* magnanimities. 11 

Tlti.s Saxon intricacy, indecipherable, formidable, con¬ 
temptible, was the plague of l''ru - < Irieli'n I lie, nne eon.sidemhlr 
plagiKi, all through Huh Campaign. IVilmpo nulhiug i„ tl„. 
Diplomatic .sphere of things mused him mieli perplexity, 
vexation, iiidigiiul ion, An inmdulde riddle In him; exlieim-iv 
contemptible, yet, with 11 huge Hus-,in Inched to it, mid 
looming minatory in the dial mice, from lime to time, 
formidable enough, Jwl temlera keep il in mind, and In¬ 
to imagine it. If. coat l’rietirieli Midi guessing, cmnpnling, 
arranging, rearranging, u>. would wemy Ihe lunglu-sl render to 
hear oi in detail. How Friedrich did at. lust aolvc it (in 
December coming), all muli-r* will m-c with even! 

1 Hue lluclilmU, ii, ij^ j eic. * Aituiiyinuin, l>ubtt</ p. 1H0. 

Veil'd) i* *11-31131 r/'.ne/rf itt /> f,i/a n, iii, h.j Ho. F.«t .triads i,n llndd, 
nee (int/vou /hub/, /.<h» urn! ('b.u.Uur (lyfm, N,i I'tm r): Am,113 noun, |,y „nr 
Juiili, a Holed l'lOiiplilrlrrr u( llir limr; i sms in 1 - ii|j|r,li l.m, or (stilly rvi-.ts ; 
hill is unreadable, except on (..ixjniliium ; and lotally miiiiielli K ible oil alter vriy 
itnicli iiii|iiiry elsewhere. 
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SECOND SILESIAN WAll [book xv. 

[March 1745 

Middle-Rhine Army in a staggering State; the Bavarian 
Intricacy settles itself, the wrong Way 

Early in March it becomes surmisable that Maillebois’s 
Middle-Rhine Army will not go a good road. Mailiebois has 
been busy in those countries, working extensive discontent; 
bullying mankind ‘to join the Frankfurt Union,’ to join 
France at any rate, which nobody would consent to; and 
exacting merciless contributions, which everybody had to 
consent to and pay.—And now, on D’Ahremberg’s mere 
advance, with that poor Fraction of Pragmatic Army, 
roused from its winter sleep, Mailiebois, without waiting for 
D’Ahremberg’s attack, rapidly calls-in his truculent detach¬ 
ments, and rolls confusedly back into the Frankfurt regions. 1 
Upon which D’Ahremberg,—if by no means going upon 
Maillebois’s throat,—sets, at least, to coercing Wilhelm of 
Hessen, our only friend in those parts; who is already a 
good deal disgusted with the Mailiebois procedures, and at 
a loss what to do on the Kaiser’s death, which has killed 
the Frankfurt Union too. Wise Wilhelm consents, under 
D’Ahremberg’s menaces, to become Neutral; and recall his 
6,000 out of Baiem,—wishes he had them home beside him 
even now! 

With an Election in the wind, it is doubly necessary for 
the French, who have not even a Candidate as yet, to stand 
supreme and minatory in the Frankfurt Country; and to 
King Friedrich it is painfully questionable, whether Mailiebois 
can do it. ‘ Do it we will; doubt not that, your Majesty ! ’ 
answer Valori and the French;—and study to make improve¬ 
ments, reinforcements, in their Rhine Army. And they do, 
at least, change the General of their Middle-Rhine Army,— 
that is to say, recall Prince Conti out of Italy, where he has 
distinguished himself, and send Mailiebois thither 'n bis s+enrl 
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coinfort to us ! Whether the distinguished Conti will 
maintain that Frankfurt Country in spite of the Austrians 
and their Election movements, is still a question with Fried¬ 
rich, though Valori continued assuring him (always till July 
came) that it was beyond question. ‘ Siege of Tournay, 
vigorous Campaign in the Netherlands (for behoof of Britannic 
George)!’ this is the grand French program for the Year. 
This good intention was achieved, on the French part; but 
this, like Aaron’s-rod among the serpents, proved to have eaten 
the others as it wriggled along!— 

Those Maillebois-D’Ahremberg affairs throw a damp on 
the Bavarian Question withal;—in fact, settle the Bavarian 
Question; her Hungarian Majesty, tired of the delays, having 
ordered Bathyani to shoulder-arms again, and bring a decision. 
Bathyani, with Barenklau to right of him, and Browne (our 
old Silesian friend) to left, goes sweeping across those 
Seckendorf-Segur posts, and without difficulty tumbles every¬ 
thing to ruin, at a grand rate. The traitor Seckendorf had 
made such a choice of posts,—left unaltered by Drum 
Thorring;—what could French valour do ? Nothing; neither 
French valour, nor Bavarian want of valour, could do any¬ 
thing but whirl to the right-about, at sight of the Austrian 
Sweeping-Apparatus; and go-off explosively, as in former 
instances, at a rate almost unique in military annals. Finished 
within three weeks or so !—We glance only at two points of 
it. March 21st, Bathyani stood to arms (to besoms we might 
call it), Browne on the left, Barenklau on the right: it was 
March 21st when Bathyani started from Passau, up the 
Donau Countries ;—and within the week coming, see : 

' Vilshofen, 28 th March 1745. Here, at the mouth of the Vila River 
(between Inn and Iser), is the first considerable Post; garrison some 
4,000; Hessians and Prince Friedrich the main part,—who have their 
Bhare of valour, I dare say; but with such news out of Hessen, not to 
speak of the prospects in this Country, are probably in poorish spirits 
for acting. General Browne summons them in Vilshofen, this day; and 



on their negative, storms-in upon them, bursts them to pieces; upon 
which they beat chamade. But the Croats, who are foremost, care 
nothing for chamade; go plundering, slaughtering; burn the poor Town; 
butcher’ (in round numbers) ' 3,000 of the poor Hessians; and wound 
General Browne himself, while he too vehemently interferes. 1 This 
was the finale of those 6,000 Hessians, and indeed their principal function, 
while in French pay;—and must have been, we can judge how sur¬ 
prising to Prince Friedrich, and to his Papa on hearing of it 1 Note 
another point. 

Precisely about this time twelvemonth, ‘ March 16th, 1746,’ the same 
Prince Friedrich, with remainder of those Hessians, now again completed 
to 6,000, and come back with emphasis to the Britannic side of things, 
was—marching out of Edinburgh, in much state, with streamers, kettle¬ 
drums, Highness’s coaches, horses, led-horses, on an unexpected errand. 1 
Toward Stirling, Perth; towards Killiecrankie, and raising of what is 
called ' the Siege of Blair in Athol’ (most minute of ' 6ieges,’ but sub¬ 
tending a great angle there and then);—much of unexpected, and nearer 
home than ‘ Tournay and the Netherlands Campaign,’ having happened 
to Britannic George in the course of this year 1745 1 'Really very fine 
troops, those Hessians’ (observes my orthodox Whig friend): 'they carry 
swords as well as guns and bayonets; their uniform is blue turned-up 
with white: the Hussar part of them, about 500, have scimitars of a 
great length; small horses, mostly black, of Swedish breed; swift 
durable little creatures, with long tails.’ Honours, dinners, to his 
Serene Highness had been numerous, during the three weeks we had 
been in Edinburgh : ‘ especially that Ball, February 21st (o.s), eve of his 
Consort the Princess Mary’s Birthday ’ (eve of birthday, ‘ let us dance 
the auspicious morning in ’) ' was, for affluence of Nobility and Gentry 
of both sexes,’ a sublime thing. * * 

Pfaffennofen, April loth. ‘Unfortunate Se'gur, the Segur of Linz 
three years ago,—whose conduct was great, according to Valori, but 
powerless against traitors and fate,—was again, once more, unfortunate 
in those parts. Unfortunate Se'gur drew-up at Pfaffenhofen (centre of 
tbe Country, many miles from Vilshofen) to defend himself, when fallen- 
upon by Barenklau, in that manner; but could not, though with 
masterly demeanour ; and had to retreat three days, with his face to the 
enemy, so to speak, fighting and manoeuvring all the way : no shelter for 
him either but Miinchen, and that a most temporary one. Instead of 
taking Straubingen, taking Passau, perhaps of pushing-on to Vienna 
itself, this is what we have already come to. No Rhine Army, Middle- 

1 Adelung, iv. 356, and the half-intelligible Foot-note in Ranke, iii. 220. 

* Henderson (Whig Eye-witness), History of the Rebellion , 1745 * 74 ® 

(London, 1748, reprint from the Edinburgh edition), pp, 104, 106, 107, 
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Rhine Army, Coigny, Maillebois, Conti, whoever it was, would send us the 
least reinforcement, when shrieked to. No outlook whatever but rapid 
withdrawal, retreat to the Rhine Army, since it will not stir to help us. 1 

‘The young Kur-Baiern is still polite, grateful’ (to us French), 
‘ overwhelms us with politeness; but flies to Augsburg, as his Father 
used to do. Notable, however, his poor fat little Mother won’t, this 
time: “No, 1 will stay here, I for one, and have done with flying and 
running; we have had enough of that!” Seckendorf, quite gone from 
Court in this crisis, reappears, about the middle of April, in questionable 
capacity; at a place called Fiisseu, not far off, at the foot of the Tyrol 
Hills;—where certain Austrian Dignitaries seem also to be enjoying a 
picturesque Easter ! Yes indeed : and, on April 22 d, there is signed a 
“Peace of Filssen” there; general amicable As-you-were, between 
Austria aud Bavaria (“Renounce your Anti-Pragmatic moonshine for 
evermore, vote for our Grand-Duke; there is your Bavaria back, poor 
wretches !”)—aud Seckendorf, it is presumable, will get his Turkish 
arrears liquidated. 

‘ The Bavarian Intricacy, which once excelled human power, is settled, 
then. Carteret aud Haslang tried it in vain ’ (dreadful heterodox inten¬ 
tions of secularising Salzburg, secularising Passau, Regensburg, and 
loud tremulous denial of such );— 1 Carteret and Wilhelm of Hessen ’ 
(Conferences of Hanau, which ruined Carteret), ‘ in vain; King Fried¬ 
rich, and many Kings, in vain : a thing nobody eould settle ;—and it has 
at last settled itself, as the generality of ill-guided and unlucky things 
do, by collapse. Delirium once out, the law of gravity acts; and there 
the mad matter lies.’ 

‘ Bought by Austria, that old villain ! ’ cry the French. 
Friedrich does not think the Austrians bought Seckendorf, 
having no money at present; but guesses they may have 
given him to understand that a certain large arrear of 
payment due ever since those Turkish Wars,—when Secken¬ 
dorf, instead of payment, was lodged in the Fortress of 
Griitz, and almost got his head cut off,—should now be 
paid-down in cash, or authentic Paper-money, if matters 
become amicable. 2 As they have done, in Friedrich’s despite; 
—who seems angrier at the old stager for this particular 
ill-turn than for all the other many; and long remembers it, 
as will appear. 

1 Adelimg, iv. 360 . 

2 (Euvres de Fridiric , iii. 22 : Seckettdorfs Leben, pp. 367 - 376 . 
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CHAPTER VII 

FRIEDRICH IN SILESIA? UNUSUALLY BUSY 

Here, sure enough, are sad new intricacies in the Diplo¬ 
matic, hypothetic sphere of things; and clouds piling them¬ 
selves ahead, in a very minatory manner to King Friedrich. 
Let King Friedrich, all the more, get his Fighting Arrange¬ 
ments made perfect. Diplomacy is clouds; beating of your 
enemies is sea and land. Austria and the Gazetteer world 
consider Friedrich to be as good as finished : but that is 
privately far from being Friedrich’s own opinion;—though 
these occurrences are heavy and dismal to him, as none of us 
can now fancy. 

Herr Ranke has got access, in the Archives, to a series 
of private utterances by Friedrich,—Letters from him, of a 
franker nature than usual, and letting us far deeper into his 
mind ;—winch must have been well worth reading in the 
original, in their fully dated and developed condition. From 
Herr Ranke’s Fragmentary Excerpts, let us, thankful for what 
we have got, select one or two. The Letters are to Minister 
Podewils at Berlin; written from Silesia (Neisse and neigh¬ 
bourhood), where, since the middle of March, Friedrich has 
been, personally pushing-on his Army Preparations, while the 
above sinister things befell. 


King Friedrich to Podewils, in Berlin (under various dates, 
March—April 1745) 

March. * * ‘ IVe find ourselves in a great crisis. If we 

?de 3 ’ IZ r 1 5 En l laU , d) gCt PeaCe > our enemies fr°™ different 
uWiSTn J knOWS if not Russia withal >) 'will come 

SuThfve Wr 111 m \, Pe T 1 ° annot force them to. But if they 
Bel ia in Wl11 61ther beat them, or none of us will soe 
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April (no day given). * * ‘ In any case, I have my troops well 
together. The sicknesses are ceasing; the recruitments are coming 
in: shortly all will be complete. That does not hinder us from making 
Peace, if it will only come; but, in the contrary case, nobody can accuse 
me of neglecting what was necessary.’ 

April 17 th (still from Neisse). * * ‘ I toil day and night to improve 
our situation. The soldiers will do their duty. There is none among 
us who will not rather have his back-bone broken than give-up one foot- 
breadth of ground. They must either grant us a good Peace, or we will 
surpass ourselves by miracles of daring; and force the enemy to accept 
it from us.’ 

April 20f/i. ‘Our situation is disagreeable; constrained, a kind of 
spasm : but my determination is taken. If we needs must fight, we will 
do it like men driven desperate. Never was there a greater peril than 
that I am now in. Time, at its own pleasure, will untie this knot; or 
Destiny, if there is one, determine the event. The game I play is so 
high, one cannot contemplate the issue with cold blood. Pray for the 
return of my good luck.’—Two days hence, the poor young Kur-Baiern, 
deaf to the French seductions and exertions, which were intense, had 
signed his ‘Peace of Fiissen’ (22d April 1746),—a finale to France on 
the German Field, as may be feared 1 The other Fragments we will 
give a little farther on. 

Friedrich had left Berlin for Silesia March 15th; rather 
sooner than he counted on,—Old Leopold pleading to be let 
home. At Glogau, at Breslau, there had been the due 
inspecting : Friedrich got to Neisse on the 23d (Bathyani 
just stirring in that Bavarian Business, Vilshofen and the 
Hessians close ahead); and on the 27th, had dismissed Old 
Leopold, with thanks and sympathies,—sent him home, ‘to 
recover his health.’ Leopold’s health is probably suffering; 
but his heart and spirits still more. Poor old man, he has 
just lost,—the other week, ‘ 5th February ’ last,—his poor 
old Wife, at Dessau ; and is broken down with grief. The 
soft silk lining of his hard Existence, in all parts of it, 
is torn away. Apothecary Fos’s Daughter, Reich’s Princess, 
Princess of Dessau, called by whatever name, she had been 
the truest of Wives; ‘ used to attend him in all his Cam¬ 
paigns, for above fifty years back. “Gone, now, for ever 
gone ! ” ’—Old Leopold had wells of strange sorrow in the 
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rugged heart of him,—sorrow, and still better things,— 
which he does not wear on his sleeve. Here is an incident I 
never can forget;—dating twelve or thirteen years ago (as is 
computable), ‘ middle of July 1732.’ 

‘ Louisa, Leopold’s eldest Daughter, Wife of Victor Leopold, reigning 
Prince of Anhalt-Bevnburg, lay dying of a decline.’ Still only twenty- 
three, poor Lady, though married seven years ago;—the end now evi¬ 
dently drawing nigh. 'A few days before her death,—perhaps some 
attendant sorrowfully asking, “Can we do nothing, then?”—she was 
heard to say, “ If I could see my Father at the head of his Regiment, yet 
once ! ” ’—Halle, where the Regiment lies, is some thirty or more miles 
off; and King Friedrich Wilhelm, I suppose, would have to be written 
to:—Leopold was ready the soonest possible; and, 'at a set hour, 
marched, in all pomp, witli banner flying, music playing, into the 
Schloss-hof (Palace Court) of Bernburg ; and did the due salutations and 
manoeuvrings,—his poor Daughter sitting at her window, till they 
ended';—figure them, the last glitter of those muskets, the last wail 
of that band-music !—'The Regiment was then marched to the Waisen- 
haus ( Orphan-house ), where the common men were treated with bread 
and beer; all the Officers dining at the Prince’s Table. All the Officers, 
except Leopold alone, who stole away out of the crowd ; sat himself 

upon the balustrade of the Saale Bridge, and wept into the river.’ 1 - 

Leopold is now on the edge of seventy; ready to think all is finished 
with him. Perhaps not quite, my tough old friend ; recover yourself a 
little, and we shall see ! 

Old Leopold is hardly home at Dessau, when new Pandour 
tempests, tides of ravaging War, again come beating against 
the Giant Mountains, pouring through all passes; from 
utmost Jablunka, westward by Jagerndorf to Glatz, huge 
influx of wild riding hordes, each with some support of 
Austrian grenadiers, cannoniers; threatening to submerge 
Silesia. Precursors, Friedrich need not doubt, of a strenuous 
regular attempt that way. Hungarian Majesty’s fixed in¬ 
tention, hope and determination is, To expel him straightway 
from Silesia. Her Patent circulates, these three months; 
calling on all men to take note of that fixed fact, especially 
on all Silesian men to note it well, and shift their allegiance 
1 Ltbtn (lamo j not Rannft’s , but Anonymous like his), p, 234 n. 
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accordingly. Silesian men, in great majority,—our friend the 
Mayor of Landshut, for example ?—are believed to have no 
inclination towards change: and whoever has, had clearly 
better not show any till he see ! 1 — 

Friedrich’s thousandfold preliminary orderings, movements, 
rearrangings in his Army matters, must not detain us here; 
—still less his dealings with the Pandour element, which is 
troublesome, rather than dangerous. Vigilance, wise swift 
determination, valour drilled to its work, can deal with 
phenomena of that natmre, though never so furious and 
innumerable. Not a cheering service for drilled valour, but 
a very needful one. Continual bickerings and skirmishings 
fell out, sometimes rising to sharp fight on the small scale :— 
Austrian grenadiers with cannon are on that Height to left, 
and also on this to right, meaning to cut-off our march; the 
difficult landscape, furnished out, far and wide, with Pandour 
companies in position: you must dash-in, my Burschen; 
seize me that cannon-battery yonder; master such and such 
a post,—there is the heart of all that network of armed 
doggery; slit asunder that, the network wholly will tumble 
over the Hills again. Which is always done, on the part of 
the Prussian Burschen ; though sometimes not without diffi¬ 
culty.—His Majesty is forming Magazines at Neisse, Brieg, 
and the principal Fortresses in those parts; driving-on all 
manner of preparations at the rapidest rate of speed, and 
looking with his own eyes into everything. The regiments 
are about what we may call complete, arithmetically and 
otherwise; the cavalry show good perfection in their new 
mode of manoeuvring;—it is to be hoped the Fighting 
Apparatus generally will give fair account of itself when 
the time comes. Our one anchor of hope, as now more and 
more appears. 

1 In Ranke (iii. 234), there is vestige of some intended ‘ voluntary subscription 
by the common people of Glatz,’ for Friedrich’s behoof;—contrariwise, in Orlich 
(ii. 380, ‘6th February 1743,’ the Dessau Archives), notice of one indi¬ 

vidual, suspected of stirring for Austria, whom 1 you are to put under lock and 
key ’;—but he runs off, and has no successor, that I hear of. 
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On the Panel our element he first tried (under General 
Hautcharmoi, with Winterfeld as chief active hand) a direct 
outburst or two, with a view to slash them home at once. 
But finding that it was of no use, as they always reappeared 
in new multitudes, he renounced that; took to calling-in his 
remoter outposts; and, except where Magazines or the like 
remained to be cared for, let the Pandours baffle about, 
checked only by the fortified Towns, and more and more 
submerge the Hill Country. Prince Karl, to be expected in 
the form of lion, mysteriously uncertain on which side coming 
to invade us,—he, and not the innumerable weasel kind, is 
our important matter! By the end of April (news of the 
Peace of Filssen coming withal), Friedrich had quitted Neisse; 
lay cantoned, in Neisse Valley (between Frankenstein and 
Patschkau, 4 able to assemble in forty-eight horn’s ’); studying, 
with his whole strength, to be ready for the mysterious Prince 
Karl, on whatever side he might arrive;—and disregarding 
the Pandours in comparison. 

The points of inrush, the tideways of these Pandour Deluges seem to 
1)6 mainly throe. Direct through the Jahlunka, upon Ratibor Country, 
is the first and chief; less direct (partly supplied by rejluences from 
Ratihor, when Ratibor is found not to answer), a second disembogues by 
Jagerndorf; a third, the westernmost, by Landshut. Three main in- 
gresses: at each of which there fall-out little Fights ; which are Btill 
celebrated in the Prussian Books, and indeed well deserve reading by 
soldiers that would know their trade. In the Ratibor parts, the invasive 
leader is a General Karoly, with 12,000 under him, who are the wildest 
horde of all: ‘ Karoly lodges in a wood : for himself there is a tent; his 
companions sleep under trees, or under the open sky, by the edge of 
morasses.’ 1 It was against this Karoly and his horde that Hautcharmoi’s 
little expedition, or express attacking party to drive them home again, 
was shot-out (8th—2l8t April). Which did its work very prettily ; 
Winterfeld, chief hand in it, crowning the matter by a ‘ Fight of Wiir- 
bitz,’ *—where Winterfeld, cutting the taproot, in his usual electric way, 
tumbles Karoly quite into the morasses, and clears the country of him 
for a time. For a time; though for a time only;—Karoly or others 


1 Ranke, iii. 244. 


* Orlich, ii. 136 (21st April). 
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returning in a week or two, to a still higher extent of thousands ; mis¬ 
chievous as ever in those Ratibor-Namslau countries. Upon which, 
Friedrich, finding this an endless business, and nothing like the most 
important, gives it up for the present; calls-in his remoter detachments ; 
has his Magazines carted home to the Fortress Towns,—Karoly trying, 
once or so, to hinder in that operation, but only again getting his crown 
broken. 1 Or if carting be too difficult, still do not waste your Magazine: 
—Margraf Karl, for instance, is ordered to Jagerndorf with his Detach¬ 
ment, ‘to eat the Magazine’; hungry Pandours looking on, till he 
finish. On which occasion a renowned little Fight took place (Fight of 
Neustadt, or of Jagerndorf-Neustadt), as shall be mentioned farther on. 

So that, for certain weeks to come, the Tolpatcheries had free course, 
in those Frontier parts; and were left to rove about, under check only 
of the Garrison Towns; Friedrich being obliged to look elsewhere after 
higher perils, which were now coming in view. In which favourable 
circumstances, Karoly and Consorts did, at last, make one stroke in 
those Ratibor countries ; that of Kosel, which was greatly consolatory. 2 
‘By treachery of an Ensign who had deserted to them’ (provoked by 
rigour of discipline, or some intolerable thing), they glided stealthily, 
one night, across the ditches, into Kosel ’ (a half-fortified place, Prussian 
works only half-finished) : which, being the Key of the Oder in those 
parts, they reckoned a glorious conquest; of good omen and worthy of 
Te-deums at Vienna. And they did eagerly, without the least molesta¬ 
tion, labour to complete the Prussian works at Kosel: ‘ One garrison 
already ours !’—which was not had from them without battering (and I 
believe, burning), when General von Nassau came to inquire after it, in 
Autumn next. 

Friedrich had always hoped that the Saxons, who are not 
yet in declared War with him, though bound by Treaty to 
assist the Queen of Hungary under certain conditions, would 
not venture on actual Invasion of his Territories; but in 
this, as readers anticipate, Friedrich finds himself mistaken. 
Weissenfels is hastening from the Leitmevitz north-western 
quarter, where he has wintered, to join Prince Karl, who is 
gathering himself from Olmlltz and his south-eastern home 
region; their full intention is to invade Silesia together, and 
they hope now at length to make an end of Friedrich and it. 
These Pandour hordes, supported by the necessary grenadiers 

1 ‘ Fight of Mocker,’ May 4th (Orlich, ii. 141). 

* *6th May 1745 (Orlich, ii. 156-158), 
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and cannoniers, are sent as vanguard ; these cannot themselves 
beat him ; but they may induce him (which they do not) 
divide his Force; they may, in part, burn him away as by 
slow fire, after which he will be the easier to beat. Listen, 
of which, Friedrich, leaving the Pandours to their luck, lies 
concentrated in Neisse Valley ; watching, with all his faculties, 
Prince Karl’s own advent (coming on like Fate, indubitable, 
yet involved in mysteries hitherto); and is perilously sensible 
that only in giving that a good reception is there any hope 
left him. 

Prince Karl, ‘ who arrived in Olmutz April 80th, com¬ 
mands in chief again,—saddened, poor man, by the loss of 
his young Wife, in December last; willing to still his grief in 
action for the cause she loved;—but old Traun is not with 


him this year: which is a still more material, circumstance. 
Traun is to go this year, under cloak not of Prince Karl, but 
of Grand-Duke Franz, to clear those Frankfurt Countries 
for the Kalscrwahl and him. Prince Conti lies there, with 
his famous ‘ Middle-Rhine Army’ (D’Ahremberg, from the 
western parts, not nearly so diligent upon him as one could 
wish); and must, at all rates, be cleared away. Traun, 
taking command of Bathyani’s Army (now that it has 
finished the Bavarian job), is preparing to push-down upon 
Conti, while Bathyani (who is to supersede the laggard 
D’Ahremberg) shall push vigorously up ;—and before summer 
is over, we shall hear of Traun again, and Conti will have 
heard !— 


Friedrich’s indignation, on learning that the Saxons were 
actually on march, and gradually that they intended to in¬ 
vade him, was great; and the whole matter is portentously 
enigmatic to him, as he lies vigilant in Neisse Valley, waiting 
on the When and the How. Indignation ;—and yet there is 
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being quite unequal to it. Friedrich answers : 

t April 28th. * * “I can understand how you are getting uneasy, 

you Berliners. I have the most to lose of you ail; but I am quiet, nnd 
prepared for events. If the Saxons take part, as they surely will, n 
the Invasion of Silesia, and we beat them, I am determined to plunge 
into Saxony. For great maladies, there need great remedies. Either I 
will maintain my all, or else lose my all.” (Hear it, friend; and under¬ 
stand it,—with hair lying flat!) “It is true, the disaffection of the 
Russian Court, on such trilling grounds, was not to be expected; and 
great misfortune can befall us. Well; a year or two sooner, a year or 
two later,—it is not worth one’s while to bother about the very worst. 
If things take the better turn, our condition will be surer and firmer 
than it was before. If we have nothing to reproach ourselves with, 
neither need we fret and plague ourselves about bad events, which cnn 
happen to any man.”—“ I am causing despatch a secret Order for lloden 
(on you know what), “ which you will not deliver him till I give sign. 

—On hearing of the Peace of Fiissen, perhaps a day or so later, Fried¬ 


rich again writes: 

‘ April ’ (no distinct date ; Neisse still ? Quits Neisse April 28th). 
* * ‘ Peace of Fiissen, Bavaria turned against me ? “I can say 
nothing to it,—except, There has come what had to come. To me 
remains only to possess myself in patience. If all alliances, resources, 
and negotiations fail, and all conjunctures go against me, I prefer to 
perish with honour, rather than lead an inglorious life deprived of all 
dignity. My ambition whispers me that I have done more than another 
to the building-up of my House, and have played a distinguished part 
among the crowned heads of Europe. To maintain myself there, hns 
become as it were a personal duty; which I will fulfil at the expense of 
my happiness and my life. I have no choice left: I will maintain my 
power, or it may go to ruin, and the Prussian name be buried under it. 
If the enemy attempt anything upon us, we will either beat him, or wo 
will all be hewed to pieces, for the sake of Our Country, and the renown 
of Brandenburg. No other counsel can I listen to.”' 


( ^ ame Letter, or another? (Herr Ranke having his caprices !) * * 
You are a good man, my Podewiis, and do what can be expected of you ’ 
(Podowils has been apologising for his terrors; and referring hopefully 
to Providence ): ’ Perform faithfully the given work on your side, as 
I on mine; for the rest, let what you call “Providence” decide as it 
o7V"^ Un<! l Providenee weugle? Ranke, who alone knows, gives 
r! , '° rseh r 3 : What an utterance, on the part of tins little 
'Crider it as exceptional with him, unusual, accidental to the 
hard moment, and perhaps not so impious as it looks!)— r neither our 
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prudence nor our courage shall be liable to blame ; but only circum¬ 
stances that would not favour us. * * 

f I prepare myself for every event. Fortune may be kind or be 
unkind, it shall neither dishearten me nor uplift me. If I am to perish, 
let it he with honour, and sword in hand. What the issue is to be— 
Well, what pleases Heaven, or the Other Party (J’ai jete le bonnet par- 
dessus les moulins) ! Adieu, my dear Podewils ; become as good n 
philosopher as you are a politician ; and learn from a man who does not 
go to Eisner’s Preaching’ (fashionable at the time), that one must 
oppose to ill fortune a brow of iron ; and, during this life, renounce all 
happiness, all acquisitions, possessions and lying shows, none of which 
will follow us beyond the grave.’ 1 

c By what points the Austrian-Saxon Armament will come 
through upon us ? Together will it be, or separately ? 
Saxons from the Lausitz, Austrians from Bohmen, enclosing 
us between two fires ? ’—were enigmatic questions with Fried¬ 
rich ; and the Saxons especially are an enigma. But that 
come they will, that these Pandours are their preliminary 
veiling-apparatus as usual, is evident to him; and that he 
must not spend himself upon Pandours; but coalesce, and lie 
ready for the main wrestle. So that from April 28 th, as 
above noticed, Friedrich has gone into cantonments, some 
way up the Neisse Valley, westward of Neisse Town ; and 
is calling-in his outposts, his detachments; emptying his 
Frontier Magazines ;—abandoning his Upper-Silesian Frontier 
more and more, and in the end altogether, to the Pandour 
hordes; a small matter they, compared to the grand Invasion 
which is coming on. Here, with shiftings up the Neisse 
Valley, he lies till the end of May; watching Argus-like, and 
scanning with every faculty the Austrian-Saxon motions and 
intentions, until at length they become clear to him, and we 
shall see how he deals with them. 

His own lodging, or headquarter, most of this time (4th 
May—27th May), is in the pleasant Abbey of Camenz 
(mythic scene of that Baumgarten-SkirmAsh business, in the 
First Silesian War). He has excellent Tobias Stusche for 
1 Ranke, iii. pp. 238-241. 



all round him, flowering into gorgeous Summer, as he hurries 
about on his many occasions, not of an idyllic nature. 1 But 
his Army is getting into excellent completeness of number, 
health, equipment, and altogether such a spirit as he could 
wish. May 22d, here is another snatch from some Note to 
Podewils, from this balmy Locality, potential with such 
explosions of another kind. Camenz, May 22d. * ‘ lho 

Enemies are making movements; but nothing like enough as 
yet for our guessing their designs. Till we see, therefore, the 
thunder lies quiet in us (laj'oudre repose en mes mains'). Ah, 
could we but have a Day like that May Eleventh !’ 2 

What 1 that May Eleventh ’ is or was ? Readers are curious 
to know; especially English readers, who guess Fontenoy. 
And Historic Art, if she were strict, would decline to inform 
them at any length; for really the thing is no better than a 
‘ Victory on the Scamander, and a Siege of Pekin ’ (as a 
certain observer did afterwards define it), in reference to the 
matter now on hand ! Well, Pharsalia, Arbela, the Scamander, 
Armageddon, and so many Battles and Victories being lumin¬ 
ous, by study, to cultivated Englishmen, and one’s own 
Eontenov such a mystery and riddle,—Art, after considera¬ 
tion, reluctantly consents to be indulgent; will produce from 
her Paper Imbroglios a slight Piece on the subject, and print 
instead of burning. 
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England, with intent to raise the same. Mustered his ff Allied Army” 
(once called “ Pragmatic ”),—self at the head of it; old Count Konig- 
seck, who was not burnt at Chotusitz, commanding the small Austrian 
quota’ (Austrians mainly are gone laggarding with D’Ahremberg up the 
Ithine); r and a Prince of Waldeck the Dutch,—on the plain of Auder- 
lecht near Brussels, May 4th ; 1 and found all things tolerably complete. 


Upon which, straightway, his Royal Highness, 60,000 strong let us say, 
set forth; by slowish marches, and a route somewhat leftward of the 
great Tournay Road’ (no place on it, except perhaps Steenkerke , ever 
heard-of by an English reader); ‘ and on Sunday 9th May , 2 precisely on 
the morrow after poor Talleyrand had gone aloft, reached certain final 
Villages: Vezon, Maubray, where he encamps, Briffoeil to rear ; Camp 
looking towards Tournay and the setting sun,—with Fontenoy short way 
ahead, and Antoine to left of it, and Barry with its Woods to right:— 
small peaceable Villages, which become famous in the Newspapers shortly 
after.* Royal Highness, resting here at Vezon, is but some six or seven 


miles from Tournay ; in low undulating Country, woody here and there, 
not without threads of running water, and with frequent Villages and 
their adjuncts: the part of it now interesting to us lies all between the 
Brussels-!ournay Road and the Scheld River,—all in immediate front of 
his Royal Highness,—to south-eastward from beleaguered Tournay, 
where said Road and River intersect. How shall he make some impres¬ 
sion on the Siege of'1 ournay ? That is now the question ; and his Royal 
Highness struggles to manoeuvre accordingly. 

Marechal de Saxe, whose habit is much that of vigilance, forethought, 
sagacious precaution, singular in so dissolute a man, has neglected 
nothing on this occasion. He knows every foot of tile ground, having 
sieged here, in his boyhood, once before. Leaving the siege-trenches at 
ournaj, under charge of a ten or fifteen thousand, he has taken camp 
iiere ; still with superior force (56,000 as they count. Royal Highness 
being only 50 000 ranked), barring Royal Highness’s way. Tournay, or 
Marechals trenches there, are on the right bank of the 
h i h w° W u fr ° m south - east > securing all on that hand. The 
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to the south-east, between Itoad and River, where the Enemy is now 
manoeuvring in front of him, from which damage can well come; and he 
has done his best to be secure there. Four villages or hamlets, close to 
the Scheld and onwards to the Great Road,—Antoine, Fontenoy, Barry, 
Ramecroix, with their lanes and boscages,—make a kind of circular base 
to his triangle ; base of some six or eight miles; with hollows in it, 
brooks, and northward a considerable Wood’ ( Bois de Barry , enveloping 
Barry and Ramecroix, which do not prove of much interest to us, though 
the Bois does of a good deal). ' In and before each of those villages 
are posts and defences ; in Antoine and Fontenoy elaborate redoubts, 
batteries, redans connecting: in the Wood (Bois de Barry), an abattis, 
or wall of felled trees, as well as cannon ; and at the point of the Wood, 
well within double range of Fontenoy, is a Redoubt, called of Eu 
( Redouts d’Eu, from the regiment occupying it), which will much concern 
his Royal Highness and us. Saxe has a hundred pieces of cannon’ (say 
the English, which is correct), 'consummately disposed along this space ; 
no ingress possible anywhere, except through the cannon’s throat; 
torrents of fire and cross-fire playing on you. He is armed to the teeth, 
as they say ; and has his 56,000 arranged according to the best rules of 
tactics, behind this murderous line of works. If his Royal Highness 
think of breaking-in, he may count on a very warm reception indeed. 

'Saxe is only afraid his Royal Highness will not. Outside of these 
lines, with a 50,000 dashing fiercely round us, under any kind of lead¬ 
ing ; pouncing on our convoys; harassing and sieging us, —our siege 
of Tournay were a sad outlook. And this is old Austrian Konigseck's 
opinion, too; though, they say, Waldeck and the Dutch (impetuous in 
theory at least) opined otherwise, and strengthened Royal Highness’s 
view. Two young men against one old : “ Be it so, then ! ” His Royal 
Highness, resolute for getting in, manoeuvres and investigates, all 
Monday 10th; his cannon is not to arrive completely till night; other¬ 
wise he would be for breaking-in at once : a fearless young man, fearless 
as ever his poor Father was; certainly a man sans peur, this one too j 
whether of much avis we shall see anon. 

' Tuesday morning early, 11th May 1745, cannon being up, and 
dispositions made, his Royal Highness sallies out; sees his men 
taking their ground: Dutch and Austrians to the left, chiefly opposite 
Antoine ; English, with some Hanoverians, in the centre and to the 
right; infantry in front, facing Fontenoy, cavalry to rear flanking the 
Wood of Barry,—Konigseck, Ligonier and others able, assisting to plant 
them advantageously ; cannon going, on both sides, the while; radiant 
enthusiasm, sans peur et sans avis, looking from his Royal Highness’s 
face. He has been on horseback since two in the morning ; cannon 


started thundering between five and six,—-has killed chivalrous Gvanvmont 
over yonder (the Grammont of Dettingen), almost at the first volley. 
And now, about the time when ploughers breakfast (8 a.m., no ploughing 
hereabouts today!), begins the attack, simultaneously or in swift succes¬ 
sion, on the various batteries which it will be necessary to attack and 
storm, 

‘The attacks took place; but none of them succeeded, Dutch and 
Austrians, on the extreme left, were to have stormed Antoine by the 
edge of the River ; that was their main task ; right skirt of them to help 
us meanwhile with Fontenoy. And they advanced, accordingly; but 
found the shot from Antoine too fierce •' especially when a subsidiary 
battery opened from across the River, and took them in flank, the Dutch 
and Austrians felt astonished; and hastily drew aside, under some shelter¬ 
ing mound or earthwork they had found for themselves, or prudently 
thrown-up the night before. There, under their earthwork, stood the 
Dutch and Austrians; patiently expecting" a fitter time,—which indeed 
never occurred; for always, the instant they drew-out, the batteries from 
Antoine, and from across the River, instantly opened upon them, and 
they had to draw-in again. So that they stood there, in a manner, all 
day; and so to speak did nothing but patiently expect when it should be 
time to run. For which they were loudly censured, and deservedly. 
Antoine is and remains a total failure on the part of the Dutch and 
Austrians. 

‘Royal Highness in person, with his English, was to attack Fontenoy ; 
—and is doing so, by battery and storm, at various points ; with emphasis, 
though without result. As preliminary, at an early stage he had sent 
forward on the right, by the Wood of Barry, a Brigadier Iugoldsby 
“with Semple’s Highlanders” and other force, to silence “that redoubt 
yonder at the point of the Wood,”—redoubt, fort, or whatever it bo 
(famous Redouts d'Eu, as it turned out !),—which guards Fontenoy to 
north, and will take us in flank, nay, in rear, as we storm the cannon of 
the Village. Ingoldsby, speed imperative on him, pushed into the 
Wood; found French light-troops (“ God knows how many of them!”) 
prowling about there; found the Redoubt a terribly strong thing, with 
ditch, drawbridge, what not; spent thirty or forty of his Highlanders, In 
some frantic attempt on it by rule of thumb;—and found “ He would 
need artillery” and other things. In short, Ingoldsby, hasten wlmt he 
might, could not perfect the preparations to his mind, had to wait for 
this and for that; and did not storm the Redoubt dlEu at all; but hung 
fire, in an unaccountable manner. For which he had to answer (to Court- 
Martial, still more to the Newspapers) afterwards; and prove that it was 
misfortune merely, or misfortune and stupidity combined. Too evident, 
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progress: Huge British force, of unknown extent, is readjusting itself 
into column there, and will be upon us on the instant. Here is news ! 

'News true enough. The head of the English column comes to sight, 
over the rising ground, close by : their officers doff their hats, politely 
saluting ours, who return the civility: was ever such politeness seen 
before? It is a fact; and among the memorablost of this Battle. 
Nay, a certain English Officer of mark,—Lord Charles Hay the name of 
him, valued surely in the annals of the Hay and Tweeddale House,— 
steps forward from the ranks, as if wishing something. Towards whom 
(says the accurate Espagnac) 'Marquis d Auteroche, grenadier-lieutenant, 
with air of polite interrogation, not knowing what he meant, made a step 
or two: "Mousieur,” said Lord Charles (Lord Gharles-hay ), ' bid your 
people fire (fuites tirer vos gens ) ! ” “ Non, Monsieur, nous ne tirons 

jamais les premiers (We never fire first).” 1 After you. Sirs I Is not this 
a bit of modern chivalry? A supreme politeness in that sniffing poco¬ 
curante kind; probably the highest point (or lowest) it evor went to. 
Minch I have often thought of.’ 

It is almost pity to disturb an elegant Historical Passage of this kind, 
circulating rouud the world, iu some glory, for a century past: hut there 
has a small irrefragable Document come to me, which modifies it a good 
deal, and reduces matters to the business form. Lord Charles Hay, 
'Lieutenaut-Colonel,’ practical Head, 'of the First Regiment of Foot- 
guards,’ wrote, about three weeks after (or dictated in sad spelling, not 
himself able to write for wounds), a Letter to his Brother, of which here 
is an Excerpt at first hand, with only the spelling altered : * * * 'It 
was our ltegimeut that attacked the French Guards : and when wo came 
within twenty or thirty paces of them, I advanced before our ltegimeut; 
drank to them’(to the French, from the pocket-pistol one carries on 
such occasions), 'and told them that we were the English Guards, and 
hoped that they would stand till we came quite up to them, and not swim 
the Scheld as they did the Mayn at Dettingen’ (shameful third-bridge, 
not of wood, though carpeted with blue cloth there) 1 ' Upon which I 


1 Espagnac, ii. 60 (of the Original, Toulouse, 1789); ii. 48 of the German 
Translation (Leipzig, 1774 )> our usual reference. Voltaire, endlessly informed 
upon details this time, is equally express : 1 Milord Charles Hay, capitaine aux 
gardes anglaises, cna: “ Messieurs des gardes fran$aises, iirezl ” To which 
Count d 1 Auteroche with a loud voice answered’ etc. ( CEavres , vol. xxviii. 
P* IS 5 -) Bee also Souvenirs du Marquis de Valfons (edited by a Grand-Nephew, 
Paris, 1860), p. 151;—a poor, considerably noisy and unclean little Book ; which 
proves unexpectedly worth looking at, in regard to some of those poor Battles 
and personages and occurrences: the Bohemian Belleisle-Broglio part, to my 
regrei, if to no other person’s, has been omitted, as extinct, or undecipherable 
by the Grand-Nephew. 



99 


CHAP. VIII.] BATTLE OF FONTENOY 

nth May 1745] , , 

immediately turned about to our own Regiment; speeched them, and 
made them huzzah,’—1 hope with a will. ‘An Officer’ (d’Auteroche) 
‘came out of the ranks, and tried to make his men huzzah; however, 
there were not above three or four in their Brigade that did.’ 1 * * 

Very poor counter-huzzah. And not the least whisper of that sublime 
‘After you, Sirs !’ but rather, in confused form, of quite the reverse; 
Hay having been himself fired into (‘ fire had begun on my left ’; Hay 
totally ignorant on which side first),—fired into, rather feebly, and 
wounded by those D’Auteroche people, while he was still advancing with 



a a. Fronoli Infantry. c. Gallows-Hill, where King % i. Dutch and Aus- 

b b. French Horse, Louis and the Dauphin trian Horse. 

0. Redoubt cl’Eu. were. k. Ingoldsby, starting 

d. Subsidiary French Bat- /. English Foot. (in vain) to 

tery, which takes the g. English Horse. attack Redoubt 

Dutoli in flank. hh. Dutch and Austrian Foot. d’Eu. 


shouldered arms ;—upon which, and not till which, he did give it them : 
in liberal dose; and quite blew them off the ground, for that day. From 
all which, one has to infer, That the mutual salutation by hat was probably 
a fact; that, for certain, there was some slight preliminary talk and 
gesticulation, but in the Homeric style, by no means in tlxe Espagnac- 
Frencli —not chivalrous p.nio* -am at nl . mere P'll anter and what in 














complies,—what could he else, unfortunate rheumatic gentleman?—.and 
is plucked away in such sudden manner, he for one, out of that big 
German game of his raising. The twenty vehicles are dragged different 
roads; towards Seharzfels, Osterode, or I know not where,—handiest 
roads to Hanover;—and Monseigneur himself has travelling treatment 
which might he complained of, did not one disdain complaint: " my 
Brother parted from me, nay, my Doctor, and my Interpreter ; ” ’—not 
even speech possible to me. 1 That was the Belleisle Accident in the 
Harz, Sunday Evening 20th December 1744. 

'Afflicted indignant Valori, soon enough apprised, runs to Friedrich 
with the news,—greets Friedrich with it just alighting from that 
Silesian run of his own. Friedrich, not without several other things 
to think of, is naturally sorry at such news; sorry for his own sake 
even; hut not overmuch. Friedrich refuses "to despatch a party of 
horse," and cut-out Marechal de Belleisle. "That will never do, man 
cher I”—and even gets into froides plaisanteries ; "Perhaps the Marechal 
did it himself? Tallard, prisoner after Blenheim, made Peace, you 
know, in England ? ”—and the like; which grieved the soul of Valori, 
and convinced him of Friedrich’s inhumanity, in a crying case. 

'Belleisle is lugged-on to Hanover; his case not doubtful to Munch- 
hausen, or the English Ministry,—though it raised great argument, 
"was the capture fair, was it unfair? Is he entitled to exchange by 
cartel, or not entitled ?’’ find produced, in the next eight months, much 
angry animated pamphleteering and negotiation. For we hear by and 
by, he is to he forwarded to Stade, on the Hamburg sea-coast, where 
English Seventy-fours are waiting for him ; his case still undecided;— 
and, in effect, it was not till after eight months that he got dismissal. 
“ Lodged handsomely in Windsor Palace," in the interim ; free on his 
parole, people of rank very civil to him, though the Gazetteers were 
sometimes ill-tongued,—had he understood their patois, or concerned 
himself about such things.® 

' It was a current notion among contemporary mankind, this of Fried- 


1 Letter of Belleisle next morning, ‘Neuhof, 2ist December, 9 a.m.’ (in 
Valori, i. 204), to Mllnchliausen at Hanover,—by no possibility 'to Valori,’ as 
the distracted French Editor has given it I 
a ‘Tuesday iSt/i February’ (1st March 1745), ‘Marshal Belleisle landed at 
Harwich ; lay at Greenwich Palace, having crossed Thames at the Isle of Dogs : 
next morning, about 10, set out, in a coach-and-six, Colonel Douglas and two 
troops of horse escorting; arrived 3 p.m., —by Camberwell, Clapham, Wands¬ 
worth, over Kingston and Staines Bridges,—at Windsor Castle, and the apart¬ 
ments ready for him.’ ( Gentleman’s Magazine, 1745, p, 107.) Was let go 13th 
(24th) August, again with great pomp and civilities ( ib . p. 442). See Adelung, 
iv. 299, 346 ; v. 83, 84. 




rich, Unit HoiwuuoH enpuiro mignt no a more conuuum, meant to lirttig 

About n Peace in Unit Tnllard fashion,.wide of tbo truth ns such n 

notion is, fur ns miy Peaeo was IViuu following. To HriUmuio (loorgo 
ami lila llanovorlaiiM it had merely seemed, Horn was n chief Wnr- 
(Jnptniu and Diplomatist among tlu\ french ; the pivot of nil Uhiho 
world-wido movements, ns Vnluri defines him ; which pivot, a chnnco 
offering, it wore well to twitch from Its Hoekot, and hoc what would 
follow. PerlmpH nothing will follow; next to no tiling? A world, all 
waltzing in mad war, in not to he atoppod hy acting on nny pivot; your 
waltzing world will And now pivots, or do without nuy, and perhaps 
only waltz Hit) more madly for wanting the principal one. 1 

This withdrawal of Bolloislo, the one Frenchman respected 
by Friedrich, or much interested for his own sake in things 
German, is reckoned a main euuse why the French Alliance 
turned-out so ill for Friedrich ; and why French effort took 
more anti move a Netherlands direction thenceforth, and these 
new French magnanimities on Friedrich's behalf issued in 
futility again. Frolmhly they never could have issued in 
very much: but it is certain tlmt, from this point, they also 
do become zero; and that Friedrich, from his French alliance, 
reaped from first to last nothing at all, except, a great deal of 
obloquy from Gorman neighbours, and from the French side 
endless trouble, anger and disappointment in every particular. 
Which might he a joy (though not uumixed) to Britannic 
Majesty and the nubile fowlers who had ginned this fine 
Bclteislu bird in its fliglil over the Harz Range? Though 
again, had they passively let him wing his way, and he had 
got ‘to he Gomnmmlrr and Manager,’ as was in agitation,-— 
he, Belloisle anti in Germany, instead of Mareclml de Saxe 
with the Netherlands na chief scene,—--wlmt an advantage 
might that have been to them f 

The Kaiser Karl VII. gets secured from Oppressions, in n tragic. 
iVat/. Friedrich pro/mses Peace, hut to no purpose 

A still sadder cross for Friedrich, in the current of foreign 
Accidents and Diplomacies, was (lie next that befell; exactly 

voi- v. K 
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a month later,—at Munchen, 20th January 1745. Hardly 
was Belleisle’s back turned, when her Hungarian Majesty, by 
her Bathyani and Company, broke furiously in upon the poor 
Kaiser and his Seckendorf-Segur defences. Belleisle had not 
reached the Harz, when all was going topsy-turvy there again, 
and the Donau-Valley fast falling back into Austrian hands. 
Nor is that the worst, or nearly so. 

‘ Miinchen, 20 th January 1745, Tin's day poor Kaiser Karl laid down 
Ills earthly burden here, and at length give all his enemies the slip. He 
had been ill of gout for some time ; a man of much malady always, with 
no want of vexations and apprehensions. Too likely the Austrians will 
drive him out of Miinchen again; then nothing but furnished lodgings, 
and the French to depend upon. He had been much chagrined by some 
Election, just done, in the Chapter of Salzburg. 1 The Archbishop there, 
—it was Firmian, lie of the Salzburg Emigration, memorable to readers,— 
had died, some while ago. And now, in flat contradiction to Imperial 
customs, prerogatives, these people had admitted an Austrian Garrison; 
and then, in the teeth of our express precept, had elected an Austrian to 
their benefice : wlint can one account it but an insult as well as an 
injury ? And the neuralgic maladies press sore, and the gouty twinges; 
and Belleisle is seized, perhaps with important papers of ours; and the 
Seckendorf-Segur detachments were ill placed ; nay, here are the Austrians 
already on the throat of them, in mid-winter 1 It is said, a babbling 
valet, or lord-in-waiting, happened to talk of some skirmish that had 
fallen out (called a battle, in the valet rumour), and how ill the French 
and Bavarians had fared in it, owing to their ill behaviour. And this, 
add they, proved to be the ounce-weight too much for the so heavy-laden 
back. 

‘TheKaiser took to bed, not much complaining; patient, mild, though 
the saddest of all mortals ; and, in a day or two, died. Adieu, adieu, ye 
loved faithful ones ; pity me, and pray for me ! He gave his Wife, poor 
little fat devout creature, and his poor Children (eldest lad, his Heir, 
only seventeen), a tender blessing; solemnly exhorted them, To eschew 
ambition, and be warned by liis example;—to make their peace with 
Austria; and never, like him, try com' e duro calls, and what the charity 
of Christian Kings amounts to. This counsel, it is thought, the Empress 
Dowager zealously accedes to, and will impress upon her Son. That is 
the Austrian and Cause-of-Liberty account: King Friedrich, from the 
other side, has heard a directly opposite one. How the Kaiser, at the 


1 Adelung, iv. 249 , 276 , 313 . 
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point of death, exhorted his son, “ Never forget the services which the 
King of France and the King of Prussia have done us, and do not repay 
them with ingratitude.” 1 The reader can choose which he will, or reject 
both into the region of the uncertain, ‘‘Karl Albert’s pious and 
affectionate demeanour drew tears from all eyes,” say the bystander's : 
“the manner in which he took leave of his Empress would have melted 
a heart of stone.” He was in his forty-eighth year; he had been, of all 
men in his generation, the most conspicuously unhappy.’ 

What a doivnrush of confusion there ensued on this event, 
not to Bavaria alone, but to all the world, and to King 
Friedrich more than another, no reader can now take the 
pains of conceiving. The ‘Frankfurt Union,’ then, has gone 
to air! Here is now no ‘ Kaiser to be delivered from 
oppression 1 : here is a new Kaiser to be elected,—‘ Grand- 
Duke Franz the man,’ cry the Pragmatic Potentates with 
exultation, ‘ no Belleisle to disturb ! ’—and questions arise 
innumerable thereupon. Will France go into electioneering 
again ? The new Kur-Baiern, only seventeen, poor child, 
cannot be set-up as candidate. What will France do with 
him ; what he with France ? Whom can the French try as 
Candidate against the Grand-Duke ? Kur-Sachsen, the Polish 
Majesty again ? Belleisle himself must have paused uncertain 
over such a welter,—and probably have done, like the others, 
little or nothing in it, but left it to collapse by natural 
gravitation. 

Hungarian Majesty checked her Bavarian Armaments a 
little: ‘ If perhaps this young Kur-Baiern will detach himself 
from France, and on submissive terms come over to us?’ 
Whereupon, at Miinchen, and in the cognate quarters, such 
wriggling, dubitating and diplomatising, as seldom was,— 
French, Anti-French (Seckendorf busiest of all), straining 
every nerve in that way, and for almost three months, nothing 
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Friedrich lias still his hopes of Havana, so grandiloquent 
are the French in regard to it; who hut would hope P The 
French diplomatise to all lengths in Miinelien, promising seas 
and mountains; but they perform little; in an effectual 
manner, nothing, llavariau ‘Army raised to (it),()()(),’ counts 
in fact little above half that number; with no General to it 
but an imaginary one; Segur’s actual French contingent, 
instead of 25,000 is perhaps 12,000; and so of other 
things. Add to all which, Seclumdorf is there, not now as 
War-General, but as extm-ollicial ‘Adviser 1 ; busier than 
ever, — ‘scandalous old traitor! 1 say the French; and 
Friedrich may justly l'ear that Bavaria will go, by collapse, a 
bad road for him. 

Friedrich, a week or two nl'Lor the Kaiser’s death, seeing 
Bavarian and French things in such a hypothetic slate, 
instructs his Ambassador at London to declare his, Friedrich's, 
perfect readiness and wish for Peace: ‘ Old Treaty of Breslau 
and Berlin made indubitable to me; the rest of the quarrel 
has, by decease of the Kaiser, gone to air. 1 To which the 
Britannic Majesty, rather elated at this time, as all Pragmatic 
people are, answers somewhat in a careless way, * Well, if the 
others like it l 1 and promises that he. will propose it in the 
proper quarter. So that henceforth there is always a hope 
of Peace through England; as well as contrariwise, especially 
till Bavaria settle itself (in April next), a hope, of great 
assistance from the French. Hen; /ire potentialities and 
counter-potentialities, which make the Bavarian Intricacy 
very agitating to the young King, while it lasts. And 
indeed his world is one huge imbroglio of Potentialities 
and Diplomatic Intricacies, agitating to behold. Concerning 
which we have again to remark how these huge. Spectres of 
Diplomacy, now tilling Friedrich’s world, came mostly in 
result to Nothing;—shaping themselves wholly, for or against, 
in exact proportion, direct or inverse, to the. actual (juanlity 
of Battle and effective Performance that happened to lx* 
found in Friedrich himself. Diplomatic Spedralities, wide 





chap. V.] PREPARING FOR A NEW CAMPAIGN 69 

30 th Jan.-22d April 1745I 

Fatamorganas of hope, and hideous big Bugbears blotting-out 
the sun: of these, few men ever had more than Friedrich at 
this time. And he is careful, none carefuler, not to neglect 
his Diplomacies at any time;—though he knows, better than 
most, that good fighting of his own is what alone can 
determine the value of these contingent and aerial quantities, 
—mere Lapland witchcraft the greater part of them. 

A second grand Intricacy and difficulty, still more enigmatic, 
and pressing the tighter by its close neighbourhood, was that 
with the Saxons. ‘ Are the Saxons enemies; are they friends? 
Neutrals at lowest; bound by Treaty to lend Austria troops; 
but to lend for defence merely, not for offence! Could not 
one, by good methods, make friends with his Polish Majesty?’ 
Friedrich was far from suspecting the rages that lurked in 
the Polish Majesty, and least of all owing to what. Owing 
to that old Moravian-Foray business; and to his, Friedrich’s, 
behaviour to the Saxons in it; excellent Saxons, who had 
behaved so beautifully to Friedrich ! That is the sad fact, 
however. Stupid Polish Majesty has his natural envies, 
jealousies, of a Brandenburg waxing over his head at this 
rate. But it appears, the Moravian Foray entered for a 
great deal into the account, and was the final overwhelming 
item. Bruhl, by much descanting on that famous Expedi¬ 
tion,—with such candid Eyewitnesses to appeal to, such 
corroborative Staff-officers and appliances, powerful on the 
idle heart and weak brain of a Polish Majesty,—has brought 
it so far. Fixed indignation, for intolerable usage, especially 
in that Moravian-Foray time: fixed; not very malignant, 
but altogether obstinate (as, I am told, that of the pacific 
sheep species usually is); which carried Bruhl and his Polish 
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excessive. For our next Campaign, if it is to be done in the 
way essential, there are, by rigorous arithmetic, 900,0002,’ 
needed. A frugal Prussia raises no new taxes ; pays its Wars 
from ‘ the Treasure,’ from the Fund saved beforehand for 
emergencies of that kind; Fund which is running low, 
threatening to be at the lees if such drain on it continue. 
To fight with effect being the one sure hope, and salve for all 
sores, it is not in the Army, in the Fortresses, the Fighting 
Equipments, that there shall be any flaw left! Friedrich’s 
budget is a sore problem upon him; needing endless shift 
and ingenuity, now and onwards, through this war :—already, 
during these months, in the Berlin Schloss, a great deal of 
those massive Friedrich-Wilhelm plate Sumptuosities, especi¬ 
ally that unparalleled Music-Balcony up stairs, all silver, has 
been, under Fredersdorfs management, quietly taken away; 

‘ carried over, in the night-time, to the Mint.’ 1 

And, in fact, no modern reader, not deeper in that dis¬ 
tressing story of the Austrian-Succession War than readers 
are again like to be, can imagine to himself the difficulties of 
Friedrich at this time, as they already lay disclosed, and kept 
gradually disclosing themselves, for months coming; nor will 
ever know what perspicacity, patience of scanning, sharpness 
of discernment, dexterity of management, were required at 
Friedrich’s hands ;—and under what imminency of peril, too ; 
victorious deliverance, or ruin and annihilation, wavering fear¬ 
fully in the balance for him, more than once, or rather all 
along. But it is certain the deeper one goes into that 
hideous Medea’s Caldron of stupidities, once so flamy, now 
fallen extinct, the more is one sensible of Friedrich’s diffi¬ 
culties ; and of the talent for all kinds of Captaincy,—by no 
means in the Field only, or perhaps even chiefly,—that was 
now required of him. Candid readers shall accept these hints 
and do their best:—Friedrich himself made not the least 
complaint of men’s then misunderstanding him; still less will 
he now ! We, keeping henceforth the Diplomacies, the vaporous 
1 Orlich, ii. 126 - 128 . 
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Foreshadows, and general Dance of Unclean Spirits with liner 
intrigues and spectmlitics, well underground, so far n» 1 «^» 1 >U-, 
will stick to what comes up as practical IVrfmmnnce on 
Fried rich’s paid, and try to give intelligible account of that. 

Valori says, he is greatly changed, and for the better, by 
these late reverses of fortune. All the world notice it, wu 
Valori. No longer that brief infallibility of manneri that 
lofty light air, that politely disdainful view of Valori and 
mankind: he lms now need of men. Complains of nothing, 
is cheerful, quizzical -ardently busy to • grind nut the 
notches,’ as our proverb is; has a mild Immune u-ijnet, 
something of modesty, almost of piety ia him. Help me, 
tliou Supreme l’ower, Maker of men, if my pnrpnn\» me 
manlike! Though one does not go upon the I'rnyrt nt 
Forty-Hours, or apply through St. Vitus and Mtrh ehmmrb, 
there may be something of authentic petition to llemm in 
the thoughts of that young man. He is grown very mumble ; 
the handsomest young hit of Royalty now going. He mini 
fight well next Summer, or it will go hard with him i 


CHART HIl VI 

VAI.OItl (IOHS ON AN KI,K(TroNKKItIN<) MISSION TO 
DtU'.SDKN 


Some time in January, a new Frenchman, a M bevalirr Jr 
Courteu, it the name is known to tint hod v, **«.•» hrtr at 
Berlin; consulting, settling about mutual n»„i 

operations. Since Belleislc is smilcited f« lm u*, it i» m-.r* 
saiy some Courteu should come; and produce what he J,«, 
got: little of settlement, I should fear, of d.-limi,. 
that will hold water; in regard to War opemt>,».•> U„. th n 
magazine of clouds. 1 For the red, the llnim.m, .jm-dmu ; 

1 Specimens ofii, in Kmitv, in. )\ t) , 
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and very specially, Who the new Emperor is to be ? ‘ King 

of Poland, thinks your Majesty?’—‘By all means,’ answers 
Friedrich, ‘ if you can ! Detach him from" Austria; that 
will be well! ’ Which was reckoned magnanimous,- at least 
public-spirited, in Friedrich; considering what Saxony’s 
behaviour to him had already been. ‘ By all means, his 
Polish Majesty for Kaiser; do our utmost, Excellencies 
Valori, Courten and Company ! ’ answers Friedrich,—and for 
his own part, I observe, is intensely busy upon Army matters, 
looking after the main chance. 

And so Valori is to go to Dresden, and manage this cloud 
or cobwebbery department of the thing ; namely, persuade his 
Polish Majesty to stand for the Kaisership: “Baiern, Pfalz, 
Kdlu, Brandenburg, there are four votes, Sire; your own is 
five : sure of carrying it, your Polish Majesty ; backed by the 
Most Christian King, and his Allies and resources! ” And 
Polish Majesty does, for his own share, very much desire to 
be Kaiser. But none of us yet knows how he is tied-up by 
Austria, Anti-Friedrich, Anti-French consideiations; and can 
only ‘ accept if it is offered me ’: thrice-willing to accept, if it 
will fall into my mouth; which, on those terms, it has so 
little chance of doing !—Saxony and its mysterious affairs and 
intentions having been, to Friedrich, a riddle and trouble and 
astonishment, during all this Campaign, readers ought to know 
the fact well;—and no reader could stand the details of such 
a fact. Here, in condensed form, are some scraps of Excerpt; 
which enable us to go with Valori on this Dresde Mission, 
and look for ourselves : 

1°. Friedrich's Position towards Saxony 

* * ‘By known Treaty, the Polish Majesty is bound to assist the 
Hungarian with 12,000 men, “ whenever invaded in her own dominions.” 
Polish Majesty had 20,000 in the field for that object lately,—part of 
them, 0,000 of them, hired by Britannic subsidy, as he alleges. The 
question now is. Will Saxony assist Austria in invading Silesia, with or 
without Britannic subsidy? Friedrich hopes that this is impossible. 
Friedrich >h dooply unaware of the humour he has raised against him- 


"i'll lit the ^txim t uurt rirrtr*; Jiuw Urn i'nliah Majesty regards that 
Moravian Fumy ; with what a jn>rtV't't haired littlo Uriihl regard* him, 
Friedrirli ; and tu what pitrh id huiimnr, owing to thuao Moravian Foray 
starving®, iiinrrliings about anil iuhinumi liTiitmeiit of thn pour Saxon 
Army, nut in oieutimi other tdFenera nntl nlllirtive rmiHjderiitiuitH, Uriihl 
has raised the miopia I’ulUh Majesty nguiual Friedrirli. Thaw thing*, it" 
they gradually unfolded them*elvr* to Friedrich, worn vary surprising. 
Anil provtwl vary dUadvanlageou* at the present jinirturi' nntl for a lung 
lima afterwards. Tu Friedrirli illsailumtagrous nml surprising; mill to 
Saxony, in tho anti, ruinous ; pour Saxony having got it* hark broken hy 
them, ami never xtoml op in the wurhl slum ! Huineil hy this wretrhml 
little llrilhl; ami rnluied, from the tirat plute In Northern TentMelihimt, 
to a nwiunl nr thinl, nr no real place tit all,’ 


12*. Thur u a 1 I'nltm of Wurmto' (8th JiumtifV 174/1); 
out/ Milt more itiilt/ a 1 Tirnti/ of ll'n/vone ’ (H(li 
Jitnnnry 1 Hth Mnv 174/5) 

'January ftth, 174«*i, before the Ohl Iinant'ier gut raukeil In Hrlile- 
sien against Traitn, thrie hail tnio holeil it«elf at Warsaw, hy way of 
rmioterpoUo to the " Frauhlurt I’ninnT a " Union of Waranw," rolled 
al»o ” kJuailrnple Alliance of Warsaw " ; the 1'attien to which were 1’ollnh 
Majesty, Hungarian ilitto, I’rooe Movers, and the two Sea Tower* a* 
l’ttr*eh»ldrr* ; stipulating, to the elteil i "We Four will hohl together 
in affair* of the Kenlt ivrtus that tlaugrrmis Frankfurt Fiiioo ; we will" 
i|o a vatn'ty of salutary things; ami a* one piorliral thing, 11 'Hieie 
shall he, tin* Hrasou, .’Mi,tH*l Saxon* rmijoiiU'il to the Attsltinu Force, for 
whleh we Sea I'ower* will furnish subsidy.” This woo the one praetleal 
point stipulated, January llth ; and farther than this the Sea I’liwers iliil 
not go, now nr afterward*, in that alfoir. 

' lint there xm then prnpiwril hy the I’oliah ami Hungarian Majesties, 
In the form of Secret Artiele*, an ulterior I'rojei t; with whii h the Nea- 
I'owefs, ex preasing mere dnlmlief and even atdmrrenen of It, refused to 
have any rent erir »mw nr hem eforth. Follah Majesty, in Impe* It would 
have been heller taken, had given hi* flnjuxi soldier* at a into uf Mtlmidy 
mirai ohiusly low, only 1 At brand. for the whole; 1ml the Sea I’nwera 
were inexorable, perhaps almost rejiented of their I Atl.lKHl/, ; ami would 
hear nothing farther id sei ret Aflo lea and ilelirion* J‘i ejects. 

'So that the " t'ninu id Warsaw had to retire to its pigeon lode, 
ronteiit with producing those .’Hi.mm Saxons for the iuiioedinte iiiTasluu ; 
ami there had tu be ronrorti'd between the I'ollnh and Hungarian 
Majeatma tliPOiseive* what is now, in the modem I’amplileln, railed ft 



“Treaty of Warsaw,”—much dillY-rent from tho iimofoitt Union of 
Warsaw”; though it is merely the specifying and fixing-down of what 
lmd been shadowed-out ns suoro.t eudieils In said 11 Union, when tho Hon- 
l’owor parties obstinately recoiled. Treaty of Warsaw lot oh continue 
to colt it; though iIn actual birth-place was I-eip/.ig (In tho profimudi'Mt 
secrecy, ltltli May 17 ‘Ki)> above four nuinlliH after it had tried to ho burn 
at Warsaw, and failed oh aforesaid. Warmin' Union in not worth speaking 
of; but thin other in a Treaty highly remarkable to tho rentier,—and to 
I'Yiodrieh was almost infinitely ho, when he came to get wind of It long 
after. 

'Treaty which, though it proved nborlltmnl, ami never came tn fulfil¬ 
ment in any part of it, In at thin day one of the remarkahlcHt bits of 
shoopskin extant in the world. It wan signed Kith May 17 *lft i 1 and had 
c.ONt a great deal of painful contriving, capable atilt of new altering and 
rotonehiug, to hit mutual views : Treaty not only fur reonnuueringHilesIn 
(which to the Two Majesties, though It did not to the firs i’uwers, needs 
infallible, in Kriotlrlcli's now ruined eimmistuncos), hut for cutting' 
down that had Neighbour to Hinueihing like the dimensions proper lor 
a Brandenburg ViihhiiI ;--in fact, <|u!to tho eld " lb-testable Project" of 
Spring 17 - 11 , only inure elaborated into detail (in which llritaunic. Ut-ergo 
knows hotter than to meddle !) Saxony to have share of the parings, 
when wo gel them. "Wlmt shore?" asked Saxony, and long keeps 
asking. "A road to Warsaw ; strip of Country carrying it* from the 
end of tho f-ansit'/;, which is ours, into Poland, which ee trust will 
continue ours, would ho very handy ! Dimity »f Ulugau ; some small 
paring of Silesia, won't your Majesty?" "Of my Silesia not turn haud- 
brondth," answered the Queen impatiently (though aha did at Inst 
coneodo some outlying hnudtireadths, famed old "Circle uf Schwiuhns," 
if 1 recollect); and they have had to think of other etpilviUrut parings 
for Snxony’s behoof (Magdeburg, Ilnlherstadl, Sonic Circle, or mm knows 
not wlmt); and have had, and will have, their mines tn get It fixed, 
Excellent bearskin to lie slit into straps; only the hour Is still mi his 
foot!—Polish Majesty amt Hungarian, Polish with especial vigour, Hrithl 
ijuito restlosa upon it, are,- little oh Valor! or any mortal cmihl dream of 
it,—engaged in this partition of the bearskin, when Vidurl arrivt-s. Of 
their innocent Union of Warsaw, there was, from the first, no secret 
made; hat tho Document now culled “ Traity of Warsaw” needs tu lie 
Rooret and thrice-accret; and it was nut till ITfUi that Friedrich, having 
unearthed it by iiuhistries of his own, and uludied It with great Intensity 
for some years, made it known to tho world.’* 

1 Schiill, ii. 350, 

5 Adelung, v. 308, 397 ; Krukc, iii. 231 (wlm, for Mime, tcasuii at hn own, 
dates 1 3 d May ’ instead of 1 8/A). 


Treaties, vaporous Foreshadows of Kvents, have oftenest something of 
tho ghost in Uiom ; unit are importune to human nature, hinging for tho 
Events themselves ; all lho mnro if lltoy have proved ahiutimml Treaties, 
ami lieenmc ilouhly ghost-like or ghastly. Nevertheless Itio romli'r is to 
unto well thin Treaty of Warsaw, as im|iortant to Friedrich and him ; 
and indeed it is perhaps tho rrmnrknbhislTreaty, aliortional or realised, 
which got to jinrehouMit in that Century. For though it proved ahor- 
timml, anil no jmrt of it, now ttr afterwards, could tic executed, and oven 
tho subsidy and ;10,()IHI Saxons (stipulated in tho " Union of Warsaw") 
heeamo crow's-mrat In a inimnor, this )ireleenatiiral ''Treaty of War¬ 
saw," trmldmi-dmrn never so imieh hy the heel of l)es|.iiiy, mid hy the 
weight of Now Treutlen, mipevHeding it or presupposing its impossibility 
or ineoueeivuhility, would hy no menus din (surlt the lmunuir of llrilhl, 
of tho Two Majesties and uthera) ; hut lay alive under the ashes, tunefully 
tended, for Ten or Twenty Years to eoioe ; and had got all Europe 
kindled again, fur destruction ttf that had Neighbour, before it would 
Itself eonsent to go out ! And did surrerd in gelling Saxony's buck 
broken, If not tho hml Neighbour's, in answer to the humour of little 
llriihl; unfortunate Saxony to possess surli a Hrilhl ! 

In those beautiful Saxim Austrian developmenta of the Treaty of 
Warsaw, Cvnrlna Elizabeth, hohhing about In that unlovely whirlpool of 
Intrigues, muuurs, devotluns and strung Ihpinr, which her History is, 
took (ask mil for what reumiii) a lively part.: and already In tills .Spring 
17 'lfl, they hope she r.ould, liy ‘a gill of two millions fur her pleasures’ 
(gill hu easy to you feu I’ou er«), lie stirred up tu auger against Friedrich, 
And she did, In effect, from this time, hover aluml In a manner (|ursthin- 
ablo tu Friedrich ; tlimigh nut yet in linger, hut only with the wish to lie 
important, mid In make herself fell In Foreign infaira, Whether the 
Sru-I’uwers gave her that trilte of pocket money (’for Iter pleasures'), 
I never knew ; hut it i« certain they spent, first and last, very largo 
aimmntM that way, upmt her and hers; especially the l'lngllsh did, with 
what result may he nimndeied tjiieutimmlile. 

As fur Urnf van llrilhl, must n>mtg niun of Saxony, mice a page; now 
hy industry King August iw.'s first fuwmrite and liiriutnm; the fart that 
ho cordially hates Friedrich i« tun evident; Imt the why is not known 
tu me. Except indeed, That no man, especially mi man with three 
hundred and sixty lire faslmumhle suits of i'luthe« usually aluml him, 
different suit each day of the ye.tr, run ho eomfmtulilu in the evident 
contempt of another man, tlthrr man of siirensllc bantering turn, tun ; 
tongue sharp an needlei,; a huso sayings many birds of the air m o busy 
to carry about. Year odor jear, llriihl nlmthtlcss with help eumigh that 
way, if there had needed such) hates him mure mid more; ns the too- 
jovial t'xarina herself rumen t*i do, wimuded hy tilings that birds have 
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carriod. Anil now wo will go "M 1 ' 'eeiug hotter into sown 

things tlwm Vtthiri yet can. 


3°. Vulon's Account of his Mission (in rumprcv.rti form) 1 

r Vnlori ‘ (i could gno*n about lln' Will of Koto mtiy, but there i» mi 
(Into (it nil) r w»H despatched tu I'rosdeu with that linn piniect, I’olidi 
Majesty for Kaiser: In authorised to olfer i'.h.imhi men. with unmey 
corresponding, mid no mid of brilliant outlooks; must hoop hack hi* 
offers, hoivcvcr, if ho find tlu' people Indisposed. Which ho did, to an 
extreme degree; nothing hut vague talk, procrastination, hesitation on 
the port of llriihl. Thin wretched littlo liiuhl hiw toolvo UiImm always 
flowing For him, mid throo hnndrod mid shly live suits of clothes: so 
mmvy suits, nil pictured In tv Monk; a vtdet enter* every morning, 
propoHOH n suit, which, nfter deliberation, with pm haps nmrmlim-nto, is 
ftcccdod to, nml worn (it dinner. Vainest of homaii doilies Imraca ; 
foolishost coxcomb Vnlori h«s scon : it is visibly hi« iiotinu that it wm 
ho, llrUlil, by his Kuxon mixiiinrios, by hi* masterly strokes nf policy, 
tlmt r.lioclcmittod b’rlodricli, and drove him from lloliomia last Ve.ir ; ami, 
for tho rest, Unit ITiedrich is mined, nml will either shiik out id fnlrsin, 
or ho cut to rihhmiH there by tint Austrian fort e this Numinor. To which 
Valeri hints dissent; imt It is 111 received. Vahui sees the King; buds 
him, ns oxpocted, tlm fnrslmlle of llrithl lit thin matter; Jr«mt (inariui 
tho like: iuiw otherwise? They have his Majesty in their leash, ami 
lend him ns they please. 

‘At four every morning, this (inarini, Jesuit t onfeosor tn the lung 
and Queen, comes to Hrllhl; llrithl settles with him what hi* Mmrstv 
slnill think, in roferanco to current business, this day ; (.imnm thru 
goes, confonHOM hoth Mnjeslirs; confesses, absolves, turns in the tine way 
to secular nmltors, At nine, llridtl himself arrives, for Privy < 'mint it: 
rr \Vlmt is your Mnjcsly pleuseil t» think tut these points of current 
lmsiitosfl?” Mnjcsly serenely issues his thmights, in the tin in of eider* ; 
which arc found correct to pattern. This is the prnrr« with hi« Majrsty. 

A poor Majesty, taking deeply into lulu.. this is the way they have 

him bonotted, as in a dark dictum of cobwebs, remlering the whole world 
invisible to him. Which cunning arrangeiuent is more and more per' 
footed every year; so that, on all roads he travels, be it to mass, to bunt, 
to dinner, unywhitlicr in his l’tdaro or out of it, there are faithful 
croaturoa keeping eye, who admit no unsafe man to tho least glimpse of 



them in his time, not one of which did any business at all, but ended 
in Liberum Veto, and Billingsgate conflagration, perhaps with 6 words 
drawn; 1 —business more and more disagreeable to him. What can 
Valori expect, on this heroic occasion, from such a King ? 

'The Queen herself, Maria Theresa’s Cousin, an ambitious hard- 
favoured Majesty,—who had sense once to dislike Briihl, but has been 
quite reconciled to him by her Jesuit Messenger of Heaven (which latter 
is an oily, rather stupid creature, who really wishes well to her, and 
loves a peaceable life at any price),—even she will not take the bait. 
Valori was in Dresden nine days (middle part of February, it is likely) ; 
never produced his big bait, his 60,000 men and other brilliances, at all. 
He saw old Feldmarschall Konigseck passing from Vienna towards the 
Netherlands Camp ; where he is to dry-nurse (so they irreverently call 
it, in time coming) his Royal Highness of Cumberland, that magnificent 
English Babe of War, and do feats with him this Summer.’ Konigseck, 
though Valori did not know it, has endless diplomacies to do withal; 
inspections of troops, advisings, in Hanover, in Holland, in Dresden 
here; 3 —and secures the Saxon Electoral-Vote for his Grand-Duke in 
passing. 'The welcome given to Konigseck disgusted Valori; on the 
ninth day he left; said adieu, seeing them blind to their interest; and 
took post for Berlin,’—where he finds Friedrich much out of humour at 
the Saxon reception of his magnanimities . 3 

This Saxon intricacy, indecipherable, formidable, con¬ 
temptible, was the plague of Friedrich’s life, one considerable 
plague, all through this Campaign. Perhaps nothing in the 
Diplomatic sphere of things caused him such perplexity, 
vexation, indignation. An insoluble riddle to him; extremely 
contemptible, yet,—with a huge Russia tacked to it, and 
looming minatory in the distance,—from time to time, 
formidable enough. Let readers keep it in mind, and try 
to imagine it. It cost Friedrich such guessing, computing, 
arranging, rearranging, as would weary the toughest reader to 
hear of in detail. How Friedrich did at last solve it (in 
December coming), all readers will see with eyes !— 

1 See Buchholz, ii. 154 ; etc. a Anonymous, Duke of Cumberland , p. 186 . 

3 Valori, i. 211-219 ; CEuvres de Fridfric, iii. 84 - 86 . For details on BrUbl, 
see Graf von Briihl , Leben und Charakler ( 1760 , No Place): Anonymous, by one 
Justi, a noted Pamphleteer of the time : exists in English too, or partly exists; 
but is unreadable, except on compulsion ; and totally unintelligible till after very 
much inquiry elsewhere. 



Middle-Ithine Army in a stuyyniny; Slate ; the Itnvminn 
Inlrieuey settles itsel/l the icrung Way 

Early in MiutU it heemnes surmisable Uml Muillehois’s 
Middle-Rhino Army will not go a good nmd. Muillubois 1ms 
been busy in those countries, working extensile discontent ; 
bullying nmnkiml ‘ to join the Frankfurt Union,' to join 
France at any rate, which nobody would consent to; rind 
exacting merciless coiitrihidions, which everybody hud to 
corment to and pay. And now, mi D'Almunhrrg’s mere 
advance, with that poor Fraction of Pragmatic Army, 
roused from its winter sleep, MuilleboK without waiting for 
D’Ahremburg’H attack, rapidly mlls-in his truculent. detach 
meats, and rolls confusedly hack into the Frankfurt legions.' 
Upon which D’Aliremherg, if by no means going upon 
Maillebois’s throat,—-sets, at least, to coercing Wilhelm of 
Hessen, our only friend in those purls; who is already a 
good deal disgusted with llm Mailleliois procedures, uml at 
a loss wluit to do on the Kaiser's death, which has killed 
the Frankfurt Union too. Wise Wilhelm consents, under 
D’Ahremberg’B menaces, to become Neutral; and recall hit 
6,000 out of Ikieru, wishes he had them home beside him 
even now I 

With an Election in the wind, it is doubly nreeuiarv fur 
the French, who have not even a (’andidalc us yet, to stand 
supreme and minatory in the Frankfurt Country; nml to 
King Friedrich it is painfully questionable, whether Maillelmi- 
can do it. ‘ Do it we will; doubt not that, ymir Mujedv ! * 
answer Valori and the French; ami study to make imptme 
ments, reinforcements, in their Rhine Army. Ami they do, 
at least, change the General of their Middie Rhine Army, 
that is to say, recall Prince Conti out of Italy, where lm lots 
distinguished himself, and send Maillelmis thither in his stead, 
—who likewise distinguishes himself there, if that could lie a 
1 Adelung, lv. 376.35a (December I7*H Mauti 174;). 




comlort lo us ! Whether tlu* distinguished l orm will 
maintain that Frankfurt Country iu spite of the AimlrimiH 
and their Klt't’lion movements, is still a question with Fried¬ 
rich, though Vnlori continued assuring him (always till July 
came) that it was beyond question. ‘ Siege of Tournay, 
vigorous Campaign in tlie Netherlands (for behoof of Britannic 
George)! ’ this is the grand French program for the Year. 
This good intention was achieved, on the French part; hut 
this, like AaronVrod among the. serpents, proved to have mini 
the others as it wriggled along!— 

Those Maillchuis-D'Ahremherg adairs throw a damp on 
the Havarian (Question witlml; in fuel, settle the Bavarian 
Question; her Hungarian Majesty, tired of the delays, having 
ordered Bnlhyiuii lo shoulder-anns again, and bring a decision. 
Balliyuni, with Biirenkluu lo right of him, and Urowue (our 
old Silesian friend) to left, goes sweeping across those 
Seckemlorf-Segiir posts, and without ilillieully tumbles every¬ 
thing to ruin, at a grand rati'. Tlu* traitor Seckeiidorf hud 
made such a choice of posts,— left unaltered by Drum 
Tluirring; what, could French valour (Ini' Nothing; neither 
French valour, nor Bavarian want of valour, could do any¬ 
thing but whirl to the right about, at sight of the Austrian 
Sweeping-Apparatus; and go oil’ explosively, as in former 
instances, at a rale almost, unique iu military annals. Finished 
within three weeks or so ! We glance only at. two points of 
it. March Blsl, Bntliynni stood to arms (to /awm/w we might 
call it), Browne on the left, Burenklmi on the right.: it was 
March iilst when Bathyani started from l’assmi, up the 
Donmt (’mintries ; and within the week coming, see : 

' Vihha/tn, "MM Altireh 1 V 4 .*i. Iters, at the mmitli of the Vila Iliver 
(between Inn suit Iser), In tint first vonnitlrrnble l‘»*l; garrison stnnn 
4 ,(HKI; BessisiiH mul 1 ’iiin o Fried rich tint main [mi l, ttlm have tlielr 
Hlmre of valour, I dare say ; but with sorb news out of Henson, not to 
sjHiftk of ibe [iro»|iet'l« In this Cmintry, am probably In poorlsli Mpiiita 
for mittng, Cienaml Hrowne muninomi Ilium lo Yihlinfett, ibis day ; and, 



on tholr negative, Htorum-in npim them, hursts thorn to pieces; upon 
which they hont rhnmude. Hut tho Grouts, who are Ion-most, mro 
nothing for c.hanmdo; g<i plundering, Hlmiglitcriug ; Inirn tho pour Town; 
butcher’ (in round numlinrs) '.'1,1)00 of tho jmor Hessians ; ami wound 
General Browne hiniHolf, while ho tun volu'inontly Interferes.' This 
was tho fmalo of those 0,000 IIosxlnuH, and indeed their principal fmietiim, 
whilo in French puy ; -mid must have been, wo can judge how «ur. 
prising to Prince Friedrich, mul to ids i’ujio on hearing of it 1 Nut* 
another point. 

Precisely about tills limn twelvemonth, ' March 10 th, 17 -fO,’ the name 
Prince Friedrich, with rinunindor of those Hessians, now again completed 
to 0 , 000 , and come Imr.k with emphasis to the Britannic »nla of tiling®, 
was—iimrohlng out of Edinburgh, in much state, with streamers, kettle 
drums, Highness's conches, homes, lod-horse*, on an unexpected errand.* 
Toward Stirling, Pertli ; towards Killievrankie, ami raising of what is 
called 'the Siege of HHnir In Athol' (most minute of 'sieges,' hut »uh. 
tending a great angle there and then); -much of unexpected, and nearer 
home than ‘Tourimyund the Netherlands Campaign,' having happened 
to Brltminio Georgo In the course of this year 17 )u I ’ Urally very line 
troops, those HcHslaiis' (uliHerves my orthudux Whig friend): * tiiey carry 
swords as well ns guns and ImymmU; tlieir uniform is hluo turned up 
will) white: tho Hussar part, of them, about 'em, have scimitars of a 
groat length; small horses, mostly black, of .Swedish lured; swift 
durable llltlo creatures, with long tails,’ Ilimourn, dinners, to tils 
Serono Highness lnid liemi numerous, during the three weeks we had 
boon In Edinburgh : 'especially that Hall, February ’.Mat si, me of his 
Consort the Princess Mnry’s Birthday ‘ (ire of birthday, ’ let u» dam e 
tho auspicious morning in ’) ' was, for alllneiira of Nobility and Gentry 
of botli hoxos,’ o sublime tiling, * * 

April Hlh. ' Unfortunala Hrgur, the Hrgur of Una 
throe years ago,—whoso cmulnot was great, necurding to Valuri, loit 
poworloHfl against traitors and fate, - was again, mice noire, unfortunate 
in those partH. Unfortmmto Hrgur draw-up at I'faifeuliofeii (ceutieut 
the Country, many miles from Vlhdmfen) tu defend hiunelf, wtieii fallen 
upon by Biiroiiklan, in tlmt muinor; but could not, though with 
masterly demeanour ; and lmd to retreat three days, with his fare to the 
enemy, so to speak, fighting and mmumivring all the way : no shelter for 
him either but Miluchou, and tlmt a most temporary one. Instead of 
taking Htraublngon, taking Passim, perhaps tif pushing tut tu Vienna 
itself, this is what wo )mv« idrcmly runiii to. No Uliiue Army, Moldla- 

1 Adelung, iv, 356, and the half-intelligible Fispt noir in lUnkr, m, j*o. 

* Henderson (Wide Eye-witness), lliitery „f tht AV.V,',V«, 1744 ,t„T 1746 
(London, 1748, reprint from die Edinburgh edition), pjt. 1114, loo, n»y. 
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Rhine Army, Coigny, Maillebois, Conti, whoever it was, would send us the 
least reinforcement, when shrieked to. No outlook whatever but rapid 
withdrawal, retreat to the Rhine Army, since it will not stir to help us. 1 

'The young Kur-Baiern is still polite, grateful’ (to us French), 
'overwhelms us with politeness; but flies to Augsburg, as his Father 
used to do. Notable, however, his poor fat little Mother won’t, this 
time: "No, I will stay here, I for one, and have done with flying and 
running ; we have had enough of that! ” Seckendorf, quite gone from 
Court in this crisis, reappears, about the middle of April, in questionable 
capacity; at a place called Fiissen, not far off, at the foot of the Tyrol 
Hills;—where certain Austrian Dignitaries seem also to be enjoying a 
picturesque Easter ! Yes indeed : and, on April 22 d, there is signed a 
"Peace of Fiissen” there; general amicable As-you-were, between 
Austria and Bavaria ("Renounce your Anti-Pragmatic moonshine for 
evermore, vote for our Grand-Duke; there is your Bavaria back, poor 
wretches !”)—and Seckendorf, it is presumable, will get his Turkish 
arrears liquidated. 

'The Bavarian Intricacy, which once excelled human power, is settled, 
then. Carteret and Haslang tried it in vain ’ (dreadful heterodox inten¬ 
tions of secularising Salzburg, secularising Passau, Regensburg, and 
loud tremulous denial of such);—' Carteret and Wilhelm of Hessen ’ 
(Conferences of Hauau, which ruined Carteret), ' in vain; King Fried¬ 
rich, and many Kings, in vain : a thing nobody eould settle ;—and it has 
at last settled itself, as the generality of ill-guided and unlucky things 
do, by collapse. Delirium once out, the law of gravity acts; and there 
the mad matter lies.’ 

‘ Bought by Austria, that old villain ! ’ cry the French. 
Friedrich does not think the Austrians bought Seckendorf, 
having no money at present; but guesses they may have 
given him to understand that a certain large arrear of 
payment due ever since those Turkish Wars,—when Secken¬ 
dorf, instead of payment, was lodged in the Fortress of 
Gratz, and almost got his head cut off,—should now be 
paid-down in cash, or authentic Paper-money, if matters 
become amicable. 2 As they have done, in Friedrich’s despite; 
—who seems angrier at the old stager for this particular 
ill-turn than for all the other many; and long remembers it, 
as will appear. 


1 Adelung, iv. 360. 


82 


SECOND SILESIAN WAR [book XV. 

[15th March-nth May 1745 


CHAPTER VII 

FRIEDRICH IN SILESIA ; UNUSUALLY BUSY 

Here, sure enough, are sad new intricacies in the Diplo¬ 
matic, hypothetic sphere of things; and clouds piling them¬ 
selves ahead, in a very minatory manner to King Friedrich. 
Let King Friedrich, all the more, get his Fighting Arrange¬ 
ments made perfect. Diplomacy is clouds; beating of your 
enemies is sea and land. Austria and the Gazetteer world 
consider Friedrich to be as good as finished : but that is 
privately far from being Friedrich’s own opinion;—though 
these occurrences are heavy and dismal to him, as none of us 
can now fancy. 

Herr Ranke has got access, in the Archives, to a scries 
of private utterances by Friedrich,—Letters from him, of a 
franker nature than usual, and lettiug us far deeper into his 
mind ;—which must have been well worth reading in the 
original, in their fully dated and developed condition. From 
Herr Ranke’s Fragmentary Excerpts, let us, thankful for what 
we have got, select one or two. The Letters are to Minister 
Podewils at Berlin; written from Silesia (Neisse and neigh¬ 
bourhood), where, since the middle of March, Friedrich has 
been, personally pushing-on his Army Preparations, while the 
above sinister things befell. 

King Friedrich to Podewils , in Berlin (under various dates, 
March—April 1745) 

Neisse, 29th March. * * 'We find ourselves in a great crisis. If we 
don t, by mediation of England, get Peace, our enemies from different 
sides' (Saxony, Austria, who knows if not Russia withal !) 'will come 
plunging-in against me. Peace I cannot force them to. But if they 
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April (no day given). * * ‘In any case., I have my troops well 
together. The sicknesses are ceasing; the recruitments are coming 
in : shortly all -will be complete. That does not hinder us from making 
Peace, if it will only come ; but, in the contrary case, nobody can accuse 
me of neglecting what was necessary,’ 

April 17 th (still from Neisse). * * ‘I toil day and night to improve 
our situation. The soldiers will do their duty. There is none among 
us who will not rather have his back-bone broken than give-up one foot- 
breadth of ground. They must either grant us a good Pence, or we will 
surpass ourselves by miracles of daring ; and force the enemy to accept 
it from us. ’ 

April 20th. ‘ Our situation is disagreeable; constrained, a kind of 

spasm : but my determination is taken. If we needs must fight, we will 
do it like men driven desperate. Never was there a greater peril than 
that I am now in. Time, at its own pleasure, will untie this knot; or 
Destiny, if there is one, determine the event. The game I play is so 
high, one cannot contemplate the issue with cold blood. Pray for the 
return of my good luck.’—Two days hence, the poor young Kur-Baiern, 
deaf to the French seductions and exertions, which were intense, had 
signed his ‘Peace of Fussen ’ (22d April 1745),—a finale to France on 
the German Field, as may be feared ! The other Fragments we will 
give a little farther on. 

Friedrich had left Berlin for Silesia March 15th; rather 
sooner than he counted on,—Old Leopold pleading to be let 
home. At Glogau, at Breslau, there had been the due 
inspecting: Friedrich got to Neisse on the 23d (Bathyani 
just stirring in that Bavarian Business, Vilshofen and the 
Hessians close ahead); and on the 27 th, had dismissed Old 
Leopold, with thanks and sympathies,—sent him home, ‘to 
recover his health.’ Leopold’s health is probably suffering; 
but his heart and spirits still more. Poor old man, he has 
just lost,—the other week, ‘ 5th February ’ last,—his poor 
old Wife, at Dessau ; and is broken down with grief. The 
soft silk lining of his hard Existence, in all parts of it, 
is torn away. Apothecary Fos’s Daughter, Reich’s Princess, 
Princess of Dessau, called by whatever name, she had been 
the truest of Wives; ‘used to attend him in all his Cam¬ 
paigns, for above fifty years back. “ Gone, now, for ever 
gone! ” ’—Old Leopold had wells of strange sorrow in the 
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rugged heart of hini>—sorrow, and still better things, 
which he does not wear on his sleeve. Here is an incident I 
never can forget;—dating twelve or thirteen years ago -(as is 
computable), ‘ middle of July 1732.’ 

‘Louisa, Leopold’s eldest Daughter, Wife of Victor Leopold, reigning 
Prince of Anhalt-Bernburg, lay dying of a decline.’ Still only twenty- 
three, poor Lady, though married seven years ago;—the end now evi¬ 
dently drawing nigh. ‘A few days before her death,—perhaps some 
attendant sorrowfully asking, “ Can we do nothing, then ? ’’—-she was 
heard to say, “If I could see my Father at the head of his Regiment, yet 
once 1 " ’—Halle, where the Regiment lies, is some thirty or more miles 
off; auditing Friedrich Wilhelm, I suppose, would have to be written 
to:—Leopold was ready the soonest possible; and, ‘at a set hour, 
marched, in all pomp, with banner flying, music playing, into the 
Schloss-hof (Palace Court) of Bernburg ; and did the due salutations and 
manceuvrings,—his poor Daughter sitting at her window, till they 
ended ’;—figure them, the last glitter of those muskets, the last wail 
of that hand-music!—‘The Regiment was then marched to the Waisen- 
haus ( Orphan-house), where the common men were treated with bread 
and beer ; all the Officers dining at the Prince’s Table. All the Officers, 
except Leopold alone, who stole away out of the crowd ; sat himself 

upon the balustrade of the Saale Bridge, and wept into the river .’ 1 - 

Leopold is now on the edge of seventy; ready to think all is finished 
with him. Perhaps not quite, my tough old friend ; recover yourself a 
little, and we shall see 1 

Old Leopold is hardly home at Dessau, when new Pandour 
tempests, tides of ravaging War, again come beating against 
the Giant Mountains, pouring through all passes; from 
utmost Jablunka, westward by Jagerndorf to Glatz, huge 
influx of wild riding hordes, each with some support of 
Austrian grenadiers, cannoniers; threatening to submerge 
Silesia. Precursors, Priedrich need not doubt, of a strenuous 
regular attempt that way. Hungarian Majesty’s fixed in¬ 
tention, hope and determination is, To expel him straightway 
from Silesia. Her Patent circulates, these three months; 
calling on all men to take note of that fixed fact, especially 
on all Silesian men to note it well, and shift their allegiance 
1 Ltbtn (i 2 mo; not Rannft's, but Anonymous like his), p. 234 n. 
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accordingly. Silesian men, in great majority,—our friend the 
Mayor of Landshut, for example ?—are believed to have no 
inclination towards change: and whoever has, had clearly 
better not show any till he see! 1 — 

Friedrich’s thousandfold preliminary orderings, movements, 
rearrangings in his Army matters, must not detain us here; 
—still less his dealings with the Pandour element, which is 
troublesome, rather than dangerous. Vigilance, wise swift 
determination, valour drilled to its work, can deal with 
phenomena of that nature, though never so furious and 
innumerable. Not a cheering service for drilled valour, but 
a very needful one. Continual bickerings and skirmishings 
fell out, sometimes rising to sharp fight on the small scale:— 
Austrian grenadiers with cannon are on that Height to left, 
and also on this to right, meaning to cut-off our march ; the 
difficult landscape, furnished out, far and wide, with Pandour 
companies in position: you must dash-in, my Burschen; 
seize me that cannon-battery yonder; master such and such 
a post,—there is the heart of all that network of armed 
doggery; slit asunder that, the network wholly will tumble 
over the Hills again. Which is always done, on the part of 
the Prussian Burschen ; though sometimes not without diffi¬ 
culty.—His Majesty is forming Magazines at Neisse, Brieg, 
and the principal Fortresses in those parts ; driving-on all 
manner - of preparations at the rapidest rate of speed, and 
looking with his own eyes into everything. The regiments 
are about what we may call complete, arithmetically and 
otherwise; the cavalry show good perfection in their new 
mode of manoeuvring;—it is to be hoped the Fighting 
Apparatus generally will give fair account of itself when 
the time conies. Our one anchor of hope, as now more and 
more appears. 

1 In Ranke (iii. 234), there is vestige of some intended ‘ voluntary subscription 
by the common people of Glatz,’ for Friedrich’s behoof;—contrariwise, in Orlich 
(ii. 380, ‘6th February 1745,’ from the Dessau Archives), notice of one indi- 


8b 


S PI (J U IN D SIKBISIAJN VVAlt [JiUUK XV. 

[21st April 1745 

On the Pandour element he first tried (under General 
Hautcharmoi, with Winterfeld as chief active hand) a direct 
outburst or two, with a view to slash them home at once. 
But finding that it was of no use, as they always reappeared 
in new multitudes, he renounced that; took to calling-in his 
remoter outposts; and, except where Magazines or the like 
remained to be cared for, let the Pandours baffle about, 
checked only by the fortified Towns, and more and more 
submerge the Hill Country. Prince Karl, to be expected in 
the form of lion, mysteriously uncertain on which side coming 
to invade us,—he, and not the innumerable weasel kind, is 
our important matter! By the end of April (news of the 
Peace of Filssen coming withal), Friedrich had quitted Neisse; 
lay cantoned, in Neisse Valley (between Frankenstein and 
Patschkau, ‘ able to assemble in forty-eight hours ’) ; studying, 
with his whole strength, to be ready for the mysterious Prince 
Karl, on whatever side he might arrive;—and disregarding 
the Pandours in comparison. 

The points of inrush, the tideways of these Pandour Deluges seem to 
be mainly three. Direct through the Jablunka, upon Ratibor Country, 
is the first and chief ; less direct (partly supplied by rejluences from 
Ratibor, when Ratibor is found not to answer), a second disembogues by 
Jagerndorf; a third, the westernmost, by Landshut. Three main in- 
gresses: at each of which there fall-out little Fights ; which are still 
celebrated in the Prussian Books, and indeed well deserve reading by 
soldiers that would know their trade. In the Ratibor parts, the invasive 
leader is a General Karoly, with 12,000 under him, who are the wildest 
horde of all: ‘Karoly lodges in a wood : for himself there is a tent; his 
companions sleep under trees, or under the open sky, by the edge of 
morasses.' 1 It was against this Karoly and his horde that Hautcharmoi’s 
Uttle expedition, or express attacking party to drive them home again, 
was shot-out (8th—21st April). Which did its work very prettily ; 
Winterfeld, chief hand in it, crowning the matter by a f Fight of Wiir- 
bitz, ’—where Winterfeld, cutting the taproot, in his usual electric way, 
tumbles Karoly quite into the morasses, and clears the country of him 
for a time. For a time; though for a time only;-Karoly or others 


1 Ranke, iii. 244. 


1 Oriich, ii. 136 ( 21 st April). 



rt>tnrliiUK in week " r Ova, w *m* ItiK'IU'r extent uf thunwind* ; min- 
rliiovmiH m ever in linin' lUtilmr NsimmIiiu rmintrirn. t-pun which, 
Friedrich, limliiifr tlti 1 * »>' PinHem huaine***, mid nuthing HKt* tin' nuint 
important, glvtw U up fur the present ; rail* in hi* remitter detachment* ; 
linn lilri Maga/lnes carted limne in the Fart res* Tnwna, Karoly trying', 
tmt’ii nr hii, tu hinder in that u|H«ratmn, hat mily again gutting hi* crown 
liruki'ii.' Or if carting hr too ilttlirult, atill tin nut wa*te ymir Magiwinn: 

Mnrgrnf Karl, fur in»Unre, i* ordered tu Jagerudnrf with hi* I)etnrh> 
moiit, ’ tu eat the Magazine*; hungry I’anilmira hulking tin, till he 
iininh, On whlrh tH’raaiim a renowned little Fight tank place (Figlrt of 
NeuHtntlt, tir of Jfigeriidnrf Nruotadt), a* shall he mentioned farther nti, 

Ho that, fur certain week# In mine, the Tulpatcheries hail free fiiinw, 
In Unmet Frontier parts; ami "ere left tu one ahuut, muler eherk only 
of the darrituui Town* ; Frieilrieh bring uhligrtl tu Inuk eluew hero after 
higher peril*, which were tiuw mining in view, In which Ikvimrahlo 
tliriuiniHtiinie*, Karoly ami Cunwrta tlitl, at la«t, make min ntruko in 
tliiiuo Hatilmr rouiitric*; that nf Kimel, whieh wu« greatly i'Mii«iilatury . 9 
' lly treachery of an Krndgn who hail deserted tn them * (pruvukei! hy 
rigour of discipline, ur mnnc lutnlemhle thing), tliey gliileil atealthily, 
one night, aertwa the tlitelie*, into Kn*el ‘ (a half fnrttlieil place, I’rinudnn 
work* mily hnlf-ftuiahetl); whieh. being the Key of the Oder in these 
parte, they reckoned a glorious eniutuwt j of good omen and worthy of 
Tr-tleumt at Vienna, Anil they did eagerly, without the leant moleuU 
linn, labour to complete the t'niminu work* at Ktuu'l: 'One gnrrUim 
already (Mir* !' whieh we* not had fmm them witluint battering (mill I 
believe, tmruiiig), when (ieiieral vun Ne'uum emuu tu impure niter it, In 
Autumn next. 

Friedrich lmtI always liti|mtl tlml the Savin*, who an' mil. 
yet. in declared Writ' will) him, though hound liv Trentv tu 
twHisl, the Queen tif 1 tiinpptrv muter certain cundilinmt, would 
not. venture on twin id Invasion uf hi * Territories; lint in 
this, (tn mulct* fttitiei|mte, Fiu-drirh limit himself miMnketi. 
Weisscnfcls i* hastening fntm the I.eitimiil/. mirth western 
t|iiiuler, where he tins wintered, tu join Prince Karl, who i« 
gathering himself fruin Olinul/ nml hi* south eastern liuinr 
region ; llieir full intention it to invade Siletia together, ami 
they hope now at length to make an end of Ftietliieh ami it, 
these 1’iuuhiiir horde*, niippurted hy the iieii>i'uHV grenmliera 

1 ' Flgtil I.f M.-. V *-t,‘ .Stay Hih (> ifii h, l|, i^ip 
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ana caiinoniexs, are sent/ eta vtujguatu , wicae uaimui Liusuisei v «. 
beat him; but they may induce him (which they do not) t 
divide his Force; they may, in part, bum him away as b 
slow fire, after which he will be the easier to beat. Insterx. 
of which, Friedrich, leaving the Pandours to their luck, lie 
concentrated in Neisse Valley; watching, with all his faculties 
Prince Karl’s own advent (coming on like Fate, indubitable 
yet involved in mysteries hitherto); and is perilously sensibl 
that only in giving that a good reception is there any hop 
left him. 

Prince Karl, ‘who arrived in Olmiitz April 30th,’ com 
mands in chief again,—saddened, poor man, by the loss c 
his young Wife, in December last; willing to still his grief i: 
action for the cause she loved;—but old Traun is not wit! 
him this year: which is a still more material, circumstance 
Traun is to go this year, under cloak not of Prince Karl, bu 
of Grand-Duke Franz, to clear those Frankfurt Countrie 
for the Kaiserwahl and him. Prince Conti lies there, wit! 
his famous ‘ Middle-Rhine Army’ (D’Ahrembeig, from tlx 
western parts, not nearly so diligent upon him as one coul < 
wish); and must, at all rates, be cleared away. Trail r 
taking command of Bathyani’s Army (now that it ha 
finished the Bavarian job), is preparing to push-down upo: 
Conti, while Bathyani (who is to supersede the laggax*< 
D’Ahremberg) shall push vigorously up ;—and before sumine 
is over, we shall hear of Traun again, and Conti will h&v 
heard!— 


Friedrich s indignation, on learning that the Saxons wer 
actually on march, and gradually that they intended to in 
vade him, was great; and the whole matter is portentousl 
enigmatic to him, as he lies vigilant in Neisse Valley, waiting 
on the When and the How. Indignation;—and yet there i 
need of caution withal. To be ready for events, the OJ< 
Dessauer has, as one sure measure, been requested to talc 
charge, once more, of a ‘ Camp of Observation ’ on the Saxo: 


«kUi mniHi t • »»» 

■Yonlior (its of in mu! Inti giu*n hi* luinunt 

(’)UTi[) of Mitgih-hiug,’ ” ( ‘<‘i"J> of Uiuaknu ’; fur it hint 
•itrioim iimm**t nmt ligou s. fhookitig* nf vuur hutol, tln-n 
dying* of it oil, hostvior, tightor nml iigniu lions, ior, umil'iling 
;o oiuih viiriuii* rfinHii.'fs of tin* S<i\uu My dory; tuul wo »lmll 
lcnr cjitiiigh about it, iutunmUontlv, till Ik-mulwr mining: 
vlu-ti it eiitiotl in t* Kin wr *hnl) mil forgot ! On whioli tnko 
.bin Notts: 

*TIip Cttmji of Olwrridtiuii *na t.i Imio hi<,;itii May Ut; iliil I'i'itiii 
lint inlrr, " ntiar Mmfdd.m,,-," imt ton rt»sr> mi tlu< Ftmiticr, nor in 
on nlarmiiiK atrt'Ujjtli; *a” truUm>ml to *h<mt ;in,nno ; u* whirli •tato* 
Illillllil' of AuglltlJ ' It li'l n at,| l,l H ipakmt, tht’il til I lil'lkrtll, t Imp 
in tins Htocon lturilor ; mid hr* *nm, with a Nmmi ( 0111)1 1)in^ rliwp 
ipjiioitP, tuul IVor futnmtl) (hipatpowl, nr aliinmt dm l«wrd, mi Fonimy 
iy Frii'iltii'li, mi ftWtiillijjly wrimto in&ltpi. Fiipdrn li, tinwri pr, attain 
'licckml liia hmitl ; mot ilul not rmmnunmtP til! NiivnnUrr I>i*rr>mlic>r. 
Hut dill thou rimatiuiiiiBta; grr,»ily agiiiuat )n« wilt; mul 111 » way 
InmliiKly vlalblc to all iwii 

Kriwlriuh'* own iiu-iiionlnl ut tommon (what uioiv wo him’ 
of iemo from tin 1 1 ’ikIow ifi I.oltoi*), in juioh jKirtriiltm* 
i.H|ii't't of iilliiirfi, innv now lm wui t It ghiug, II ii not now to 
Jordan ttml ho vttilt s, giiili tmlmaiming hinisolf, as in tho 
First Wnr, jioor •loiilun lu-a languishing, llio-.o umut months ; 
I'olismnjitivo, too ot iilouth living ■ Nut to .hodim, thin timo ; 
nor in tins thomo ' fjluitr ' u><w, lmt n, fur ilitloinnl ! 

Frkilrith In Piulruth (aa IhI'mio, April Miu 17-k*5'|. 

AIM i 1 iJfHh or »o, ft*© (>t HrfUjt (tutlnfa, tu !*<oin* iU'« 

Uirt'or Ut nut'll ft Ui*tjj^M i 4 W h*5hc**Aiit, ehutil't itafUtt )m ftaafttiU* 1 '!, 
lit' ()flo ini 1 loftnltt, th© i'tfi injihpi tUi»l }M<U»r)|kilit $*h!« »?© tit hofttko 
lllMoarlv r» ; t*> :.*»£*, all iKcar, m!iu K U ftU Mliprp*|U«hl© pinto; 

tt Strltiu, tho 'iwtti ( % lif slso) likp it hnllrr. 
hlll^Hila ill h«M r*»r 4 f l.i»8f a!,-A£.4iei^ no rrol,’ wnloa th^tr>Et|H<n to Kn Itrl, 
Hmt )tP llOpra tliO ' tr; -x \ ffUtM t nutHt^rio v/ will hrt 

* * A }•*»! ^ Vh * i -: sf v * s ■» . ;i ! s • • 

a Uitt*5t,iit I j >-*j, 4lu it. \:/ t w t (((7* 



' April Wh. * * "I can understand how you are getting uneasy, 
you Ilorllnors. I Imvn tho must to lose of you all; Imt 1 mu ijuirt, ami 
prepared fur events, If the Faxons take part," a« they sorely will, " lu 
tho Invasion of Silesia, and wo boat them, I am determined to plunge 
Into Saxony. For great maladies, tlioro nooil groat remedies. Fither I 
will umintflln toy all, nr o|mo Iiiho my all." (Hear it, friend ; and under- 
stand It,—with hair lying flat!) "It Is true, the disaffection of thn 
lluHximi Court, on such trilling grounds, was nut to be expected ; ami 
grout misfortune can hofnll us, Well; a year or two somier, a year »r 
two Inter, it is nut worth one's while to hollow about the very worst. 
If things take tlm hotter turn, our condition will lie surer and (inner 
than it wbh before. If wo have nothing to reproach tmtselv cs with, 
neither uood wo fret nml plague ourselves about had events, which can 
happen to nny mini." " 1 am causing despatch a secret t >rder for linden " 
(on yon know wliat), "which yon will not deliver him till J give sign.'" 
—On hearing of the I’eaco of Fdsseu, perhajw n day or so later, Fried¬ 
rich again writes: 

'April' (mo distinct dale; N'elsse still; 1 Quito N'ejsse April "(lilt), 
* * 'Pence of Kiissen, Ilavarin turned against me.' "! can say 
nothing to it,—except, There has ctumv what had to come. To me 
remains only to possess myself in patience. If all alliances, resources, 
nml negotiations fail, mid all conjunctures go against me, 1 prefer to 
perish with honour, rather than lead an inglorious life deprived of all 
dignity. My ambition whispers mo Unit 1 have dune more than another 
to tho lmlldlng-up of my House, and linen played a distinguished part 
among the crowned heads of Kimipo. To maintain myself there, has 
become us It woro a personal duty; whieli I will fuiti! at the expense of 
my happiness and my Ufa. I have mi choice left: 1 will maintain my 
powor, or it may go to ruin, ami Die Prussian name he buried under it. 
If tho enemy attempt anything npmi ns, wo will either heat him, or wn 
will all bo hewed to pieces, for tho sake of uur Country, and tlm renown 
of Urmidonlmrg, No oilier counsel can 1 listen to." ' 

Sumo Loiter, or another? (Herr lUnktv having his caprices!) * * 
'You are a good man, my l’mlowlls, and dn vvliat ran ho exjmrted of you' 
(Poilowlls bus boon apologising fur his torrurs; and referring hupeinlly 
'to Providence’): ' Perform faithfully the given work mi your side, as 
I oninlno; for tho rOHt, lot what you call *' Providence" decide as It 
llkos : (ri/ui Providence ai'ruiih'? Ranke, who atuim knows, gives 
'blintle Vormhung.' What an utterance, tin the part of this little 
Titan ! Consider it as exceptional with him. unusual, accidental to the 
hard moment, and perhaps not so impious as it looks !) ' neither our 




* * 


Nhuii'o* tlmt would io-S IV, >*’»« u» 

r l prepare Ml *rlf fiU lUcd r. ml ft,rl otto W *’* 

unkind, it shall neilher duhrarirn sop 0 ,,.r upUtS mm ff | sc I,* |5 #.k®M 

],<(. jc with honour, and *w*»?d to h**,d. II lot iKr »*wm* t* So tw 
W’t'll, what jilp»K» He-Men, or Itw t>’.hrr fi’ss* ,nSf U j*»» 

1 1 stint In nwuhm) ! Adieu, i.-,j itra» t‘»<!r«*u», t«r. • m $ -4 a 
pllilloMiplier W you M« » ia.li, «I<4 team (fs«»S» a »«,»» »t«s 4uw* ti-il 

go to KUner** Vrearhu.if' thwhott**SA*» at thr. litwio, lh*H os~.« 
i!|i|H(«o to ill fortune s l»r«w nf lr»i», M«t. d«»rti«g‘ Ihi* iif», »w«-»„«-,o» *51 

lit))ijiinr»fi, all arigiUllouii, |w»««iiiiai M«l »hu»», ♦?»?■.» *4 wh.*h 

will follow u» luijoiol [ho jfr*»r>.‘ * 

• lly wlmt |HnitU the Au*lti**i» S#i«n A i maun-at mil »»>*ur 
through itjum u» t Together will it t«% m »?.<•;» * 

Saxons Front the l^nnt/, AuaSrwua fr«uu lMuu*-i», *•*,, 

11H ill'lWlH'U tW 11 lirrs f * wort* rlttgluttlh' *j»estlt<H» Will* I"s s«'4 
fi<'h ; atul (lit* Snxmia ntj»ct mik ntr ait rntgma. lint Mutt 
fotiii* they will, that these I'niwlmir* airs th-w preSmiuunni 

veiling Rpjmmtiw n» usual, i« mnlent to htttt. ami that W 
uuist not spent! himself ujhui t'amhutr^ ; hut mslmr, <,?•..{ hr 
ready for the lunitt wre Ale. No that from A|*tti ’iMh, cut 
alxive tioliml, I 1 rirdllilt has ^ohr lot** oudoMiooU, p,,.,,*. 
u'lty Up I Ilf \ tdln, westward of .Nosm*- To»n , as. .1 

is vailing ill his outposts, hi* «ht-.u hun-nt* . nop* - g 1,-s 
I'lOlltier Mngii/iuea , ntouoloiung iu» t J>J«'t V;rs;wt. I'-:-,: >:r; 
mure niitl mote, niol m the fin! n!l»grth. >, !., »?, r JVnA.. - 
hordes; « -oimll Illtlth'l Mid , < oi«ip„r»,( l«. thr |,;tal£*l {•...•< A a:-.SI 
wliirh is rotoing on. JJVjr, w t »h ehtSttt.gs up the \«-. sst r 

Valley, he lies till tlo- > i..l i.f Mot . »..»!, Jmi^ A? r ;-n Mr, *•-. ! 
wanning with «ncry fa«ultv liir Atuttiau w*,,,}, i,„. s . ,| 
intent ion", until at length th, > ,1 r *t t« huo as,4 wr 

.hall mf huw l ( e it.-af? with tlu-ii* 

His own Imlgillg, or KetwI.ptuSrt, »!..«*, >,f >J„, t,,, ir , 4 «J, 
May MT tit Mat), \» n» sin- j-1. n-.aut \hl^, ,4 i . s , , . 

nnthie scene «.»' til.,* ,Ut.ru,\ f,...... r:3j ,,, , 

I'irat Sile-iim, \\ j |j r | (iS , r s , j '1 ,,)„%» s*. i. r . f,,» 
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company in leisure hours; and the outlook of bright Spring 
all round him, flowering into gorgeous Summer, as he huuies 
about on his many occasions, not of an idyllic nature. 1 but 
his Army is getting into excellent completeness of number, 
health, equipment, and altogether such a spirit as he could 
wish. May 22d, here is another snatch from some Note to 
Podewils, from this balmy Locality, potential with such 
explosions of another kind. Canienz, May %/ld. * ‘ The 
Enemies are making movements; but nothing like enough as 
yet for our guessing their designs. Till we see, therefore, the 
thunder lies quiet in us (la foudre repose en mes mains). Ah, 
could we but have a Day like that May Eleventh ! 12 

What ‘ that May Eleventh ’ is or was ? Readers are curious 
to know; especially English readers, who guess Fontenoy. 
And Historic Art, if she were strict, would decline to inform 
them at any length; for really the thing is no better than a 
‘ Victory on the Scamander, and a Siege of Pekin ’ (as a 
certain observer did afterwards define it), in reference to the 
matter now on hand ! Well, Pharsalia, Arbela, the Scamander, 
Armageddon, and so many Battles and Victories being lumin¬ 
ous, by study, to cultivated Englishmen, and one’s own 
Fontenoy such a mystery and riddle,—Art, after considera¬ 
tion, reluctantly consents to be indulgent; will produce from 
her Paper Imbroglios a slight Piece on the subject, and print 
instead of burning. 


CHAPTER VIII 

THE MARTIAL BOY AND HIS ENGLISH VeVSUS THE 
LAWS OF NATURE 

‘ Glorious Campaign in the Netherlands, Siege of Tournay, 
final ruin of the Dutch Barrier ! ’ this is the French program 
for Season 1745,—no Belleisle to contradict it; Belfeisle 

1 Orlich, ii. 139; Ranke, Hi. 242-249. » Ranke> i;i> 24 g „ 



nth May 1745] 

secure at Windsor, who might have leant more towards 
German enterprises, And to this his Britannic Majesty 
(small gain to him from that adroitness in the Harz, last 
winter!) has to make front. And is strenuously doing so, by 
all methods; especially by heroic expenditure of money, and 
ditto exposure of his Martial Boy. Poor old Wade, last 
year,—perhaps Wade did suffer, as he alleged, from ' want of 
sufficient authority in that mixed Army 1 ? Well, here is a 
Frince of the Blood, Royal Highness of Cumberland, to com¬ 
mand in chief. With a IConigseck to dry-nurse him, may 
not Royal Highness, luck favouring, do very well ? Luck did 
not favour; Britannic Majesty, neither in the Netherlands 
over seas, nor at home (strange new domestic wool, of a tarry 
Highland nature, being thrown him to card, on the sudden !), 
made a good Campaign, but a bad. And again a bad 
(1746), and again (1747), ever again, till he pleased to cease 
altogether. Of which distressing objects we propose that the 
following one glimpse be our last. 


Battle of Fontenoy (11th May 1746) 

* * ‘ In the end of April, Marechal de Saxe, now become very famous 
for his sieges in the Netherlands, opened trenches before Tournay; King 
Louis, with liis Dauphin, not to speak of mistresses, playactors and 
cookery apparatus (in wagons innumerable), hastens to be there. A 
fighting Army, say of 70,000, besides the garrisons; and great things, it 
is expected, will be done ; Tournay, in spite of strong works and Dutch 
garrison of 9,000, to be taken in the first place. 

‘Of the Siege, which was difficult and ardent, we will remember 
nothing, except the mischance that befell a certain “Marquis de Talley¬ 
rand ” and his men, in the trenches, one night. Night of 8th-9tli May, 
by carelessness of somebody, a spark got into the Marquis’s powder, two 
powder-barrels that there were; and, with horrible crash, sent eighty 
men, Marquis Talleyrand and Engineer Du Mazis among them, aloft into 
the other world; raining down their limbs into the covered-way, where 
the Dutch were very inhuman to them, and provoked us to retaliate. 1 
Du Mazis I do not know; but Marquis de Talleyrand turns out, on study 
of the French Peerages, to be Uncle of a lame little Boy, who became 


1 Espagnac, ii. 27 . 








l ' ’ »V V , 

Right Itovorend Talleyrand under singular ruudithm#, and hai'nmda !fl 5 
naino very current in after-times ! • m 


‘Hearing of thin Siege, the Duke of fumhorlmtd intoned over r um 
11 >'»* " Alli.nl Army “ 


(once celled " Pragmatic “), self at the h«V«V It VS EL" 

!T n0t l,U 1 T l ttt ( ' h " l,l : iU ' *»>* small A.^rmt 

quota (AustrhmH nmilily ere gone hoarding with Jf'Ahmubwg „„ ,}. B 

Rhine); and a Prince uf M'shlcrk the Hutch, the ,,u„, ,J A '. 
lecht near Brussels, May 4lh; * ami Ihnnd nil thing, Mcmhlv r„mtdrtr 
Upon which, straightway, IiIn Royal Ihghnrw, tin mai atnmi/let u 

M„ by ...nryl.™, ,„,l Z 1 

gjoat fount ay Road (no place on it, eumitt wulmiM. i 

heard-of by an English reader); ‘nml NuLiln* Mi, May » J,, 
tlio morrow after poor Talleyrand had gone aloft, rcarhii E 
ll agofl : Venm Munliray, where Jo, en«m,|.», tlntf.^tl to rear - r„i,m 
coking towards To.trnay and the retting with Fo.tte.e.y .L'.r » 
ahead, and Anton,o to left of it, and Harry with it, Wood, „ 1* 

aftor, lloyftl lllirliui’KH, roHUtitf Jifro «i u &, * , • 

miles from Tournay : In low d, ! " , w 

not without threads of running wutai\»4 "ah '"’v 
their adjuncts: tho rmrt of H mow :,• ^'"tneut tillage, anti 

Brussols-Tournay Road and the s,.|, f 1 4 |tf” l!ri Mwwut the 

his Royal IliffhC^to m I £2 ! » w' -I 

where said Road and River Interneet Ij!,w Ih«H , Tmir “«)‘. 
sion on the Siege of Tourimv ? Thar * ,|rt (mine#. 

Highness struggles to ninmuuvrn Ar«.,r.lS '' H " 3al 

. .. 

nothing on thiB occasion. He kntms ev«rv r * * J"7 H ‘ ,M 1, *’K)w ted 
sieged hero, in his boyhood, once before ? *"■'* “ 

Tournay, under charge of a ton or liftem, *1^ twmhw at 

boro; still with superior force (fdHKHi a* ,,p lake,, ramp 

being only CO,000 ranked), hnrrL’ftmoft 11 7 ^Wum- 

at least the Marshal's trenche/il „ ,J »Khiie« • way. Ihunmy, (ir 
Scheld; which /lows from south-enst ^ ”** r,s,,t the 

broad Brussels Highway come11, d r ,,W f m th « »“"<!■ ‘H-e 
he has nothing to fear the arm, l , * fn “" E "* > Imnh of that 

th-gh upon him, that way, te T.nmiaTafd "l ,W ** ; nn 

Scheld -isi?s 


i Anonymous Zif e o/CumUrh^n. 
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ovor yonder (tin’ (irmimimil of ItoUsngeti>. nhumt at the first Milloy. 
Anil now, nhimt the time when jdtiugltera hreaktast ill % m , no jdmtgliUlg. 
lierriiliniit* today !), tagiii* lUr* attack, »tmnit4sie*ms!y ><r Ur swstt »uecou_ 
ni<in, nil tin' vution* hatlerirw which it »ill he nr. rmi) to attack nuUl 
Ntorm, 

'Till' ilUnckn took (dare; hut limn* of them etiri-rrtrd 1 hitch iu l( | 
Aimtrinlix, nil tin' extreme lell, were tn Ita'p slnMurd Anweoe hy tho 
edge Ilf the Ili'er ; tlmt nils their (mini S4»k . right shut nf them to liolp 
n# ttii'iiiiwliiln with Fonteliuy. Ami they mhniirril, «i i nidmgly ; hut 
found tlm allot from Atoo tierce : riji*-, mlsy shell a « , i ,i ''t(linry 
battery iijH'iii'il frniu across the lti>nr, and tn.d, them in dank, ihr> 1 Intuit 
mill Allhlritlllt foil astonished ; and hastily iUn<> aside, mnlrr some shelter¬ 
ing imiiiml or earthwork they hud Iniiiid l»r iftwirlio, nr prudently 
Uirinvtl-il|i tlm night before. There, umlnr then p.uthworh, »!««1 tho 
l)utoll imil Austrian*; patiently expertiug a iiitn i#ma, * !>». Is milmul 
Hover iH’I'lirroil I for always, the itl»t-i!|l they dins not, the I'l iUn 

Anlolito, mid from arm ■ > tlm Hu nr, instantly ti|«-itrd upon them, und 
limy hud to dm"' in again. ho that limy aim'd ihnsr. »n « ms’iimr, nil 
duy; und Mo to speak did nothing hot patiently expo-.! when it slnnihl ho 
Hum tu run. For ulilcti tlmv store hotilly censured, and drseiseilty. 
Anlolno in and remain* a total fa it u in on the |«rl of the 1 hitch niul 
AiiHtrimiM. 

' Royal llighueM in person, with Iti* Kttghah, «»» i«i *tu«- k J ouienoy ; 
>—mid In doing Mil, hy Imttery ami storm, til various jwunw , with emjdimdH, 
though without result, A* preliminary, at an e-srh stage he hn<t aoiit 
forward on the right, hy the Wood of Hatty, a Hug vdtrr tugoldshy 
“with Humph)'* Highlander*" and other fin re, to «i|on> e " that redoubt 
yondor nt tlm |mint of tlm Wood," redoubt, fort, or whatever it bn 
(ffthlim* Wiinfr tl'h'ti, aa il Itu ned mill), who li guard* Fonlcnoy to 
north, and will tnko n» in /lank, nay, in rear, a* *» >l»n« tlm ranumi of 
the Village. litgoldshy, speed iio|M'ratn a on hiui, pushed into tho 
Wood ; found French light troop* ft hal knows how many nf itmni !") 
prowling ahout there; foiiml tlm Hetlmihl a lerrddy iiamy thing, with 
ditch, drawbridge, wlmt not; *prut thirty or forty of )««« HighUndeis, in 
wmw ft'antlo nUtwtipl on it hy role of tlmn.l.; and found "He would 
need artillery" and other thing*, in short, tngntdsh), h**!ru what ho 
might, could not perfect tlm preparations to In* mind, had tn wait for 
thin and for that; and did mil atorm the Hedruibt il'Ku at all; hut hung 
die, hi mi imacrmmtnhlu inauimr. For whirli he had to answer t tn t iiurt- 
Martlal, ntl]i more to tlm Newajiajiera) afterward* ; ao<i jiuue Umt it win* 
midfortimo merely, or mUforliino ami *tu|iidity roml'inml. Tmi evident, 


IJlO aVuhiiMo ti r t( wa* Hot mkru, Uu*n or UoMurmrUt ; u till'■ It lulgHl town 
provtu) Urn **i\ ing of Um wlmh* ullair, iniihl Iinmhhh) h.n»• uiiimigvd it, 
HoVftl Highim^ uttrukrd ! i*ut«'iuiv» «ud r»« alhnkrd, ttiMoHih, thlu‘0 
IH’IM* ; Mid lliul to ilo&isat, tunl lllltl lotihUiny nhjio.-thlii (Ml fhu.n tiUUO*. 

1 Ifaru in a punts of work. Hopuhrd ml till thm»o point* ; ettid mi thu 
left nuil on tin* right, no spirit \uildo hut whut dmu s r* n*pol®»o ! 1 lu 

Uovnl Highlit^ hJ«<r« into rwpltUidtnit /V.s.'f hrutu f t tags*, what *v may 
rnll npirituni wliiU* lu-at, a man *>m* /*ur ml am raiv. am! ptrtty Him h 
nms ; (Ituddr* that ho must ami Will hn thtoiigh liman limn, U it 
plwwo luwl ; that ho will Hot ho ropuWd at hu part nl tho titlark, not ho 
far UHo; hut will pluugn tluuU|,;li, hy what gap thoto i« * | IkmI \ at da 
VolUiro IMtuomros ll *) * Imlwrwni I kuUmiki am! that ilrdnuht with It** 
laggard Ilignhlnhy ; «ud «h*o what tho i rno h Uilmmi u hko ! Jio twllu*« 
mjiiiUy, rrarinugoi, torn*** hmnudt ut thm t oinmn or i nhnuma * tthtoo of 
Ihom, l think, whsi'h gradual!* got itmhrd into our, tt« thoy adsmuvd, 
umlor ranuou shot on huth hamHy 11 whording hu loll loom!, to W 
roar, his right to ho load ot <mnl »'domu of i mIoiouo. in * olmnu, tho 
cmimm shot trout hmiiotm) on stm loti, and Hnioohi «pHu mi mir nghl, 
will loll h o,a oil Us ; and hrl v* nui fhoao tu dv.slh dv‘*hng !m aliUt's, 
hy tin 1 hollow rat, lo.n»l ahoUrrlm-j wn v dUt oi cr«Mr, wo moan to potto 
tralo ; " Initward, mv turn, atr-ads' ami *»will. his wo nro through tho 
shut rAMgr 1 , alul Hud Sunn to gf Applo with, Htolr ot ot raao »hol amt pen 
jorliln iron • “ \far< t ha) »lo ,Na»o ownrsl al5rt «i at 4 ,f Ho should hat o 
put an fuhlitioual ro4oMht m that phum, Isoi ho tlo) uni think any Aihm 
WU llhl try «m h « thing “ ti anm«u l‘«!^i'no» pla> Uig »m ras h halo! at P*i 
ynr<U ilistan*ol, nor has «u) Army limn or honor ■ 

* Thoao mliitiiii* n4* am o ( how os or , through hnohy hollows, watrt 
nuira-os, thfo»igh what 4r!>!*-* or h<4h<wo»t |oi (a thru* ar«* , oo4oio tho 
miluuH shot whilo thoy must; trashing thrsi own hraM goiu h) haml, 
nild orrasioiially h)a»tu>g mt! ot Ihrm whoto tho gfooud his mir a ; wu4 
till, with indignant pAlirmo, w«r»d thooieohos thtoogh, prrtty turn It 
twyum! dirri l shot rwugr oS ruthot d Ku *u | outroo). And has o m tuwliy 
gut into tho intmor »mv^I* ps <4 tho I tco.« h l,u«o <4 Ihl'.lr, wlih h is tmt 

ft littlo a&lomohs'd to epo tholu tlsoi c ! it U t< j m A kind ot hhtltl 
or rising ground, that thr> Wfo routing mi tho rfuwu of this ?unug 
grtmmi, tho hfon* h *rgtimuil It••iilmg it » »*.i» h* l e^-s .mss it i hamn| 
it) ho), ijolioots, with «urpr*w», Hold «aotooi p<<:nfo4 tho wt<uig wa'i , a> tua! 
British nrliilrry uiiarrjotnlald)! #h><w m»r it^olf thoto llogtmiriit >4 tttssJe* 
rilahos Up U) soigo eaof hold p:o« ra hut. mi tho s*»oim:t, prf» o* - «■» with 
RimnUMHWit that it » amml ; that a 1 ira‘ )i stiHr-s o$ iinusk-otry h»a;ry mtti it 
(kUllttj( »t»l)' llirii) ; ttint it taiil I <*«o So »:iah ?'S»i k again, and t o|hul 

* (fci 4 V "ft, lO>U 1 v » * t / /Mi; ^ iv; *» \f t * , n, .4 44 f *9.■ i * 
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progress: Hugo Hritish force, of unknown extent, it r»*n*tiholr 
into column there, nml will be it|nm im on tin- in-limt. Ilt'i o it new* ! 

<News true oinmgh. Tim head of the Kiurti-h niliiiiin i-tnno* to sight, 
ovov tlio rising ground, close l>y ; their nllieers ilnll' their ImH, politely 
H ,doling ours, who relnrii tho civility: was ovov such politcne** won 
lioforo? It Ih n fiict; and mining tbo meimiruldett t<f this Untile. 
Nay, u certain Kiigiish Ortirer nf murk, land (Imrles Hoy the nmow of 
him, vnlni'd surely in tlio nnimlH of tin* Iluv nml Tnee>l‘tolo llnnse, 
steps forward from the ranks, n« if wishing something. 1‘uwnnl* whom 
(says the ureumto Kspngnur) ’ Miu*|uis tl*Auloi•■i lii", gteinultnr lieutenant, 
with air of polite interrogation, mil knowing nlmt ho mount. om.lo n 
or two: “ Monsieur," said laird diaries (/■>.,/ I'hurln Anyi, " Iml yimr 
pooplo liro (fuites tire.r etw i/nix)!" ".Vim, .ifmnirur, »<<ut no in,mi 
jamititt /«# pre.niim (Wo novel' liro first)." 1 After ii«u, • s u » '■ l» mil this 
a bit of modern chivalry? A supreme pnli!ene>*’t in Hmt *»iudmg porn 
Bunmto kind; iiruhiddy tho highest point, (or Imieni it mer »ont to, 
Which I hitvt) often thought nf,' 

It in almost pity to disturb mi elegant. flisiurifnl IVtaagt’ "f flu*' kind, 
circulating round the world, in sume glory, lor » eeuiui) |'ol. hut there 
has a small irrofruguldu Ihicumon!. roiuo to mo, nhirli onut>!:>'.i it n pond 
deal, and rod ores limiters to tint business form. land < h.ulo-, Iluv, 
‘IjioiilomiiiK.'uhmol,' |inietieul Head, ‘of tho llrgimenl ot lool 

guards,’ wrote, nhoiit three weeks niter (or do luted in suit •’|o-lliug, not 
himself able to write for wounds), u t,otter to hi» llinlhor, * * * »hoh here 
is an Kxcrrpt at first. Iintid, with only tlio spelling nlteroil : * * * ' It 
was our Regiment Unit nUurked the I'Venrh (iuurd* : mol when mo iuiiio 
within twenty or thirty pares uf them, I iiihuneed before inir Regiment; 
drank to thorn ’ (to tho I'Yenrh, from tlio pocket |o»tid <<»ie retiuw on 
such oernsions),‘and told them Unit, we wore the Hugh-.It tiuaids uml 
hoped that limy would slund till wo enmei|iiilo up In thorn, and not »whu 
tlio Sulield ns they did Um Maya at HeUiiigon ‘ (slmmelnl Ih, n/Aro/yr, 
not of wood, though eni’iiated with lilno elnth there)! * fjmit »heh I 


1 F.spagnnc, ii. do (of die Original, Toulouse, 17X0)1 ii. ,(M t,f die tinman 
Translation (Leipzig, 177.1), «wr usual rrferrnee. Vollaiir, riolle-.ty inhuiur.I 
upon dctuils this time, is ctpiully express: ' ilitlnJ 1 ‘hmU, /Asy, not 

gardes angtaises, cria: “ A/etsirtin da gardes jt.w,.me,, fit.if" to who h 
Count d’Aiiterudm wilh a loud voire me<wr(rit' rtr. [t/ in-rs 1, v.d, ntm, 
P* ISS-) See nlso hoitmiirs dit d/,//, /tii\ de l\il/rH, (e.lued hy a tiiaiol Nephew, 
Paris, i860), p. 151 ;--u poor, cniixideialily imr.yuud umlr-m little ll>. A ; who !> 
proves unexpectedly worth looking at, in repaid to -...me of i|,f(*u| r * 
and personages and occurrences: the Uoheioian IMlristr Kropl*.. pmt, to my 
regret, if to no other person’s, lias been omitted, a:, rxiimt, or iindr. .pheiat.le 
by the Grand-Nephew. 



CHAP. VIII.] n A T T 1. K O V l’ON T K NO V <)<) 

utli May iv1 

imnu'iliiitt'ly titniril ttlmul l'< uur mill Hiy.inii'iit; H|i»*i*rlii*il tln-iu, mul 
iiiihIi' thi’iu liu//.iti l ' 1 ln'i' 1 ' mill a «ill. *Au t>ili.-i*r‘ (il Aiiti'ini'hi') 
' 1*111111' mil nl llin nihli'i, nml tin-il tu iiukn lift mi'll lin/zuh ; Imtuni'V, 
llii'li* iii'H' lint iilimi’ tin i'i* nr Imti' in tlii'iv Hlig.iili* Unit ilnl .’ 1 9 * 

\"t>ry jnmr i iiiiii!i'i IiiuAih. Ami nut tin* Ir.ut iilii’.jicr nf tlmt wiililinm 
'ATI in* ymi, I^iru !’ 1ml iiitlmr, tu rnni'u*.i'i| tiiini, u|' ijuito tln> rtiwrui*; 
liny !miin# hrm hiiii-mlt' litcil min hit' Inul hotim mi my lull ‘ ; liny 
tuliilly i«iinr.iiil nu ntii'li »iiln tir»t), Sirril iiitu, iiitlirr li'rhly, mul 
wmmilt'il liv lliu’ii' 11’Auti'fi'i lii* whilr hr ««« mill ntlvnm'itiK will) 
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111 lilirml tlusr ; nml ij.ntr Mi'.n Unmi nit tl.i' i_u.ini|it, i>*r Unit i|»y. lYnm 
nil iclilrli. mm infi t*» int.'i, 1 lint Urn imilii.il anlnliitmtt lii Imt h iri {unhiilily 
tl fm't | tli.it. tnr i n Inin, ! Ii.'ti* niia cninti klijrlit jitI'liiitimir y talk mtil 
Jfrutii'illatimi, 1.1 1 E In tin* 1 Inii.rt it' fitn ft*. In nu mi’uia ill tin. Ka{m$Mni'" 

hri’lli'li, Imt i lu» alt nno rjiij.-tam »* ail, uii'iti t iiiijUi 1'iiiitiT, mul H lint In 
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[nth May ijms 

called 'chaffing’;—and, in short, that the French Mess-rooms (with 
their eloquent talent that way) had rounded-off the thing into the 
current epigrammatic redaction; the authentic business-form of it being 
ruggedly what is now given. Let our Manuscript proceed. 

‘ D’Auteroche declining the first fire/—or accepting it, if ever offered, 
nobody can say,—‘ the three Guards Regiments, Lord Charles’s on the 
right, give it him hot and heavy, “tremendous rolling fire” ; so that 
D’Auteroche, responding more or less, cannot stand it; but has at once 
to rustle into discontinuity, he and his, and roll rapidly out of the way. 
And the British Column advances, steadily, terribly, hurling-back all 
opposition from it; deeper and deeper into the interior mysteries of the 
French Host; blasting its way with gunpowder;—in a magnificent 
manner. A compact Column, slowly advancing,—apparently of some 
16,000 foot. Pauses, readjusts itself a little, when not meddled with ; 
when meddled with, has cannon, has rolling fire,—delivers from it, in 
fact, on both hands, such a torrent of deadly continuous fire as was rarely 
seen before or since. “ Feu infernal" the French call it. The French 
make vehement resistance. Battalions, squadrons, regiment after 
regiment, charge madly on this terrible Column; but rush only 
on destruction thereby. Regiment This storms-in from the right, 
regiment That from the left; have their colonels shot, “lose the half 
of their people ” ; and hastily draw-back again, in a wrecked condition. 
The cavalry-horses cannot stand such smoke and blazing; nor indeed, I 
think, can the cavaliers. Regiment du Roi rnshing-on, full gallop, to 
charge this Column, got one volley from it’ (says Espagnac) * which 
brought to the ground 460 men. Natural enough that horses take tlio 
bit between their teeth ; likewise that men take it, and career very madly 
in such circumstances ! 

‘ The terrible Column with slow inflexibility advances; cannon (now 
in reversed position) from that Redoubt d’Eu (“Shame on you, 
Ingoldsby !”), and irregular musketry from Fontenoy side, playing upon 
it; defeated regiments making barriers of their dead men and firing 
there; Colnmn always closing its gapped ranks, and girdled with in¬ 
supportable fire. It ought to have taken Fontenoy and Redquljt d’En, 
say military men; it ought to have done several things! It has now 
cut the French fairly in two ;—and Saxe, who is earnestly surveying it a 
hundred paces ahead, sends word, conjuring the King to retire instantly, 
—across the Scheld, by Calonne Bridge and the strong rear-guard there, 

who, however, will not. King and Dauphin, on horseback both, have 
stood “at the Justice ( Gallows , in fact) of our Lady of the Woods,” not 

stirring much, occasionally shifting to a windmill which is still higher,_ 

ye Heavens, with what intrepidity, all day !—“ a good many country¬ 
folk in trees close behind them.” Country-folk, I suppose, have by this 



llllll' M’lMl «*n»* kiir iMjkjior.il, mi , will mi' mil iit'i) 

thmif?li thing* <ln hmk iluliiim-i. 

‘Ill fart, llu* Mattie hang mm ilium ii Imir ; die Ikitdr in ns gum! nn 
liihl, iliiiiiix Miirithu! ili’ S.iii*. Ill* hattlr line*. lorn in tun in tli.it 
umniii’r, Imvering in raggeil i lmnKi Mii'r the lirhl, iilnit Imjiii in tlii'ri* in 
tin 1 HaltK' ? h'niiti'nny I-, lit in,*' hhiii!., tin* wmii' tiini’ ; iU ninnim InilU 
tlnui'. Olfn'et*, in Antnini'. me nhinil it itlni riming tin 1 artillery, tin'll 
ngnill inn Ill'll Ml'iil't'l li'phn'illg it It viliilr. AM ini’ Innking timaril* tltli 
tifln'lil Hriilge ; cittni'.tlv I’litti'iitni^ hi« Mnimti in widitirati. llinl tho 
1 tllti'h, lit thin (mint nl tinin, Innkt'li liemtily ill, it* M iihlerk iwi’i urging 
tln'in tn ii*', MUnli tin' rrilmikt i nt Antnini’ ; nr Innl liin llnvnl Ilighlii’ni 
tin' llnke, tnr hi» nwi! hiliniil, |tn*i*.!• m' n’ti i|it|i riiinlii nr artillery tn net 
llpilll tlil'H' I rlmnli, w tin'll limn; tankm tlnar, \ lit lm‘ hring 

mii’|it, iim’ tin’ll’ mi nitilliMj Mini linin’ lirnnm In ilu il, in either nf 
tln"n' r.ini’i tin 1 Hattie linn tlin Ihihi’V Ami n tight fiery lirtery it 
nniilil linn' hi’i’ii ; tn make lin ii.inii' Inmnnn ; mnl i niilinii tin* Knglinh 
in tln'ii' iiniil iiii'dinil nl lighting, likt' Ihtrr’utrka nr .l.nn/m irs utlhrr than 
ntnitegir linmiin iTMtimn. 1 

' Hut 111 ‘ithi’r nt thru’ iniiting’iii n"i Innl tielullrii I ht’ 1 Intel, Austrian 
wing tlill I'lnn i’ nunn’ ni»h tn get |iii»n'iniini nt Aiitniiin ; mnl ilrini nut n 
littll’i hill till’ gull* til’ll ailuke ll(tnll lilt’ll,; it hl’l i‘ll|inn lilt' l hitch 
Aimtiiiilin ilii’W in again, thinking tin’ tilin’ lint tillin'. An fur tin' linin', 
111' hint t.iki’ll with him nt inuiinu a ginai frit ; hilt nt' Inn n’ linin' nt (til 
(itti|ni',nihli’ fur hiii'ii’, null""! I nnti’iint ninl Ihn Iti’itinihi iIMn iii'in imrsl) 

mill hix linron hum hre„ hanging tthmit, in tin’ Munil nl Mail)’ nil thin 
while, iiinertaiu whnt tn tin; limit- nhl ('nniinmnli'r bring hilh'il withal, 
mnl llmir new n iluhltatiir> jmrmu, mnl nn nnlfia Inlt. Tin’ Ihikn Innl 
h’ft ini niili’in ; haling iniiri"! Innkrii ill ln-i i-, in nlntl m< nnlh'il n 
fpiritual white hent, witlmnt asking hini’irll inurli tihnl In’ nirnlil ilu 
will’ll in: " llmt thn l'rninh, knmk litem tn jnmiht, it 1 i.tn !" Mem, 
whili' tlm h’li’inli I'lntnlo urn rea-i, ’milling it little ' Hnyal 11 iffttneuM tnn in 
readjusting himself, mm gill ” ttlHl ynulu Ithi'a'I nl I'uiiti’uny,'' pauses 
tillin' nlnmt hull"nit imur, lint taring hi" way Cm liter. 

‘ I hiring i*hnh lutuoe, Ihn iln Hn lirlnn, liuinmo him kgiiaril mail, 
gnllup* up tn tin" Man i lial, gallnpi tapall) limn Matnhai tn King, 
Hiiggrutiug, "Men’ rmiumi tinniglit ithriul nl thin i lime ileeji ('nlunni, 
might mil they ohem il min he.niiiliil ile iti in tiun ; ami then a general 
rharge he mallei'" I’ll ruiut-iellml Mirhehru : it is naiii, the Jmmhite 
Irishman, ('mint tailly nt the lmh lliiyaile, was prime anther nl thin 

1 Srr, in lhh> king's .t/.s, i :*(, v.i. ir.’i Y- ui itliniin>.in " ('..tiumi," at 
I'nillrii'.y / U was !>>tt>s,t1 sj.j ; it..i,r Sit ■- jai.l«.nirs ;' at,4 nn tmUil, % 
t'litn ism W"llh ica-tllig t-y nut-liri*. 


notion,—a man ot tragic notoriety m UV,UU1 8- - - - 

author of it, Marccbal de Saxe adopts it eagerly. King Louis eagerly: 
swift it becomes a fact. Universal rally, universal simultaneous charge 
on both flanks of the terrible Column : this it might resist, as it has 
done these two hours past; but cannon ahead, shearing gaps through 
it from end to end, this is what no column can resistand only perhaps 
one of Friedrich’s columns (if even that) with Friedrich’s eye upon it, 
could make its half-right-about ( quart de conversion), turn its side to it, 
and manceuvre out of it, in such circumstances. The wrathful English 
Column, slit into ribbons, can do nothing at manoeuvring ; blazes and 
rages,—more and more clearly in vain ; collapses by degrees, rolls into 
ribbon-coils, and winds itself out of the field. Not much chased,—its 
cavalry now seeing a job, and issuing from the Wood of Barry to 
cover the retreat. Not much chased yet with a loss, they say, in all, 
of 7,000 killed and wounded, and about 2,000 prisoners; French loss 
being under 5,000. 

'The Dutch and Austrians had found that the fit time was now come, 
or taken time by the forelock,—their part of the loss, they said, was a 
thousand and odd hundreds. The Battle ended about two o’clock of the 
day; had begun about eight. Tuesday 11th May 1745: one of tlio 
hottest half-day’s works I have known. A thing much to he meditated 
by the English mind.—King Louis stept down from the Gallows-Hill of 
Our Lady; and kissed Marechal de Saxe. Saxe was nearly dead of 
dropsy; could not sit on horseback, except for minutes ; was carried 
about in a wicker bed ; has had a lead bullet in his mouth, all day, to 
mitigate the intolerable thirst. Tournay was soon taken ; the Dutch 
garrison, though strong, and in a strong place, making no due debate. 

' Royal Highness retired upon Ath and Brussels; hovered about, 
nothing daunted, he or his: “Dastard fellows, they would not come 
out into the open ground, and try us fairly! ” snort indignantly the 
Gazetteers and enlightened Public. 2 Nothing daunted ;—but, as it 
were, did not do anything farther, this Campaign; except lose Gaud, by 
negligence versus vigilance, and eat his victuals,—till called homo by 
the Rebellion Business, in an unexpected manner I Fontenoy was the 
nearest approach he ever made to getting victory in a battle ; but a miss 
too, as they all were. He was nothing like so rash, on subsequent 
occasions; but had no better luck ; and was beaten in all his battles,— 
except the immortal Victory of Culloden alone. Which latter indeed, 


1 ‘ Thomas Arthur Lally Comte de Tollendal,’ patvonymically ‘ O’Mufatfy of 
Tulhndally’ (a place somewhere in Connaught, undiscoverable where, not 
material where): see our dropsical friend (in one of his wheeziest states), King 
James’s Irish Army-List (Dublin, 1855), pp, 594-600. 

1 Old Newspapers. 



IfMfl It HIM- • n nitin III 

of ii omit in llu' immuttal kihU, l«y imiiIIphi tar hnrrelt mol hrrr, for llii' 
timn ImiiiK t 

' Old Mftiri liftl ilo NmiillM was ill thin linttio ; luisy nhmit tin* nulnn-i, 
fttii] jirmul tn whi liln Nan* tin writ, Chivalrous liraimuoiit, tun, as wi* 
MW, wii*tlirri", hilh'.l at tin' lir»t iliwt'lutI'tiin't* tit' Niiuhl»iv ton foot 
kiih'il); n pertain I-mii liioigi* Nuhv ilh* (hurt slightly, |ii'rlm|w hail 
better Ionn Ikhmi tillii! ' mni iillmra known to u», or llmt will lift 
known, Army Surgeon lav Metttie, of lni«y hrnin, px|mrt. with liI n 
tun I'll i'l m- 1 ^ tool hot of wihlly tihl«tftriiii« imti'riiiiuv tnugim amt 

viiiyn, is tiiru ft hu»y ill i|u»|iilal thin night, " Kuglmh mni Freni'li all 
mu' tn yon, nav, if any limit,*, tlm l\hgln,h hi-ttrr !" Mom* itro tlm lloynl 
iirilnr* : la* Mottim will 1011111(1, in now m|nn it\, still hliisti’ioiis, nt 
llnrlili, hy mni hy. 

1 Tin' Flftili It lu.nlt* imiimiisr i’X|i|m>imi» of ri'jiiu ini' nvor tins Virtnry 
of Fontenot ; Vollnii e tnn« a uinn well at Court) ii'lrlnating it in |innii* 
mill verm, to mi allowing degree (« 1 ,ihHi ro|im! until in onn ihu ); tlo* 
nhnlft Niiiinii hhw‘iug out mn it into illomiioitooin, invs of trinm|<h noil 
uuitermil ihrim liuii '3 linn' in short, ! tluuh, imnrly tlm hrntmut 
Nfttioiml llu/.'nli, loin!, i|i'i'(>, Imw ili.oin, that I hr* Nnlinii i*vi*r inin in 
tiki* 1'ilsft. Now rather 1 nriuno to nnnnler, at thin ili dmnm nt limp, 
Mirni'iil'ius Ani'i iliili'i, trim mol nut trim, ate iiinov, Not tn nmiitiou 
tiglijn thill mu(*i i nog oltio' til iho lii-st tin* to in, n hut nlnill vn* say nj tlm 
11 toil 1 ftto)i mittli'l * ** horn I |o*!n pit," Kligludi ti’lioilon of tlm |i*Hi"it 
tleglPi* 1 "mm ol whom uni tony stilling tlm gnld hue Omit 11 iteail 
(illiirr, «luni ft tainimi hall 1 mm v, l,n! Inn-, mill n Ian n Inn hrmi it oily, 
t jiitit ft hirli, v* it In nit mm nil Mthoioi, Ion neighl'mir onati lmil tlm ttrinmtr*, 
mill ili'hhriatrly Jinn ri’ilio) 1 A ilellhnatr gloomy jmojili* ; liiu niii|iirt 
fthlp ftii ftjit hy JAmoli jirowi'i i, glory to that satin*! ‘ 

Ihiiumiii' Mhii-iI t is tint sitiri-i'ifiil Ihi'i arttutti; Highland 
Jlolmlliuti'* riling tut him, mol intirlt gning nttrv. lit* in 
futiinliiig lii'* Nutiimnl lhlil, jouir Majesty ; nnlliing i*l*»t* to 
ft|ifnk of. Hi** jniuc A nut, lighting never -m well in Futfign 
ijtununit gi-tti'iitllv it i-lf standing tltt* luitid, with Hu* 
I'ujnu tiii-i's looking nil (ill il is time to nut (us ut Hoitnittx 
ttgnilt he\t sruMiii, Hint ut I jmllrlit itt-vl ), rim win nothing 
Inti hunt knock* »uul 1 11 ssi's. Amt is cli-tiimil In munkiiul, 

1 J lift, 1, ||».H .{ i.. .•}*»;/ Jlfiiti ))) 

GtHtUwMi't «» ..-?■» -‘s''. 1 *» -'ii, it |i pit*,, ai»* ut.uiy 

Cuhfll »' I OcJajU Aiv\ aj *•■ 'ivs t>-J* 


having 'the heart of a 1 -tun mid the bend of mi Ass.' ’ 
I’orlenluns In eon tern plat e ! 

('ape Brehm was besieged this Summer, in a creditable 
nmmier; mill luken. The mti* mil stroke done upon France 
this Year, ur indeed (except at mm) tUs>ut tin* War. 
‘Ruin In their Fisheries, and a clear Ins-, of l, 1-00,00(1/. a 
year. 1 Compared with which all th«- t* line ' Victories in 
Flanders’ are a. hottle nf imnnishinr. This wax mlunllv a 
kind of stroke; anil this, one Jim If, mn nmiuiplixhcd, inaler 
presidency of a ,*mial! sipmdrun of King's **hij>•«, hv ‘ New- 
Kuglmul Volunteers,' on funds rai .nl by Mibi upturn, in I In* 
way of joint-stuck. A shining ('nlmiial feat ; >,1011 to be 
very perfectly done, bulb .scrip pail of il, mid lighting pari ; 3 

.mid might have yielded, what incalculable dividends in 

the Fishery way! Hut Imd In he given up again, in ex- 
change for the Netherlands, when IVace eume, Alas, \unr 
Majesty I Would it he iptilc impo-.,ible, then, to go direct 
upon your own sole errand, the Jt iikin.i'.i l\n unr ; instead 
of stumbling about among the Foreign rhiiiim-v puts, far and 
wide, under uighlimtivs, in this Inutile manner r Iwt us In 
Silesia again. 


CHAl’TKH IX 

THE AESTllIAN-SAXtlN A It MY tWAllf.S Ml l‘MA, 
At'Jtu.S.S Till'. Mot'-STUXS 

Vauiui, who is to he of Frietliii h‘* Cmnpoigh this Year, 
emne posting nil' directly in rear nf the glorious news ul Fun 
tenoy; found Friedrich at ('inimii/, i.itlm in spirits than 

1 Olil 1'iiinliliti-is, -.rji:. . 

1 Ailrhmi!, v, ,U .Is ('->?<li Imi- 11* t a, =*!•.<■, c - -l I >'■ i.is.r ihj,'!; 
SCO 1 (iiliaeia/.'WMM/ uf (hi ' ; ' M*. I',;,;, r'-I li.r I Mu, ],, )!• :.i, 

Thimki^vina .Sttmt'H (|,n,p j - r’, Ul.; ,u l!.p nil NV., j.sj ro, 
1745 » >74^1 imiloi.itimis NVl,. r-,.0 ..a a, ai,-! ll.ri.. a . il 0,r * irj*4) iiiciil ' ,.f 
Ollisd CXI'ollrilt ' j'lilll 'Mill tl ' |W"i|-!r. 
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otherwise; ami lodged j>li*.*vsmi(1 v with Abbot Tobias ami 
him, till tlio Campaign should begin. Two things surprise 
Valori: first, Ilia great, strength, impregnable as iL were, In 
which Neissc lias been brought since he saw it Iasi, super¬ 
lative rondilinn of l bat Forlrcss, ami of I be Army itself, as 
it; gathers daily mure ami more about Frankenstein here: • 
ami then .secondly, and contrariwise, the strangely neglected 
posture of inooulaiuuus or Upper Silesia, given-op to Pnn- 
dou rs. (Juite submerged, in a manner: Margraf Karl lies 
quiet among them at Jagerudorf, ‘eating his magazine’; 
General Ilautehnrmoi (Winlerfeld's tale chief in that. Wiirlicn 
allair), with bis small Detachment, still hovers about in 
those Hntilmr parts, * with the Strong Towns to fall hack 
upon,’or has in ellerl. fallen back accordingly; ami nothing 
done to coerce the Pandonrs at all. While Prince Karl and 
Weissenfels are daily coming on, in force 10(1,000, their 
intention certain ; force, say, almnt I 00,000 regular I Very 
singular tn Ynlori. 

‘Sire, will nol volt dispute tin* Passes, tln-nr 1 ' asks Valori, 
amazed : * Not defend your Mountain rampart, then P' ‘ Man 
t'htr , the Mountain rampart is I luce or tour hundred miles 
long; there are twelve or twenty praelieahle roads through 
it. One is kept in darkness, too ; endless Pamlour doggery 
shutting-out. your daylight : ill defending such a rampart,’ 
answers Friedrieh. * Hut Imw, then,' persists Valori ; ‘Imt f ’ 
‘Due day the King answered me,'says Valori, ‘ Mon ami, if 
you Wald to get the mouse, don't shut the trap; leave the 
trap open (on /urn. In xotn it iiii' mm ;/<■)!’ Winch was a 
beam of light to the inquiring thought of Valori, a military 
man of name intelligence. 1 

That, in fuel, is Friedrichs purpose privately formed, lie 
means that the Austrians shall consider him cowed into 
nothing, as be understands they already do ; Dial they stud I 
enter Silesia, in the notion of chasing him ; and shall, if need 
be, hau: the pleasure of chasing him, till perhaps a right; 

1 Sit i. jj.‘, jj^, jjh. 



King ; soon NCI'S i III llis IIIUI1, Itllll ClUl I cm l llillt still 
dunces on occasion. In no man is there a plcntifulcr 
of cunning, uur of a liner kind. Lynx •eyed perspiou 
inexhaustible eimtriviuiec, prompt ingenuity, n man 
dangerous to play with at games of skill. Ami it. is emu 
regulated always liy a nohlc sense of honour, too ; ioslitu ti 
ablniiTent of atlorneyism and the swindler element ; n t 
ning, hIiiu'J) ns the vulpine, yet. always strictly human, w] 
is rather heantiful to see. 'L’Uis is one of Friedrich's uuu 
endowments. Intellect; huh clear, wholly practical (itred 
he Npee.iu.lly deep), and entirely loyal lo l he fact before 
this, if yon add rapidity and energy, prompt weight 
stroke, such as was seldom met with, will render a imm 
dangerous to his adversary in the game of war. lieu - is 
last of our I’amlour Adventures for the present : 

‘ Knim May llillt, Friedrich had hern gnlhriing; diner met c 
aliiiat Friinkrusleiii ; liy the coil el' tIti< nn>iitit (lllllli, us it jinonl 
iiitcnilH Unit, nil Ildai'Inin'iitH bIiiiII lie Inline, ate! llm Army take t 
there. The most, are tinme ; Margin!" Kurt, at Jngrnitlmf, hiei uni 
dime ruling Ins mngttthic ; tail he ten must cimie tinme. Nimuneii 
Mnrgraf tiiime : it in out i|niilile,| lie nil] rut liimsell' Uiniitgh. he 
Ilia ; lint Hill'll is the swarm el' t’.mdmns havering hrtwrni 

and iih, mi cstafelle, nr cleverest teller he.ner, call Imjie tn gel mm 
him. Zielhen with .Mill UitHHtirs, he mast take the letter ; there i 
ether way. Zlel.lien unnmts ; fares swiftly forth, Inwards Nenst.elt, 
his ]siller; ledges in ivtmtls ; dodges tlni thirl, iTiiudilig Tul|mt,h 
(|ii(ssch hlniHclf elf fur a Tnl|mlehery *my mime, mid ni|itnrr« Hang. 
Htnlf-( Iflirci'H win* rtrnte (n give hint orders '); is at length fmmd net 
furiously NrLnjinii, “/iietln'ii, fliili!” lint gets tn Jiigcmilnrf, Mb 
Kiii'l euming ont. tn llm resnie, and deliu-n his Letter. " Ilmiie, I 
all ef um lininirrciw !" Anil wo, Huttirdiiy »~d May, heliire we gi 
NonstinU an tlte way Inline, there is an mitlieiitie iiiiswagr nf arms, 
very hrillinnlly liy Margotf Kurt iigninst I’lmdimrs and others, 

‘To right nf iih, tu left, herring nnr mail, Um enemy, lio.ts: 
them, stand ranked «it heights, In rliesen pesithms ; ruunini h»tt, 

1 Frau von lihmunilhwl, / i/e of !>t r’itihm, j.;,. r;i-Ki (rxurinrly f..im 
new given-up ns inydiiral, fur itiiiM fail) : see Uiticii (ii. 150); fin |. 
(iii. 245), ficuss, etc. 








(JM IX.J AUOUUVlArN-BAAUJN ARMY UN S II.K SIA 1 U 7 
aad May 17453 

grenadiers, dragoons of Gotha and infinite Pandours : military jungle 
bristling far and wide. And you must push it heartily, and likewise 
cut the tap-root of it (seize its big guns), or it will not roll away. 
Margraf Karl shoots-forth his steady infantry ( tf Silent till you see 
the whites of their eyes ! ”),—his cavalry with new manoeuvres; whose 
behaviour is worthy of Ziethen himself:—in brief, the jungle is struck 
as by a whirlwind, the tap-root of it cut, and rolls simultaneously out 
of range, leaving only the Regiment of Gotha, Regiment of Ogilvy 
and some Regulars, who also get torn to shreds, and utterly ruined. 
Seeing which, the Pandour jungle plunges wholly into the woods, 
uttering horrible cries ( en poussant des cris terrible ,?), says Friedrich. 1 
Our new cavalry-manoeuvres deserve praise. Margraf Karl had the 
honour to gain his Cousin’s approbation this day; and to prove him¬ 
self, says tlie Cousin, “ worthy of the grandfather he came from,”— 
my own great-grandfather; Great Elector, Friedrich-Wilhelm ; whose 
style of motion at Fehrbellin, or on the ice of the Frisclie Haf (soldiers 
all in sledges, tearing along to be at the Swedes), was probably somewhat 
of this kind.’ * * 

‘ Some days ago, Winterfeld had been puslied-out to Landsliut, with 
Detachment of 2,000, to judge a little for himself which way the Austrians 
were coming, and to scare-off certain Uhlans (the Saxon species of Tol- 
patchery), who were threatening to be mischievous thereabouts. The 
Uhlans, at sound of Winterfeld, jingled away at once : but, in a day or 
two, there came upon him, on the sudden, Pandour outburst in quite 
other force rand in the very hours while Ziethen was struggling into 
Jiigerndorf, and still more emphatically next day, while Margraf Karl 
was handling his Pandours,—Colonel Winterfeld, a hundred miles to 
westward lapped among the Mountains, chanced to be dealing again with 
the same article. Very busy with it, from 4 o’clock this morning; 
likely to give a good account of the job. Steadily defending Landshut 
and himself, against the grenadier battalions, cannon and furious over¬ 
plus of Panilours ( 8,000 or 9 , 000 , it is said, six to one or so in the article 
of cavalry), which General Nadasti, a scientific leader of men or Pan¬ 
dours, skilfully and furiously hurls upon Landsliut and him, in an 
unexpected manner. Colonel Winterfeld had need of all liis heart and 
energy, in the intricate ground ; against the furious overplus well 
manoeuvred : but in him too there are manoeuvres; if he fail-back here, 
it is to rush-on double strong there; hour after hour he inexpuguably 
defends himself,—till General Stille, Friedrich’s old Tutor, our worthy 
writing friend, whom we occasionally quote, comes-up with help ; and 

1 CEuvres de Fridlric, iii. 106. More specially Bericht von der am 22 Mai 
*745 Meusladt in Ober-Schlesien vorgefallmen Action (Seyfarth, Beylagc, 
i. 159-166). 
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Nadasti is at once brushed home again, with sore smart or failure, and 
“ the loss of COO killed,” among other items. 1 Colonel Winterfeld was 
made Major-General next day, for this action. Colonel Winterfeld is 
cutting-out a high course for himself, by his conduct in these employ¬ 
ments ; solidity, brilliant effectuality, shining through all he does ; his 
valour and value, his rapid just insight, fiery energy and nobleness of 
mind more and more disclosing themselves,—to one who is a judge 
of men, and greatly needs for his own use the first-rate quality in 
that article.’ 

Friedrich has left the mousetrap open ;—and latterly has 
been baiting it with a pleasant spicing of toasted cheese. 
One of his Spies, reporting from Prince Karl’s quarters, 
Friedrich has at this time discovered to be a Double-Spy, 
reporting thither as well. Double-Spy, there is an ugly fact; 
—perhaps not quite convenient to abolish it by hemp and 
gibbet; perhaps it could be turned to use, as most facts can ? 
‘ Very good, my expert Herr von Schonfeld ’ (that was the 
knave’s name) : ‘ and now of all things, whenever the Prince 
does get across,—instant word to us of that ! Nothing so 
important to us. If he should get between us and Breslau, 
for example, what would the consequence be! ’ To this 
purport Friedrich instructs his Double-Spy ; sends him off, 
unhanged, to Prince Karl’s Camp, to blab this fresh bit of 
knowledge. ‘We likewise,’ says Friedrich, ‘ordered some 
repairs on the roads leading to Breslau; ’—last turn of the 
hand to our bit of toasted fragrancy. And Prince Karl is 
actually striding forward, at an eager pace :—and Nadasti 
versus Winterfeld, the other day, could Winterfeld have 
guessed it, was the actual vanguard of the march; and will 
be up again straightway! Whereupon Winterfeld too is 
called home; and all eyes are bent on the Landshut side. 

Prince Karl, under these fine omens, had been urgent on 
the Saxons to be swift; Saxons under Weissenfels did at last 

1 Berkkt von der am 21 Mai 1745 bey Landshut vorgefallenen Action, in 
Feldeilge, i. 302-305 (or in Seyfarth, Beylage, i. 155-158); CBuvres de Frederic, 
iii. 105; Stille, pp. 120-124 (who misdates, ‘23d May’ for 22d). 


‘gel. their cmmoii nji,' and we hear of them tor certain, in 
junction with the Austrians, at Sclintzlnr, on the Bohemian 
.side of the (iiant-Mountains ; climbing with diligence those 
wizard noli I uilr-s and highland wastes. In a word, they roll 
across iido Silesia, to Imndslmt (BDlh May); nothing doubt¬ 
ing bill Friedrich has cowered into what retreats he has, as 
good as desperate of Silesia, and will probably be first heard 
of in Breslau, when they get thilher with their sieging guns. 
No cautions sagacious tdd Fcldinarsclmll Traun is in that 
Host, at present; nothing hut a Frinee. Karl, and a poor 
Duke of Weissenfels ; who are t oo certain of several things ;— 
very capable of certainly, and also of doubt, the wrong way of 
the facls. Their force is, by si riel, count, 7/1,()()() ; and they 
march from Imndshut, detained a little by provender concerns, 
on the last day nf May. 1 

May tiHth, Friedrich had encamped at Frankenstein; May 
doth, la* sets forth north-westward, to he nearer the new 
scene; encamps at. Krirlieulmch, that night; pushes forward 
lignin, next day, fur Scliweiduitz, for Striegiui (in alt, a shift; 
north west of some forty miles); and from Juno 1st, lies 
si ret died out between Seliweidnitz and St riegait, nine miles 
long; well hidden in tin* lmliows of (lie tittle Rivers there¬ 
abouts (Si lnveiduit/. Water, SI riegait Water), with their little 
knolls and hills; watching Prince Karl's probable place of 
egress from the Mountain Country opposite. Ifis main Camp 
is from Schwridnil/. to .fmtemik,* some five mi!en long; but 
lie 1ms bis vanguard up as far as Slriegmi, Duniouliu and 
Wiuleifrld ns vanguard, in good strength, a little way behind 
or westward of that Town and Stream; Nassau and Iuh 
D ivision iut screened in the Wood called Noiuienbuseh (Abm’.v 
Hush), and there arc outposts sprinkled all about, and vedettes 
watching from the hill tops, from the Slnnowitz Foxhill ; the 
ZedliU • Cowhill,’ ‘ Winehill ’: an Army not courting obser¬ 
vation, but intent very much l.o observe. Nmlasli has 

* Uriel', n. Uttukr, iil, Ml 1 Slcwrl, iv. 345, 

* Jicc Map, |i. 150. 


Mountains; goes out scouting, reconnoitring ; but is ‘fired at 
from the growing corn,’ and otherwise hoodwinked by false 
symptoms, and makes little of that business. Friedrich’s 
Army we mil compute at TOjOOO. 1 Not quite equal in 
number to Prince Karl’s; and, in other particulars, willing 
and longing that Prince Karl would arrive, and try its 
quality. 

Friedrich’s headquarter is at Jauernik : he goes daily riding- 
hither, thither; to the top of the Fuchsberg ( Foxhill at 
Stanowitz) with eager spyglass; daily many times looks with 
his spyglass to the ragged peaks about Bolkenhayn, Kauder, 
Rohnstock; expecting the throw of the dice from that part. 
On Thursday 3d June : Do you notice that cloud of dust 
rising among the peaks over yonder? Dust-cloud mounting 
higher and higher. There comes the big crisis, then ! There 
are the combined Weissenfels and Karl with their Austrian 
Saxons, issuing proudly from their stone labyrinth; guns, 
equipments, baggages, all perfectly brought through ; rich 
Silesian plain country now fairly at their feet, Breslau itself 
but a few marches off:—at sight of all which, the Austrian 
big host bursts-forth into universal field-music, and shakes-out 
its banners to the wind. Thursday 3d June 1745; a 
dramatic Entry of something quite considerable on the Stage 
of History. 

Friedrich, with Nassau and geuerals round, stands upon 
the Fuchsberg,—his remarks not given, his looks or emotions 
not described to us, his thought well known,—and looks at it 
through his tubus (or spyglass): There they are, then, and the 
big moment is come! Friedrich had seen the dust and the 
manoeuvring of them, deeper in the Hills, from this same 
Fuchsberg yesterday, and inferred what was coming; calcu¬ 
lated by what roads or hill-tracks they could issue: and how 
he, in each case, was to deal with them; his march-routes 

1 General-Lieutenant Freiherr Leo von Ltitzow, Die Schlacht von Hohenfried- 
(Potsdam, 1845), pp. 18, 21. 


are all settled, plank-bridges repaired, all privately is ready 
for these proud Austrian musical gentlemen, here in the 
hollow. Pried rich has been upon this Puehsberg with his 
tubus daily, many times since Monday last: it is our general 
observatorimn, says Stille, and commands a fine view into the 
interior of these Hills. A Puehsberg which has become 
notable in the Prussian maps: ‘ the Stanowitz Puehsberg, 1 
east side of Striegau Water,—let no tourist mistake himself; 
for there are two or even three other Fuchsbergs, a mile or so 
northward on the western side of that Stream, which need to 
be distinguished by epithets, as the Striegau Fuchsberg, the 
Griiben Fuchsberg, and perhaps still others : comparable to 
the four Neisse rivers, three besides the one we know, which 
occur in this piece of Country! Our German cousins, I have 
often sorrowed to find, have practically a most poor talent for 
giving 1 names ; and indeed much, for ages back, is lying in a 
sad state of confusion among them. Many confused things, 
rotting far and wide, in contradiction to the plainest laws of 
Nature; things as well as names! All the welcomer this 
Prussian Army, this young Friedrich leading it; they, beyond 
all earthly entities of their epoch, are not in a state of 
confusion, but of most strict conformity to the laws of 
Arithmetic and facts of Nature: perhaps a very blessed 
phenomenon for Germany in the long-run. 

Prince Karl with Weissenfels, General Berlichingen and 
many plumed dignitaries, are dining on the Hill-top near 
Hohenfriedberg: after having given order about everything, 
they witness there, over their wine, the issue of their Columns 
from the Mountains ; which goes on all afternoon, with field- 
music, spread banners ; and the oldest General admits he 
never saw a finer review-manoeuvre, or one better done, if so 
well. Thus sit they on the Ilill-top ( Galgenberg , not far 
from the gallows of the place, says Friedrich), in the beautiful 
June afternoon, Silesia lying beautifully azure at their feet; 
the Zoptenberg, enchanted Mountain, blue and high on one’s 



eastern horizon; Prussians noticeable only in weak hussar 
parties four or five miles off, which vanish in the hollow 
grounds again. All intending for Breslau, they, it is like;—. 
and here, red wine and the excellent manoeuvre going on. 
‘ The Austrian-and-Saxon Army streamed-out all afternoon, 1 
says a Country Schoolmaster of those parts, whose Daybook 
has been preserved, 1 ‘ each regiment or division taking the 
place appointed it; all afternoon, till late in the night, sub¬ 
merging the Country as in a deluge, 1 five miles long of them; 
taking post at the foot of the Hills there, from Hohenfried- 
berg round upon Striegau, looking towards the morrow’s 
sunrise. To us poor country-folk not a beautiful sight; their 
light troops flying ahead, and doing theft and other mischief 
at a sad rate. 

On the other hand, the Austrian and Saxon gentlemen, 
from their Gallows-Hill at Hohenfriedberg, notice, four or 
five miles in the distance, opposite them, or a little to the 
left of opposite, a Body of Prussian horse and foot, visibly 
wending northward; like a long glittering serpent, the glitter 
of their muskets flashing back yonder on the afternoon sun 
and us, as they mount from hollow to height. Ten or twelve 
thousand of them; making for Striegau, to appearance. 
Intending to bivouac or billet there, and keep some kind of 
watch over us; belike with an eye to being rear-guard, on 
the retreat towards Breslau tomorrow ? Or will they retreat 
without attempting mischief ? Serenity of Weissenfels 
engages to seize the heights and proper posts, over yonder, 
this night yet; and will take Striegau itself, the first thing, 
tomorrow morning. 

Yes, your Serenities, those are Prussians in movement : 
Vanguard Corps of Dumoulin, Winterfeld;—Rittineister 
Seydlitz rides yonder :—and it is not their notion to retreat 
without mischief. For there stands, not so far off, on the 
Stanowitz Fuchsberg, a brisk little Gentleman, if you could 
notice him; with his eyes fixed on you, and plans in the head 
1 In Liltzow, pp. 123-132. 
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of him now getting nearly mature. Tor certain, he is 
pushing-out that column of men; and all manner of other 
columns are getting order to push-out, and take their 
ground; and tomorrow morning,—you will not find him in 
retreat! Such are the phenomena in that Striegau-Hohen- 
friedberg region, while the sun is bending westward, on 
Thursday 3d June 1745. 

c From Hohenfriedberg, which leans against the higher Mountains, 
there may be, across to Striegau north-east, which stands well apart from 
them, among lower Hills of its own, a distance of about five English 
miles. The intervening country is of flat, though upland nature: the 
first broad stage, or stair-step, so to speak, leading down into the general 
interior levels of Silesia in those parts. A tract which is now tolerably 
dried by draining, but was then marshy as well as bushy:—flat to the 
eye, yet must be imperceptibly convexed a little, for the line of watershed 
is hereabouts: walk from Hohenfriedberg to Striegau, the water on your 
left hand flows, though mainly in ditches or imperceptible oozings, to the 
north and west,—there to fall into an eastern fork of the Roaring Neisse ’ 
(one of our three new Neisses, which is a very quiet stream here; rnns 
close by the Mountain base, fed by many torrents, and must get its 
name, Wilthende or Roaring, from the suddenness of its floods): c into 
this, bound northward and westward, run or ooze all waters on your left 
hand, as you go to Striegau. Right hand, again, or to eastward, you 
will find all sauntering, or running in visible brooks into Striegau 
Water’ (little River notable to us), ‘ which comes circling from the 
Mountains, past Hohenfriedberg, farther south; and has got to some 
force as a stream before it reaches Striegau, and turns abruptly east¬ 
ward ;—eastward, to join Schweidnitz Water, and form witli it the second 
stair-step downwards to the Plain Country. Has its Fuchsbergs, Kuh- 
bergs and little knolls and heights interspersed, on both sides of it, in 
the conceivable way. 

1 So that, looking eastward from the heights of Hohenfriedberg, our 
broad stage or stair-step has nothing of the nature of a valley, but rather 
is a kind of insensibly-swelling plain between two valleys, or hollows, of 
small depth ; and slopes both ways. Both ways ; but more towards the 
Striegau-Water valley or hollow; and thence, in a lazily-undulating 
manner, to other hollows and waters farther down. Friedrich’s Camp 
lies in the next, the Schweidnitz-Water hollow; and is five, or even 


present, 'rise to west of Striegau, definite peaked Hills, with granite 
quarries in them and basalt blocks atop :—Striegau, it appears, is, m 
old Czech dialect, Trziza, which means Triple Hill, the “Town of the 
Three Hills.” 1 An ancient quaint little Town, of perhaps 2,000 souls: 
brown-gray, the stones of it venerably weathered ; has its wide big 
market-place, piazza, plain-stones, silent enough except on market-days : 
nestles itself compactly in the shelter of its Three Hills, which screen it 
from tbe north-west ; and has a picturesque appearance, its Hills and it, 
projected against the big Mountain range beyond, as you approach it 
from the Plain Country. 

‘ Hohenfriedberg, at the other corner of our battle-stage, on the road 
to Lamlshut, is a Village of no great compass; but sticks pleasantly 
together, does not straggle in the usual way; climbs steep against its 
Gallows-Hill (now called “ Siegesberg, Victory Hill," with some tower or 
steeple-monument on it, built by subscription);—and would look better, 
if trimmed a little and habitually well swept. The higher Mountain 
summits, Landslmt way, or still more if you look south-eustword, Glatz- 
ward, rise blue and huge, remote on your right; to left, the Itoaring- 
Neisse range close at hand, is also picturesque, though less Alpine in 
type.’ 2 * * And of all Hills, the notablest, just now to us, are those 
“ Three ” at Striegau. 

Those Three Hills of Striegau his Serenity of Weissenfels 
is to lay hold-of, this night, with his extreme left, were it 
once got deployed and bivouacked. Those Iiills, if he can : 
but Prussian Dumoulin is already on march thither; and 
privately has his eye upon them, on Friedrich’s part !—For 
the rest, this upland platform, insensibly sloping two ways, 
and as yet undrained, is of scraggy boggy uature in many 
places; much of it damp ground, or sheer morass ; better 
parts of it covered, at this season, with rank June grass, or 
greener luxuriance of oats and barley. A humble peaceable 
scene ; peaceable till this afternoon ; dotted, too, with six or 
seven poor Hamlets, with scraggy woods, where they have 
their fuel; most sleepy littery ploughman Hamlets, sometimes 
with a Schloss or Mansion for the owner of the soil (who has 
absconded in the present crisis of things), their evening - smoke 
rising rather fainter than usual; much cookery is not advis- 
1 Lutzow, p. 28. 2 Tourist’s Note (1858). 



nine with l'hums unit l oijmtfln*s living annul. .Northward 
between Slriegau and I In* higher Mmmluins there is tin 
extensive TcU lr.avth.vluiJ'U m- ‘ l’untl Ilnslminlrv' (gleaming 
visible from llohenfrirdherg (billows Hill just now); a com¬ 
bination of stagnant pools and carp pond*, the gromul much 
occupied hereabouts with wlml they name Carp Husbandry. 
Which is nil tlminctl away in our lime, yet traceable by the 
studious: ipmggy congeries of sluices aiul listi-ponds, no 
road through them except, on intricate dams; have scrubby 
thicket* about, the border; this also is very strong ground) 
if Weisscnfels thought of defence there. 

Which Weisscnfels does not, but only of attack. lie 
occupies the ground nevertheless, rearward of this Carp' 
Husbandry) as becomes a .strategic man; gradually bivouack¬ 
ing all round there, to end on the Three Hills, were his last, 
regiments got up. The (‘arp Husbandry is mainly about 
Kisdorf Hamlet ; " in I’ilgnunshnyn, where Weisscnfels once 
thought of lodging, lives our Writing Schoolmaster. The 
Mountain* lie to westward; dinging longer shadows, as the 
invasive troops continually deploy, in that beautiful manner; 
and coil themselves strategically on the ground, a bent rope, 
cordon, or line (thrrr lines in depth), reaching from the front' 
skirls of llohrufiiedberg to the Hills at. Slrieguu again, 
terrible to behold. 

In front, of II ohen fried berg, we say, is the extremity or 
right, wing of the Audi inn Saxon bivouac, nr will be when tlie 
process is complete ; live miles to math east, sweeping round 
upon Slriegau region, will he Ilmir left, where mainly are the 
Saxons, to nestle upon those Three Hills of Slriegau: 
whitherward, however, Huamuliu, on Friedrichs behalf, in 
already on march. Austrian Saxon bivouac, tut is the way in 
regulated hosts, ran at mice become Austrian Saxon order-of* 
battle: and limn, prolmblv, on the Chord of that Arc of live 
miles, Ilia big Fight, will ml) tomorrow- ; Slriegau one end of 
it, lluheufriedberg the oilier. Flullish, somewhat elliptic 

* Nit Ms|l, I', i yi. 


upland, stairstep from the Mountains, as we called it; tract 
considerably cut with ditches, carp-husbandries, and their 
tufts of wood; line from Striegau to Hohenfriedberg being 
axis or main diameter of it, and in general the line of water¬ 
shed : there, probably, will the tug of war be. Friedrich, 
on his Fuchsberg, knows this ; the Austrian-Saxon gentlemen, 
over their wine on the Gallows-Hill, do not yet know it, but 
will know. 

It was about four in the afternoon, when Valori, with a 
companion, waiting a good while in the King’s Tent at 
Jauernik, at last saw his Majesty return from the Fuchsberg 
observatory. Valori and friend have great news : ‘ Tournay 
fallen; siege done, your Majesty ! ’ Valori’s friend is one De 
Latour; who had brought word of Fontenoy (‘ important 
victory on the Scamander, 1 as Friedrich indignantly defined it 
to himself); and was bid wait here till this Siege-of-Tournay 
consummation (‘ as helpful to me as the Siege of Pekin ! ’) 
should supervene. They hasten to salute his Majesty with 
the glorious tidings. Hmph! thinks Friedrich ; and we are 
at death-grips here, little to be helped by your taking Pekin ! 
However, he lets wit of nothing. ‘ I make my compliments ; 
mean to fight tomorrow. 11 Valori, as old soldier and friend, 
volunteers to be there and assist:—Good. 

Friedrich, I presume, at this late hour of four, may he 
snatching a morsel of dinner; his orderlies are silently speed¬ 
ing, plans taken, orders given: To start all, at eight in the 
evening, for the Bridge of Striegau ; there to cross, and spread 
to the right and to the left. Silent, not a word spoken, not 
a pipe lighted : silently across the Striegau Water there. A 
march of three miles for the nearest, who are here at 
Jauernik; of nine miles for the farthest about Sclivveidnitz; 
at Schweidnitz leave all your baggage, safe under the guns 
there. To the Bridge of Striegau, diligently, silently march 
along; Bridge of Striegau, there cross Striegau Water, and 

1 Valori, i. 228. 
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deploy to right and to left, in the way each of you knows. 
These are Friedrich’s orders. 

Late in the dusk, Dumoulin and Winterfeld, whom we saw 
silently on march some hours ago, have silently glided past 
Striegau, and got into the Three-Hill region, which is some 
furlong or so farther north :—to his surprise, Dumoulin finds 
Saxon parties posting themselves thereabouts. He attacks 
said Saxon parties; and after some slight tussle, drives them 
mostly from their Three Hills; mostly, not altogether; one 
Saxon Hill is precipitous on our hither side of it, and we 
must leave that till the dawn break. Of the other Heights 
Dumoulin takes good possession, with cannon too, to be ready 
against dawn;—and ranks himself out to leftward withal, 
along the plain ground; for he is to be right wing, had the 
other troops come up. These are now all under way; astir 
from Jauernik and Schweidnitz, silently streaming along ; and 
Dumoulin bivouacks here,—very silent he: not so silent the 
Saxons; who are still marching-in, over yonder, to westward 
of Dumoulin, their rearguard groping-out its posts as it best 
can in the dark. Elsewhere, miles and miles along the foot 
of the Mountains, Austrian-Saxon watchfires flame through 
the ambrosial night; and it is an impressive sight for 
Dumoulin,—still more for the poor Schoolmaster at Pilgram- 
shayn and others, less concerned than Dumoulin. ‘ It was 
beautiful,’ says Stille, who was there, ‘ to see how the plain 
about Rohnstock, and all over that way, was ablaze with 
thousands of watchfires ( tausend und aber tausend) ; by the 
light of these, we could clearly perceive the enemy’s troops 
continually defile from the Hills the whole night through.’ 1 

Serenity of Weissenfels, after all, does not lodge at Pil- 
gramshayn ; far in the night, he goes to sleep at Rohnstock, 
a Schloss and Hamlet on that fork of Roaring Neisse, by the 
foot of the Mountains; three or four miles off, yet handy 
enough for picking-up Striegau the first thing tomorrow. 
His Highness Prince Karl lies in ITausdorf, tolerable quarters, 
1 Cited in Seyfaith, i. 630. 
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pretty much in the centre of his long bivouac; day’s business 
well done, and bottle (as one’s wont rather is) well enjoyed. 
Nadasti has been out scouting; but was pricked-into by 
hussar parties, fired-iuto from the growing corn; and could 
make out little, but the image of his own ideas. Nadasti’s 
ultimate report is, That the Prussians are perfectly quiet in 
their camp; from Jauernik to Schweidnitz, watchfires all 
alight, sentries going their rounds. And so they are, in 
fact; sentries and watchfires,—but now nothing else there, a 
mere shell of a camp ; the men of it streaming steadily along, 
without speech, without tobacco; and many of them are 
across Striegau Bridge by this time !— 

It was past eleven, so close and continuous went this 
march, before Valori and his Latour, with their carriages and 
furnitures, could find an interval, and get well into it. Never 
will Valori forget the discipline of these Prussians, and how 
they marched. Difficult ways; the hard road is for their 
artillery; the men march on each side, sometimes to mid-leg 
in water,—never mind. Wholly in order, wholly silent; 
Valori followed them three leagues close, and there was not 
one straggler. Every private man, much more every officer, 
knows well what grim errand they are on; and they make no 
remarks. Steady as Time; and, except that their shoes are 
not of felt, silent as he. The Austrian watchfires glow silent 
manifold to leftward yonder; silent overhead are the stars :— 
the path of all duty, too, is silent (not about Striegau alone) 
for every well-drilled man. Tomorrow ;—well, tomorrow ? 

A grimmish feeling against the Saxons is understood to be 
prevalent among these men. Briihl, Weissenfels himself, have 
been reported talking high,—‘ Reduce our King to the size of 
an Elector again,’ and other foolish things;—indeed, grudges 
have been accumulating for some time. ‘ Kein Pardon (No 
quarter)! ’ we hear has been a word among the Saxons, as 
they came along; the Prussians growl to one another, ‘ Very 
well then, None ! ’ Nay, Eriedrich’s general order is, ‘ No 


irhoneis, you ruvulry, in tin* lteut of light ; cavalry, strike nl; 

|In* fares of them : urn infantry, keep ymtr fin* till within 
lifly steps; bayonet withal in lu lit* relied on.’ These were 
Fried rirh's last general order*, given in tin 1 hollow of |hu 
ui^ht, near I he fiiut of that Fnch.liirg where he Inul been so 
liusy nil tiny; a widish plain space hereabouts, Klriegau 
bridge now ni'iir: hr hud lain sumo liiur in his cloak, wait- 
mg till I hr rhirf generals, with the heads of their columns, 
•mild lende/vaiis here. I If thru sprang mi linrsebuck ; sjuikr 
irirlly tin* essential thing* (our of tIn-m the above); ‘11ml 
im-iuit In hi 1 unm* minute, in regard to pif.ilinns mul 11 it* likt*; 
nit, nil is ho in durkiiefi, rmhroilrd by I lit* Hare of thu 
Ansti'iim wulehtires, wr ran mnkr nothing further of lorulitiea 
n|. present : SIriegaii fnr right, wing, lt'lt. wing opposite to 
lloheutViedberg, so, and Slrirgnu Wider wrll In l-t-nr of iih, 
Hr diligrul, exact, all fund I in* nwnkf : your own wnsr, mid 
hr Order of Hat I It* » hirh you know, nnisl do I hr real, For- 
vuvtl; steady; rim I doubt hut you will lu'ijiiif yourselves 
like l'l iiHsiiin nifii Y' And so they niarrh, across I hr llridgi’ 
it Strii-gau, smilh imhkirt of I hr 'J'im n, plunk liridgr, 1 
tin afraid ; and pour IhruiM-hc.s, to right, and to left, roil- 
limmlly llir livelong night. 

To describe the Hut tie hit'll firmed, Hut lie imuifd of 
xlriegun or lluheulYirdherg, excels I hr power of Innnaii 
talent, if human talent had lei'aire for swell employment, 
It. in tin* huge shock and eln-.h of 70,t)(H) against. 70,000, 
[liuc'ftl in Hie way wr mi id. An euonuoii'i furious ximulU tv (or 
‘both at oner,' as the l-utiiis pliia-.i' it), apre/aling over ten 
«|Uarr mile*, Hat her say, a wiile i-ungerics of elrt-trie himiii. 
laiieities; till fltihli, playing madly into one another; must, 
loud, must mini: the aspect of which is Hiuokv, thunderous, 
ilisliiiM'; the line jittjtmufx of vvliieh, who shall unravel ? 
There are live nceiauits of it, all modestly written, ruvh true- 
lonkiug from its own place: and a Ihriee diligent. I’rw.siun 
[Ifliver, stationed on the spot in laie yeai.t, has '.(viveu well (o 



harmonise them all. 1 Well worth the study of military men; 
—who might make tours towards this and the other great 
battlefield, and read such things, were they wise. For us, a 
feature or two, in the huge general explosion, to assist the 
reader’s fancy in conceiving it a little, is all that can he pre¬ 
tended to. 


CHAPTER X 

BATTLE OP HOHENFRIEDBERG 

With the first streak of dawn, the dispute renewed itself 
between those Prussians and Saxons who are on the Heights 
of Striegau. The two Armies are in contact here; they lie 
wide apart as yet at the other end. Cannonading rises here, 
on both sides, in the dim gray of the morning, for the posses¬ 
sion of these Heights. The Saxons are out-cannonaded and 
dislodged, other Saxons start to arms in support; the cry 
‘ To arms! ’ spreads everywhere, rouses Weissenfels to horse¬ 
back ; and by sunrise a furious storm of battle has begun, in 
this part. Hot and fierce on both sides; charges of horse, 
shock after shock, bayonet-charges of foot; the great guns 
going like Jove’s thunder, and the continuous tearing storm 
of small guns, very loud indeed: such a noise, as our poor 
Schoolmaster, who lives on this spot, thinks he will hear only 
once again, when the Last Trumpet sounds ! It did, indeed, 
he informs us, resemble the dissolution of Nature: ‘Eor all 
fell dark too ’; a general element of sulphurous powder- 
smoke, streaked with dull blazes; and death and destruction 

1 Five Accounts : 1°. The Prussian Official Account, in Belden-Geschichte, 
i. 1098-1102. 2°. The Saxon, ibid. 1103.110S. 3°. The Austrian, ibid. 1109- 
1115. 4°, Stille’s (ii. 125-133, of English Translation). 5°. Friedrich’s own, 
(Euvrts,m. 108-118. Liltzow, above cited, is the harmouiser. Besides which, 
two of value, in Ftldztigc , i. 310.323, 328-336; not to mention Cogniazzo, Con¬ 
fessions of an Austrian Veteran (Breslau, 1788-1791 : strictly Auonymons at 
that time, and candid, or almost more, to Prussian merit;—still worth reading, 
here and throughout), ii. 123-135 ; etc. etc. 
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very nigh. What will become of poor pacific mortals here¬ 
abouts ? Rittmeister Seydlitz, Winterfeld his patron, ride, 
with knit brows, in these horse-charges; fiery Rothenburg 
too; Truchsess von Waldburg, at the head of his Division, 
—poor Truchsess known in London society, a cannon-ball 
smites the life out of him, and he ended here. 

At the first clash of horse and foot, the Saxons fancied 
they rather had it; at the second, their horse became dis¬ 
tressed ; at the third, they rolled into disorderly heaps. The 
foot also, stubborn as they were, could not stand that swift 
firing, followed by the bayonet and the sabre ; and were forced 
to give ground. The morning sun shone into their eyes, 
too, they say; and there had risen a breath of easterly wind, 
which hurled the smoke upon them, so that they could not 
see. Decidedly staggering backwards; getting to be taken 
in flank and ruined, though poor Weissenfels does his best. 
About five in the morning, Friedrich came galloping hither¬ 
ward ; Valori with him: ‘ Mon ami, this is looking well! 
This will do, won’t it ? ’ The Saxons are fast sinking in the 
scale; and did nothing thenceforth but sink ever faster; 
though they made a stiff defence, fierce exasperation on both 
sides; and disputed every inch. Their position, in these 
scraggy Woods and Villages, in these Morasses and Carp- 
Husbandries, is very strong. 

It had proved to be farther north, too, than was expected ; 
so that the Prussians had to wheel round a little (right wing 
as a centre, fighting army as radius) before they could come 
parallel, and get to work: a delicate manoeuvre, which they 
executed to Valovi’s admiration, here in the storm of battle ; 
tramp, tramp, velocity increasing from your centre outwards, 
till at the end of the radius, the troops are at treble-quick, 
fairly running forward, and the line straight all the while. 
Admirable to Valori, in the hot whirlwind of battle here. 
For the great guns go, in horrid salvoes, unabated, and the 
crackling thunder of the small guns; ‘terrible tusseling 
about those Carp-ponds, that quaggy Carp-husbandry,’ says 
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tlir >*f‘lun»lns«t.-.fri, 'itml tli>- lli-siir in liliitti4 nut in ■■iilphmuus 
(iiv '.tir tki il ’Utiukr. \\ li-.it li nl In-rutnr n! u-i jiiu itii 't Stunt* 
lltul inn ill time, ttlnl tliuv wnr tin* nhu.t , ntlift i hiul MjUntli*tl, 
Vi lin I'tillld tiud n lllHik Mlihlble Mml nl 111 IlHil gill hutfd into 
tin- Niuii-n gulden nt tin - hint nf mir \ tlingo ; we *mt ijiutking 
I lirio, uni juiiti-i i grown tu-iiinliiu'h i mnl ; in tun in mid 
nml, nt li -i-.l tin* tumuli jimt. K.nriuiui nimli* rvenueiluiunil 
with rnrli uthi-f,’ wi\ I In', ‘ mnl itrnr ft iuitdi tuuk ftuewell,' 1 
Uiu - grtii-rnl Allulutt ; tin* l^nt l)<tv, tu nil itjijiriiiitui'i - , hming 
mini - . I tirtiiirh, 'iii-ing tiling* in tliiH good j nmtitii*, gnllujii 
lu tin - luft again, triluti - inuih urgently iri|iiirm uttiutiim 
fi mu liiiu. 

On tin - Auitunii liili - , 1’iinii - Kutl, tlmingli hit mumittg 
*i1it|i tit f Iminlnif, hud In mil tin - iitimuiuuitng : 1 Saxon*! 
Inking Sttn-gmi ‘ ' tlliuk i In - , it jiSi n-miit lullnli) iliuugh ; ntiil 
milliiun - 1 In iilurji itml thenm Agitated un ".n-iigi-i • mill in, 
tit hot ; iliutt hii i iiititim ' l’itivmin > nil in tnuk, tliit niili* 
Stiii-giiu Wuti-r; Siuunr* In- iti-n, ui' in .tih in, nt Slriegmi : 
we mint ituinl tu illitt i, turn Uighm-v, 1 ’ ' Tu miiii, uf 

antnii - ,' itumm Karl; nnil huiiii 'i hum, w lint In - nut, tu gut 
utmtiling in ttiutitm. Tin- hnnintu it-mlf hml Item in orilt-r 
uf ImtUe; hut nntmnlh tliutn t« intti li tu mljtnt, to jmt in 
trim ; mid tin* Auntciuiii uu - nut iliitiiigtiidiud fm minity uf 
iiiinumuiil. All tin - wur»u for tlium ju-il im«. 

Uu Kiiuilmli’n dde, mi fur in 1 nili gather, tlium have 
lnt]ijH*liuil two 11 o 11 niriili-ntn. Kimt, hv tlult w hn - liltg mnVi - - 
uii'iit, iluiiu tu \ itluii'i iiiliuimtiiiu in tin- Miingiui i|tnutur, thu 
I’l inititui iitn - luri liituhuil tlm-lf itji tun nidi Stiiugmt, Imi gut 
an V til iuttilld, mill lull'll lull ground tllHli «nt I'utlUtnil UU ; 
•m lhut tImu - it hk* - tu In - mint - giiji in tin - ui iitnil jiurt of 
it; rt*l in filet there tun, ill Hjiitr uf Kliedl it h’l efl’ul In, and 
Intuiting* nf Irnttidnui’! uiul - i'|inuliuii - ! : till iuduijmtidili - gn|t, 
tlunigh it tumutl tu tieli profit fur Kin dtieh ; 1’iiini - Km! [Hiv¬ 
ing tut iittuiitinu tu it. I'[mu wi ll uiiiiii|nittililu guji it wake- 
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tramps forth with l)i.s Division: steady! nil manner ni 
Divisions Iranip forth; nml the lml storm, Zii tlu u mid 
cavalry clashing upon that right wing of I heir*, kindles here 
also far and wide 1 . 

The Austrian cavalry on this wing and elsewhere, it. is 
clear, were ill of!'. ‘ Wo. could not. charge the Prussian left 

wing, say they, partly heeanse of the morasses that, lay be¬ 
tween us; and partly’ (which is remarkable) ‘heeanse (hey 
rushed across and charged us.' 1 Prince Karl is mutv to 
report such things of his cavalry; hut their behaviour was 
bad and not good. The first shock threw them wavering; 
the .second,—-nothing would persuade them to da-.h forth 
and meet it. High ollieers commanded, olde.led, drew out, 
piNtols, Prince Karl himself shut a fugitive or two, it was 
to no purpose; they wavered worse at every new shock; and 
at length a slmek came (sixth it. was, as the reporter munis) 
which shook them alt into the wind. Decidedly shy of the 
Prussians with their new immicuviy.s, mid lenible wav of 
coming-on, as if sure of beating. In the Saxon quarter, 
certain Austrian regiments of luu'se would not charge at. 
all; merely kept firing from their carbines, and when the 
time came. ran. 

Ah for Lite Saxons, they have been beaten these two hours; 
that is to say, hopeless these two hours, am! getting beaten 
worse and worse. The Saxons cannot, stand, hot neither 
generally will they run; they dispute every ditch, morass 
and tuft of wood, especially every village. Wicks of the 
muddy desperate business last, hour after hour. * 1 gave inv 
men a lilllc rest under the garden walls,' says one Saxon 
gentleman, ‘or they wmild have died, in the beat and thirst, 
and extreme fatiguo : l would have given Hit) golden’(1II/, 
sterling) 1 for a glass of water.'" The Prussians push them 
tm, bayonet in Imek ; inexorable, not. to lie resisted; slit off 
whole battalions of them (prisoners now, and quarter given); 

1 Aiislriiitt report, HcUen-(!(\,huhU, i. ill}. 
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take all their guns, or all that are not sunk in the quag¬ 
mires ;—in fine, drive them, part into the Mountains direct, 
part by circuit thither, down upon the rear of the Austrian 
fight: through Hausdorf, Seifersdorf and other Mountain 
gorges, where we hear no more of them, and shall say no 
more of them. A sore stroke for poor old Weissenfels; the 
last public one he has to take, in this world, for the poor man 
died before long. Nobody’s blame, he says ; every Saxon man 
did well; only some Austrian horse-regiments, that we had 
among us, were too shy. Adieu to poor old Weissenfels. 
Luck of war, what else,—thereby is he in this pass. 

And now new Prussian force, its Saxons being well 
abolished, is pressing down upon Prince Karl’s naked left 
flank. Yes;—Prince Karl too will have to go. His cavalry 
is, for most part, shaken into ragged clouds; infantry, steady 
enough men, cannot stand everything. ‘ I have observed,’ 
says Friedrich, * if you step sharply up to an Austrian 
battalion ’ (within fifty paces or so), ‘ and pour-in your fire 
well, in about a quarter of an hour you see the ranks begin¬ 
ning to shake, and jumble towards indistinctness ’; 1 a very 
hopeful symptom to you ! 

It was at this moment that Lieutenant-General Gessler, 
under whom is the Dragoon regiment Baireuth, who had kept 
his place in spite of Valori’s message, determined on a thing, 
—advised to it by General Sclnnettau (younger Schmettau), 
who was neai’. Gessler, as we saw, stood in the rear line, 
behind that gap (most likely one of several gaps, or wide 
spaces, left too wide, as we explained); Gessler, noticing the 
jumbly condition of those Austrian battalions, heaped now 
one upon another in this part,—motions to the Prussian 
Infantry to make what farther room is needful; then dashes 
through, in two columns (self and the Dragoon-Colonel 
heading the one, French Chasot, who is Lieutenant-Colonel, 
heading the other), sabre in hand, with extraordinary impetus 
1 Military Instructions. 


and fire, into the hell)' of these jtunbly Austrians; anil 
slashes Lliem to mgs, ‘twenty lmttalions of them,’ in an 
altogether unexampled manner, Takes ‘several thousand 
prisoners, 1 and such a lmnl of standards, kettledrums and 
insignia of honour, us was never got before at one elmrge. 
Sixty-seven standards by the tale, for the regiment (by most. 
All-Gracious Permission) wears, ever after, '07' upon its 
cartridge-box, and is allowed to heat, the grenadier mareli; 1 
—how many kettledrums memory dues not say. 

Prince Karl heals retreat, alurnt H in the morning; is 
through Iloheufriedherg about. K> (eannun eoveiing there, 
and Nadasti as rearguard): bark into the Mountains ; a 
thoroughly well-heuleu man. Towards Holkenhuvn, the 
Saxons and he; their heavy artillery and baggage had been 
left safe, there. Not much pursued, and gradually rearrang¬ 
ing himself; with thoughts, -no want, of thoughts! Came 
pouring-down, triumphantly invasive, yesterday; returns, on 
these terms, in ahouL fifteen hours. Not mareldng with dis¬ 
played banners and field-music, this lime; this is a far other 
march. The. mousetrap had been left open, and we rashly 
went in!—Prince Karl’s loss, including that uf I lie Saxon** 
(which is almost etpud, though their number in the field was 
hut half) , is 0,000 dead and wounded, 7,000 piismuT.*, 
6(i caimou, 70 /lags and standards; tin* Prussian is about 
5,000 dead and wounded. 3 Kriedrieh, at sight of Valori, 
embraces his f>ros Valori \ says, with a pious emotion in voice 
and look, ‘ My friend, God has helped me wonderfully this 
day! 1 Actually there was a kind of devout feeling visible 
in him, thinks Valori: ‘A singular mixture, tins Prime, of 
good (puditics and of hail; 1 never know whirl) ptepon- 
derates. 1 :| As is the way with fat Valori*, when they come 
into such company. 

Friedrich is blamed by some military men, and perhaps 

1 Orlicll, it. 179 (I ?3 a., 179 a. 1 biiy.luly w ; .1 fi.’ti itr ■ f ti u. tj, tv. 

465, 468. See 1 ’irii‘is, i. 2t2 i (Emucs ,lt l-ii.lhu | n. ■ t. 

“ In Orlicli (ii. 182) nil tlic tlcluila. « v«I..n, ,.tftm. 



usrlt ttiutigtn u ipic-sunimiHr, Mint ii<* did not, pm’Mie 
lure Kiu'l more -h'*rjilv. lie any* hi* troop* could nut.; 
■v were worn-out with the night'.* marching and the day’* 
liling. He himself nmv well he wont out. I anjipo.se, For 
! Inst four-mid-twenty hours he, of all the rontempumry 
is of Ailiun, low probably hern the busiest. lud us rest, 
s day; m»t till tomorrow morning - , and he thankful. ‘So 
•wive a defeat,* writes he to his Mother (hastily, misdating 
th' Jane for -Hh), ' has not bit'll since Blenheim ' 1 (which 
tolerably true); ami 'I have made the Princes sign their 
lies,’ to give the good Mother assurance of her children 
these perils of war. Seldom has such a deliverance come 
a man. 


Cl! APT Kit XI 

CAMf OP ClU.IWt : t UlKtlltUit CANNOT ACIIIKVK 

ft’Ai*H 

Fail nun 11 itmnhrd, on the mmiovv, likrwise to Uolkett 
yn ; which the runny have just left ; our hussar* hanging 
their rear, and bickering with Nadu-di. 'I’hru again, on the 
iiTtiw, Sunday, 1 twelve limit>> of coutimum* rain,' writes 
loci; lull there is no down junir, or distress, or disturbance 
it will shake these men from their ranks, writes Valori. 
id »o it goes on, march after march, the Austrian* ahead, 
ntuuliit and onr hussar* infesting their rear, which skilfully 
fended itaelf ; thimigh Iunulslmt down into Bohemia; where 
1 new successive umrelies, the Prussian qiiat lerstafV stuck- 
u the hack of defeated Austria, * lluine with \uU ; farther 
met’ and ^hogging it mi, without pause, for ahoot a 
tuight to come. And then only with temporary pause ; 
it is tn wy, with intricate mruitrtivriugs of a mouth long, 
ieh slime it to Kmiigsgrat/, it* ultiinatmu, beyond whieli 
•re i* no getting it The stages and successive campings, 

* E^rUrf h. if ui fit /t/.f/n,, uunVi. J\, 



to be found punctually in the old Books and new, can interest 
only military readers. Here is a small theological thing at 
Landshut, from first hand : 

June 9th, 1745. ‘ The Amy followed Dumoulin’s Corps, and marched 
upon Landshut. On arriving in that neighbourhood, the King was 
surrounded by a troop of 2,000 Peasants,’—of 'Protestant persuasion 
very evidently! (which is much the prevailing thereabouts ),—‘ who 
begged permission of him “ to massacre the Catholics of these parts, and 
clear the country of them altogether.” This animosity arose from the 
persecutions which the Protestants had suffered during the Austrian 
domination, when their churches used to be taken from them and given 
to the Popish priests,’—churches and almost their children, such was the 
anxiety to make them orthodox. The patience of these peasants had 
run-over; and now, in the hour of hope, they proposed the above 
sweeping measure. 'The King was very far from granting them so 
barbarous a permission. He told them, “They ought rather to conform 
to the Scripture precept, to bless those that cursed them, and pray for 
those that despitefully used them ; such was the way to gain the King¬ 
dom of Heaven.” The peasants,’ rolling dubious eyes for a moment, 
'answered. His Majesty was right; aud desisted from their cruel pre¬ 
tension .’ 1 * *—‘ On Hohenfriedberg Day,’ says another Witness, f as 
far as the sound of the cannon was heard, tall round, the Protestants fell 
on their knees, praying for victory to the Prussians ’; 2 aud at Breslau 
that evening, when tho 'Thirteen trumpeting Postillions’ came tearing-in 
with the news, what an enthusiasm without limit 1 

Prince Karl has skill in choosing camps and positions: his 
Austrians are much cowed ; that is the grievous loss in his 
late fight. So, from June 8th, when they quit Silesia,—by 
two roads to go more readily,—all through that month and 
the next, Friedrich spread to the due width, duly pricking- 
into the rear of them, drives the beaten hosts onward and 
onward. They do not think of fighting; their one thought 
is to get into positions where they can have living conveyed 
to them, and cannot be attacked; for the former of which 
objects, the farther homewards they go, it is the better. The 
main pursuit, as I gather, goes leftward from Landshut, 
by Friedland,—the Silesian Friedland, once Wallenstein’s. 

1 (Emires de Frldiric , ii. 218 . J In Ranke, iii. 259 . 
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CHAP, xi.] CAMP OF CHLUM 

18th June-aoth July 1745] 

Through rough wild country, the southern slope of the Giant 
Mountains, goes that slow pursuit, or the main stream of it, 
where Friedrich in person is; intricate savage regions, cut by 
precipitous rocks and soaking quagmires, shaggy with woods: 
watershed between the Upper Elbe and Middle Oder; Glatz 
on our left,—with the rain of its mountains gathering to a 
Neisse River, eastward, which we know; and on their west or 
hither side, to a Mietau, Adler, Aupa and other many- 
branched feeders of the Elbe. Most complex military 
ground, the manoeuvrings on it endless,—which must be left 
to the reader’s fancy here. 

About the end of June, Karl and his Austrians find a 
place suitable to their objects: Konigsgratz, a compact little 
Town, in the nook between the Elbe and Adler; covered to 
west and to south by these two streams; strong enough to 
east withal; and sure and convenient to the southern roads 
and victual. Against which Friedrich’s manoeuvres avail 
nothing; so that he at last (20th July) crosses Elbe River; 
takes, he likewise, an inexpugnable Camp on the opposite shore, 
at a Village called Chlum; and lies there, making a mutual 
dead-lock of it, for six weeks or more. Of the prior Camps, 
with their abundance of strategic shufflings, wheelings, push¬ 
ings, all issuing in this of Chlum, we say nothing: none of 
them, — except the immediately preceding one, called of 
Nahorzan, called also of Drewitz (for it was in parts a shift¬ 
ing entity, and flung the limbs of it about, strategically 
clutching at Konigsgratz),—had any permanency : let us take 
Chlum (the longest, and essentially the last in those parts) 
as the general summary of them, and alone rememberable 
by us. 1 

1 ‘ Camp of Gross-Parzitz ’ (across the Mietau, to dislodge Prince Karl from 
his shelter behind that stream), ‘June 14th’: ‘Camp of Nahorzan, June 18th’ 
(and abstruse manoeuvrings, of a month, for Konigsgratz): ‘ 20th July,’ cross 
Elbe for Chlum ; and lie, yourself also inexpugnable, there. See (Euvres de 


l)*mr Au*: 

Friedrich's purposes, tit Chlum nr pivwmisly, me not towards 
conquests in Bohemia, nnr of lighting farther, if he ran help 
it:, lint, in the mean while, he is ml in;; mil thr >- M»)irininii 
vicinages; no invasion »t’ Silesia po<-ihl<* innu lintl quarter 
soon again. That, is out- hnndit : ami ho always his 

enemies, under «ww of military pressure with th»* one hand, 
and offer of the olive branch with the other, will la- induced 
to grant; him Peace, Britannic Majesty, after Foutmuv and 
Ilohcnfriedberg, not to mention the tii-t rumours of a 
Jarohile Hehellinu, with France to rear of it, is get ting eager 
to have. Friedrich settled with, and withdiavwi from the game 
again; the railin’, as Friedrich, knowing his man, lm, reused 
latterly Lo urge him tin the wihjeet. Feme with (Jeurge the 
l’urseholder, does not Mint, mean I’eaec with all the other > r 
Friedrich knows tlie liigti (Queen’s indignation ; lad he little 
guesses, at; this time, Mu* humour of Ihnhl ami the I’oli-.h 
Majesty. lie lias never vet sent tlu* Old Or ..out in upon 
them; always only keeps him tin the slip, at Miigdelmig ; still 
Imping net i ml it ie.s may not. lie needed. He hope, toei, m spite 
of her indignation, the Hungarian Majesty, with an Kh-Hinu 
oil hand, with tlie Netherlands id Mich a jm-.s, not to speak 
of Italy and the Middle Itliiue, will come lo moderate oho 
again. On which latter poiiiln, his reckoning was far from 
correct! Within three mouths, Hrilaiiuie Majesty and he did 
get to explicit Agreement [('ntivaititm nf fliuuurr, tdtitli 
August): lint in regard to the Polish Majesty and the 
Hungarian there, proved lo lie mi such result altainalde, and 
quite other methods necessary first! 

Off military transurlimiH in tliis Camp af t'ldmii, nr la nil Mtmm 
Ikiliwniun-vSilcHitui Cioiijih, Car near fmir mmitlni, ilrem is lentilum nr as 
goml iih mitliing : t’ldom law no invnN ; Odaiti viml'iully khiiuU iHelf; 
anti oxjioctH, an tlia ri'ully ilacinivt' in it, events Mint mil liappm t,,r away, 
Wo mi to rmiceivo tliis military lamiacM «» a it,-ml lm k ; atmmlnl with 
hussar sIciriaistiON ; attacks, defamTii, ol oat|insts, uf jirnvisiau wa^nita 
from Moravia or Silesia .'’’■"•I'rltiilrirli law his fund fnaa Silesia childly, l,y 
several run ton, “ convoys mums mica in the Hvo days." Ilia lame 
provoador lie faritffc#; svitli tuijmtt'lioH wateliiiiK liiio, am! runtunial 




June-Aug. 1745) 

sculliings of fight: “for hay and glory,” writes one Prussian Officer, 
“ I assure you we fight well! ” Endless enterprising, manoeuvring, 
counter-manoeuvring there at first was; and still is, if either party stir : 
but here, in their mutually fixed camps, tacit mutual observances 
establish themselves ; and amid the rigorous armed vigilances, there are 
traits of human neighbourship. As usual in such crises. The guard- 
parties do not fire on one another, within certain limits : a signal that 
there are dead to bury, or the like, is strictly respected. On one such 
occasion it was (June 30th, Camp-of-Nahorzan time) that Prince Ferdi¬ 
nand of Brunswick,—Prince Ferdinand, with a young Brother Albert 
volunteering and learning his business here, who are both Prussian,— 
had a snatch of interview with a third much-loved Brother, Ludwig, who 
is in the Austrian service. A Prussian Officer, venturing beyond the 
limits, had been shot; Ferdinand’s message, “ Grant us burial of him ! ” 
found, by chance, Brother Lndwig in command of that Austrian outpost; 
who answers : “ Surely;—and beg that I may embrace my Brothers!” 
And they rode out, those three, to the space intermediate ; talked there 
for half an hour, till the burial was done. 1 Fancy such an interview 
between the poor young fellows, the soul of honour each, and tied in 
that manner ! 

‘ Treuck of the Life-guard was not quite the soul of honour. It was 
in the Nahorzan time too that Trenck, who had, in spite of express 
order to the contrary, been writing to his Cousin the indigo Pandour, 
was put under arrest when found out. “ Wrote merely about horses: 
purchase of horses, so help me God! ” protests the blusterous Life- 
guardsman, loud as lungs will,—whether with truth in them, nobody 
can say. “ Arrest for breaking orders ! ” answers Friedrich, doubting or 
disbelieving the horses; and loud Trenck is packed over the Hills to 
Glatz; to Governor Fouquet, or Substitute ;—where, by not submitting 
and repeuting, by resisting and rebelling, and ever again doing it, he 
makes out for himself, with Fouquet and his other Governors, what kind 
of life we know ! “ Garde.z Hroitement ce drole-ld, il a voulu devenir Pan- 

dour aupres do son oncle (Keep a tight hold of this fine fellow; he wanted 
to become Pandour beside his Uncle)!” writes Friedrich:—“Uncle” 
instead of “ Cousin,” all one to Friedrich. This he writes with his own 
hand, on the margin: 28th June 1745 ; the inexorable Records fix that 
date. 2 Which I should not mention, except for another inexorable date 
(30th September), that is coming; and the perceptible slight comfort 
there will be in fixing-down a lond-blustering, extensively fabulous 
blockhead, still fit for the Nurseries, to one undeniable premeditated lie, 


1 Mauvillon, Geschichte Ferdinands von Braunschweig-Liineburg^i. 118. 
* Rodenbeck, iii. 281. Copy of the Warrant, once penes me. 



(iglli July lyy 

and tar-marking him Ihorowilh, for lii'ut'fit of moro unrimni reader*, 1 A* 
shall ho (hmo, woro tho .'Kith of September cumn 

Iloro iH Htill something, if It ho not rather nothing, by ft grout hnml ! 
Date unrerluiii , ('mop uf-l'hlum time, pretty for on ; * * ‘There urn 

continual fui'tigiugs, on buLli hides; with pm tics mutually daxhiog out to 
hhidor the name. Tho Frio-muix linvo n ilrtm-hi'il post nt Smlr/iU ; vvhit’ll 
in much hnrnKKCil hy l!nngiirinmi lurking nlioot, shooting tmr seiilry mu! 
tho like. An inventive hoiul contrives thi« expedient. .Stuff n I’rnisuui 
uniform with straw ; fix it up, by not of rope* titul eherk string*, to 
stand with musket uhmihlerml, mol rven to glide uhont to right null left, 
on judicious pulling. So it i« dune: straw mini in made; not upon his 
ropeN, when tho Tolpatehes npprimrh ; mol pensively saunter* to mol fro, 
—hin living comrades crunching in tho bushes near hy. Toipatrhes tiro 
on tho wiilldug straw sutilry ; straw sentry fall** lint; Tnlp,itches no.li in, 
CHOriont, triumphnnt; lire oxploiloil in tv sharp blast of musketry from 
the bushes all rimml, every wounded man miule prisoner; imtl rome no 
moro lmc.k to that punt.’ Fried rich himself records this little fart : 
‘alight plciiHiiutry to relievo the reader'* mind,' say* ho, in narrating 
it.*—Enough of those small matters, while to many Utrge are wititing. 1 

June $(>th, n month before (,’hhuu, (tenomi Nksmui 
lmtl been detached, with houic H or 10,000, acroas (»1«U 
Country, into Upper Silesia, to sweep tlmt elenr again. 
Ilautehannoi, quitting the l'Voiitier Towns, lum joint'll, raising 
him to 15,000; ami Nnssnu is giving; exiellrnt. nrvnuid of 
the nmltitudiuoim Paudotir doggeries there ; mid will retake 
Kosol, and him* Upper Silesia swept before very lung. 8 On 
the other lmud, the Kleetion mutter (Kaixo until, u most 
important point) is obviously in Umottcuiug, or even in 
desperate stale 1 That famed Middle Hhino Army 1ms gone 
to the -what shall we say ? 

July \)!h, Midilk-Hhhui ('ntuilrtj, ‘Tim first Kindlon news that 
roaches Friodriidi In from Urn Mi<h!le-Uhiim Cmmtry, ami of vary had 
complexion, llomlorH remember Trmiu, and hlu lialbyant*, and his 
IntoiltlonH npim Conti there, In tho end uf .May, uhl Trmm, tliingN 
being all e.ompletod in Ihivaria, had got on march with his llaiariau 

1 CEuvrts , iii. 113, 

* Kosei, 1 Seplember Jlh'i Itxeeltcm, lucid and even entmamiug Accmmt 
of Nassau's Expedition, in the form of Unity (a model, of ill kind), m NMtnp, 
iv. a57.371.53a. 
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krni)', mi)' -in,mm, t« )nnK intn I'uiire I’niiti down in those jiarta ; a fart 
cry iiitt'irntiiiw ti* tho I'liuce liium held li'lt«nnl, westward, ns if fur 
lie Ni'i'liitr Valley, " IVtluijm intending tti in' through ti|)uti Flsustt, l« 
limn southern undefended purlieus nf the Hliiih'?' 1 Conti, ami his 
wgor, mill Middle Itliiim Army »Umd diligently on their guard ; gut 
heir film'*, dr fences, apparatuses, hurried suulhward, from Frankfurt 
mirier where tiiry lay mi watch, liitu those NVrknr regions, Which 
ecu to lie linin', Trniiu whirled rapidly to rightward, to northward; 
rossed Itic Miiyo at Werlhetiu. wholly leaving tlm Nrrkar anil It* Ciiutl; 
laving weighty lni«tiu”># unite in the other direction, mi tiio mirth 
iilp of the Mayo, namely ; mi tlm Kiindg Hirer, where Muthynnl (who 
irk tnki’ii 11‘Alnemberg's command liriuw Fruukfurt, nml menus to bestir 
limn’lfiu aiiotiier than the DAhremherg fashion) is to meet iiim on a 
et iliiy. Tretm having lliti«. hy strategic suction, pulled tiie Middliv- 
tliiiii' Army out of hi* ami Hnihyam’s way, hojioii tlmy tun "ill lumtagn 
jiiiit'tioii tm tho Kin/ig ; alter itnn titm they will 1m a lillle Btrunger 
iiaii Conti, though decidedly weaker taken one hy tine. Tiaiui, In the 
img tluue days, had such a limti ii, through tho Hpctmarl Forest (Mayo 
liver tu hi« lelt, witli imr oiii fueinU lh'ttingeu, AseimlTiMiluirg, far 
own in the plain), an was haiill)- ever known hefure : puliiiess wilder- 
ic»»r#, roeky Bleep# ami chasm* , tiio sweltering tillin' mm Heiidliig-tluwii 
lie upper aliiiwn upon him in the form nf luutitly nlmili ; mi Hint "the 
ifautry iutii t‘i wmio Imumli ileep in many nf the hnilmv parts, ami 
marly ail the cm airy hint it# lmr»a shoe*.” Axtteuuuus inareii; ami a 
ellsrhemcd. Fur at the hum# Uiver (Conti still fur nlf in tiio Neekar 
tittntry), Hnlhyaui punctually nppeitrt'd, mi tiie oppuaite Hltiirnj nml 
‘mull ami ha took camp together ; July fith, at l,angi'ii ftellmrd (few 
uile« north of Hunan, winch we knew); ami rest thorn; (‘ulcnlnting 
hut Conti i« nuw a manageable i|mmtity ; anil cumfiirtulity wait till tho 
I'raml IIttke arrives.' Fur tin# in, tiiemeticaliy, hia Army ; (Jritml Duka 
'Van* being tiia ('ummaiular'* t inak, litis season; 11 a Karl wn» last, a 
ight liit'ky Cluak ha, while Ti<11111 lurket! unilor him, nut no lueiiy nim'd! 
hily Kith, Fraua arriieti ; ami Trauii, umier Frame, Instantly went-lntn 
■will (now again In those Frankfurt parts); ciutclieit at Conti, llrlarmis- 
ike, in a multiform alarming manner ; eu that Conti lout haml; took to 
uere retreating, rushing almiit, horning bridges ; anil in fine, July Jilth, 
mil fl 11 life himself bodily across the ithiiie (clouds of 'J‘ulpnti'lie« Btlrblng 
0 him), ami left old Tianu nml hi* Ciranii'1 )uke supreme lard In those 
inrts, Wlm did >ml Invade Klsats, as was nuw expected ; lint Jay at 
iriilolberg, intruding to play paeilieally a surer card. All Fienel) are 
mt of TmiUclilnnd again ; and tiie game given up. In what n premature 
nil ahaioefiil manner! thinks Friedrich. 


1 Addling, iv. 431 i v. 3<i. 



* Nominally it was the Grand-Duke that flung Conti over tne Khrac; 
and delivered Teutschland from its plagues. After which fine feat, 
salvatory to the Cause of Liberty, and destructive to French influence, 
ivhat is to prevent his election to the Kaisership ? Friedrich complains 
aloud: “Conti has given it up; you drafted 16,000 from him (for 
imaginary uses in the Netherlands),—you have given it up, then ! Was 
that our bargain?” “We have given it up,” answers D’Argenson the 
War-Minister, writing to Valori; “but”—And supplies, instead of 
performance according to the laws of fact, eloquent logic ; very super¬ 
fluous to Friedrich and the said laws !—Valori, and the French Minister 
at Dresden, had again been trying to stir-up the Polish Majesty to stand 
for Kaiser ; hut of course that enterprise, eager as the Polish Majesty 
might be for such a dignity, had now to collapse, and become totally 
helpless. A new offer of Friedrich’s to cooperate had been refused by 
Briihl, with a brevity, a decisiveness—“Thinks me finished (fluw abois)" 
says Friedrich ; “and not worth giving terms to, on surrendering !” 
The foolish little creature; insolent in the wrong quarter 1 ’ 1 

The German Burden, then,—which surely was mutual, at 
lowest, and lately was French altogether,—the French have 
thrown it oft'; the French have dropped their end of the 
bearing-poles (so to speak), and left Friedrich by himself, to 
stand or stagger, under the beweltered broken harness-gear 
and intolerable weight! That is one’s payment for cutting 
the rope from their neck last year!—Long since, while the 
present Campaign was being prepared for, under such financial 
pressures, Friedrich had bethought him, ‘The French might 
at least give me money, if they can nothing else ? ’—and he 
had one day penned a Letter with that object; but had 
thrown it into his desk again, ‘No; not till the very last 
extremity, that! 1 Friedrich did at last despatch the un¬ 
pleasant missive: ‘Service done you in Elsass, let us say 
little of it; but the repayment has been zero hitherto: 
your Bavarian expenses (poor Kaiser gone, and Peace of 
Fiissen come!) are now ended :—A round sum, say of 
600,000Z., is becoming indispensable here, if we are to keep 
on our feet at all! ’ Herr Ranke, who has. seen the Most 
Christian King’s response (though in a capricious way), finds 
1 CEuvres dc Fridirk^ iii. 128. 
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chai'.xi.] CAMP OP CHLUM 

19th July*a6th Aug. 17453 

‘ fcluee or four successive redactions ’ of the difficult passage ; 
all painfully meaning, ‘ Impossible, alas ! ’—painfully adding! 
‘We will try, however!’ And, after due cunctations, 
Friedrich waiting silent the while,—Louis, Most Christian 
King, who had failed in so many things towards Friedrich, 
does empower Valori To offer him a subsidy of 500,000 livres 
a month, till we see farther. Twenty thousand pounds a 
month; he hopes this will suffice, being himself run terribly 
low. Friedrich’s feeling is to he guessed : Such a dole might 
answer to a Landgraf of Hessen-Darmstadt; but to me is not 
in the least suitable’;—and flatly refuses it; Jiilrement, says 
Valori. 1 

Mon gros Valori , who could not himself help all this, poor 
soul, ‘falls now into complete disgrace’; waits daily upon 
Friedrich at the giving-out of the parole, ‘ but frequently his 
Majesty does not speak to me at all.’ Hardly looks at me, 
or only looks as if I had suddenly become Zero Incarnate. It 
is now in these days, I suppose, that Friedrich writes about 
the ‘ Scamander Battle 1 (of Foutenoy), and ‘ Capture of 
Pekin,’ by way of helping one to fight the Austrians accord¬ 
ing to Treaty. And has a touch of bitter sarcasm in uttering 
his complaints against such treatment,—the heart of him, I 
suppose, bitter enough. Most Christian King has felt this of 
the Scamander, Friedrich perceives ; Louis’s next letter testifies 
pique ;—and of course we are farther from help, on that side, 
than ever. ‘ From the Steinde of the Kur-Mark ’ (Branden¬ 
burg) ‘ Friedrich was offered a considerable subsidy instead; 
and joyfully accepted the same, “as a loan”:’—paid it 
punctually back, too; and never, all his days, forgot it of 
those Stands . 2 

Camp of Dieskau : Britannic Majesty makes Peace, for himself, 
with Friedrich ; but cannot for Austria or Saxony 

About the middle of August, there are certain Saxon 



phenomena whit'h awaken dread expectation in tin- utirlti. 
Friedrich, watching, Argus like, near and fur, in his Chlum 
observatory, lms noticed tlml Prime Knrl is getting tciitforml 
in Kiinigsgriilr.; 1Ut) Int«•!v, 7,U(H) nmir ruining; and 
contrariwise tlml tin* Saxons seem In lit* .struggling nil' from 
him; ebbing away, corps nflt-r corps, towards Suxuuy, cmi 
it lx; ? There are whispers of 1 llawuimi auxiliaries’ being 
hired for them, too. And little Hnihl’s htte insolence; 
Briihl’n evident belief Unit ‘we me finished (hii.v h(hiU)' t 
rutting nil this together, Friedrich judges, with mi indigna¬ 
tion very natural, that, there is again some insidious Saxon 
mischief, most likely mi at I nek on Hnnulridmrg, in the wind. 
Friedrich orders the Old Dessauer, ‘ Minch into them, delay 
no longer!’ mid publishes a clungurnusly indignant Munifestn 
(evidently his own writing, mid coming from I lie heart); 1 
‘ How they have, nut hound by their Austrian Treaty, 
wantonly invaded our Silesia ; have, since and before, in 
spile of our forbearance, done ho many things : and, in fact, 
have (inally exhausted our patieuee; and me hueing us in 
seek redress and safety by the. natural un-thuds,’ whieh they 
will see how they like ! - 

Old Leopold advances straight way, a« hidden, dimt for the 
Saxon frontier. To whom Friedrich shoots nil’ delm-hnients, 
---Prince Dietrich, with so many thousands, to leinfiure Papa ; 
then General Gassier with so many, til! Papa is HO,000 
odd; mid could eat Saxony at a mouthful; nothing "lint 
ever being yet ready there on liriild’H part, though he 1ms Mich 
immense things in the wind ! -Nevertheless Friedrich again 
paused; did not yet; strike. The Saxon question has ltussjau 
bugbenvs, no end of complications. His Britannic Majesty, 
now at Hanover, and his prudent Harrington with him, me 
in the act of labouring, with all earnest ness, fur a general 
Agreement with Friedrich. Without, farther bitterness, cut 
broilnient and bloodshed : how much prcfctahlc far Fiiedrieh ! 
Old Dessauer, therefore, pauses; ‘(’amp of Dieskan,’ which 

’ In Aliening, v - <M- 7 l la" 'talc ; ‘mitlillr - I August«y lhr 


ad Aug. 1745) 

we have often heard of, close on the Saxon Border; stands 
there, looking over, as with sword drawn, 30,000 good .swords, 
—but no stroke, not for almost three months more. In 
three months, wretched Brithl had not repented; but, on the 
contrary, had completed his preparations, and gone to work; 
—and the stroke did fall, as will be seen. That is Bruhl’s 
posture in the matter. 1 

To Britannic George, for a good while past, it has been 
manifest tlmt the Pragmatic Sanction, in its original form, is 
an extinct object; that rcconquest of Silesia, and suchlike, is 
melancholy moonshine; and that, in fact, towards fighting 
the French with effect, it is highly necessary to make peace 
with Friedrich of Prussia again. This once more is George’s 
and his Harrington’s fixed view. Friedrich’s own wishes are 
known, or used to be, ever since the late Kaiser’s death,— 
though latterly he has fallen silent, and even avoids the topic 
when offered (knowing his man)! Harrington has to apply 
formally to Friedrich’s Minister at Hanover. ‘ Very well, if 
they are in earnest this time,’ so Friedrich instructs his 
Minister : ‘ My terms are known to you; no change admis¬ 
sible in the terms ;—do not speak with me on it farther ; and, 
observe, within four weeks, the thing finished, or else broken- 
ofi’ 1' 2 And in this sense they are labouring incessantly, 
with Austria, with Saxony,—without the least success ;—and 
Excellency Robinson has again a panting uncomfortable time. 
Here is a scone Robinson transacts at Vienna, which gives us 
a curious face-to-face glimpse of her Hungarian Majesty, 
while Friedrich is in his Camp at Chlum. 

Schanbrunn, %d August 1745, Robinson has Audience of her 
Hungarian Majesty 

Robinson, in a copious sonorous speech (rather apt to be copious, and 
to fall into tlio Parliamentary canto-fermo ), sets forth how extremely ill 
wo Allies aro faring on the French hand; nothing done upon Silesia 
either; a hopeless matter that,—is it not, your Majest y? And your 

3 Ibid. iii. 277, 281 . 


1 Rtinkc, iii. 231, 314. 


Majesty s forces all lying there, m more (lemi-incK ; nun we in sum uoku 
of Limn) ! “ Ponce wilh Prussia in iu«linjii'usiil>lt*. ’* To which her Majesty 
listoned, in statuesque silence mostly ; ' never saw her so reserved before, 
my Lord.’ * * 

Robinson. * * “Minium, the Dutch will lie uMi^oil to ueropt 
Neutrality" (mid plump-dawn again, after Hitch liijinlin^)! 

Queen. ‘ Well, and if they did, they ? “it. would he earner to areoin- 
liuulato with Franco iLsolf, ami ho finish the "hole mailer, than with 
Prussia." My Army could not. got to the NellierlmiilH this hciihdu. No 
( ienerul of ioino would undertake conducting it at this day of the year. 
Peuco with Prussia, wlmt good could it do nl present?’ 

Robinson. " Hngiaml has already foil ml, fur subsidies, this year, 
1 , 1711 , 7 /h'l/. f-’aimot go on at that rate. Peace will) Prwedn Is one of the 
returns the English Nation expects for nil it has done.*' 

Queen. ‘ 1 must have KilcHln again; witluml Silesia the KaiHerhomi 
wore an empty title. “Or would you have us administer it under the 
gimrdiane.y of Prussia? ’’ * * 

Robinson, 'In Jiuhomin ilsidf tilings don't look well; nothing; done 
on Friedrich : your .Saxons Hcem to ho qmim'Uiiig with you, ami going 
home.’ 

Queen. ‘Prince Karl is himself rapahle of lighting the Prussians 
again. Till Unit., do not speak to me of Pence! (leant me only till 
Oetohor I ’ 

Robinson, ‘Prussia will help the Orand Duke In Kuisership.’ 

Queen. ‘The Grmitl-Dnko is nut sn umluliims of an empty lumuur as 
to engage in it under the tuUdngn of Prussia. Consider further: the 
Imperial dignity, is it enmpuLihle wiLh the fatal deprivatinn of Silesia? 
“Ono other battle, 1 say! flood God, give mo only till the mouth of 
October!" 

Robinson. ‘A bailie, Madam, if aim, won't rceou<|ucr Silasia ; if lost, 
your Majosty 1 h ruined at iiame.’ 

Queen. “ Duss6-je. cnnrlure avee lul le lemtemuin, je Itti liererttls UntniUe 
ee soir (Hail I to agree witli him tomorrow, I would try him In a battle 
this evening) I" 1 

Her Majesty is not to he hindered ; deaf to Robinson, to 
her Britannic George. who pays the money. ‘Gruel man, is 
that what you call keeping the Pragmatic Sniictioit; dismem¬ 
bering me of Province after Province, now in Germany, then 
in Italy, on pretext of necessity ? lias not Kngland money, 

‘Robinson’* Des|iiUc)i, 41b Align a 1745. Ranke, iii. 2H7; Ramoci, pp. 

161, 162, 
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then ? Does not England love the Cause of Liberty ? Give 
me till October! ’ Her Majesty did take till October, and 
later, as we shall see; poor George not able to hinder, by 
power of the purse or otherwise: who can hinder high 
females, or low, when they get into their humours ? Much 
of this Austrian obstinacy, think impartial persons, was of 
female nature. We shall see what profit her Majesty made 
by taking till October. 

As for George, the time being run, and her Majesty and 
Saxony unpersuadable, he determined to accept Friedrich’s 
terms himself, in hope of gradually bringing the others to do 
it. August 26 th, at Hanover, there is signed a Convention 
of Hanover between Friedrich and him : ‘ Peace on the old 
Breslau-Berlin terms,—precisely the same terms, but Britannic 
Majesty to have them guaranteed by All the Powers, on the 
General Peace coming,—so that there be no snake-procedure 
henceforth.’ Silesia Friedrich’s without fail, dear Hanover 
unmolested even by a thought of Friedrich’s;—and her 
Hungarian Majesty to be invited, nay, urged by every feasible 
method, to accede. 1 Which done, Britannic Majesty,—for 
there has hung itself out, in the Scotch Highlands, the other 
day (‘Glenfinlas, August 12th’), a certain Standard * Tandem 
7'riumphans,' and unpleasant things are imminent!—hurries 
home at his best pace, and has his hands full there, for some 
time. On Austria, on Saxony, he could not prevail: ‘ By no 
manner of means ! ’ answered they; and went their own road, 
—jingling his Britannic subsidies in their pocket; regardless 
of the once Supreme Jove, who is sunk now to a very different 
figure on the German boards. 

Friedrich’s outlook is very bad: such a War to go on, and 
not even finance to do it with. His intimates, his Rothen- 
burg one time, have ‘found him sunk in gloomy thought.’ 
But he wears a bright face usually. No wavering or doubting 
1 Adelung, v. 75; is ‘in Rousset, xix. 441’; in etc. etc. 
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in him, his mind made-up ; which is a grcal h**l|» Unit. way. 
I-’ricdrich indicates, and has indicated t-vt-rywlifi’t*, fur ninny 
months, tlmt lVuce, precisely uu the old footing, is nil he 
wants: ‘The Kaiser being dead, whom I took-up arms to 
defend, what farther object is there P’ says he. ‘ Heumuice 
Silesia, more honestly than last time; engage to have it 
guaranteed by everybody at the General Pence (or perhaps 
Hohenfriedborg will help to guarantee it), and l march 
home P My money is running down, privately thinks he; 
guarantee Silesia, and I shall he glnd to go, If not, I must 
raise money somehow; melt the big silver balustrades at 
Berlin, borrow from the S'taiulr, or do .something ; and, in 
fact, must stand here, unless Silesia is guaranteed, and 
struggle till I die. 

That latter withal is still privately Friedrich's thought. 
Under his light air, he carries unspoken that grimlyclear 
determination, at all times, now and henceforth ; and it. is an 
immense! help to the guidance of him. An indispensable, 

: indeed. No king or man, attempting anything considerable 
in this world, need expect to achieve it, except, tacitly, 011 
those same terms, ‘I will achieve it or die!' For the world, 
in spite of rumours to the contrary, is always much of a 
bedlam to the sanity (so far as he may have any) of every 
individual man. A strict place, moreover; its very bedlam- 
isms (lowing by law, as do alike the sudden mml deluges, and 
the steady Atlantic tides, and all things whatsoever : a world 
inexorable, truly, as gravitation itself; and it will behove you 
to front it in a similar humour, as the tacit basis for whatever 
wise plans you lay. In Friedrich, from the first entrance 
jof him on the stage of filings, we have had to recognise 
this prime (pmlity, in a fine tacit form, to a complete degree ; 
and till his last exit, we shall never find it wauling. Tacit 
enough, unconscious almost, not, given lo arlieulaie itself at 
all;—and if there be less of piety than we emild wish in the 
silence of it, there is at least no play-actor mendacity, or cant 
of devoutness, to poison the high worth of it. No braver 



.I its figure stands on Die Earth nt that epoch. Ready, at 
is thus season, with his miml .silently made-up ; -able to 
i«wer tli]slcjiimLit* Robinsons, Rarleiisteius and I lit* very 
rstiiiies winsii they apply, If you will withdraw your 
ivkisli notions, will guarantee Silesia, will give him lmek his 
id Treaty of Rerliu in mt irrefragable shape, he will uKirch 
>nit’; if not, lie will never nmrrli homo, hut be curried 
ither dead milter. Tlmt is his intention, if the gods 
•Vlllit. 

t'uml-Jhilr Franst is electa! Kaiser (IfHh September 174*5); 

Friedrich , the Season and Forage being done, makes for 

Silesia 

There oeenrml ut Frankfurt, the Hear majority, seven 
the nine Electors, Iiavuria itself (nay, lloliemiu this time, 
listafl'’ or not), ntul all the others hut Friedrich and Kur- 
Fulz, being so disposed or so disjiosidile, Trnuu being master 
Ihe ground, no difficulty about electing Grand-Duke 
run - /, Slepluui of Tuscany, Joint-King of Hohemiii, to he 
niser of the Holy Homisli Reich, l''riedrie]i’« envoy pro- 
•tited ; as did Kurl’fulz’s, with still more veheiueiiee, and 
icn willulrcw to nanau : the oilier Seven voted September 
tltli, 1745 : and it wna dime. A new Kaiser, Franz 
tephnn, or Franz i., with our blessing on him, if that mu 
vui! niuoli. lint I fear it cannot. Upon mieh mendacious 
'lupty-C’iiHo of Kaiserhoml, without, even money to feed itself, 
at to speak of governing, of defending and coercing ; upon 
iit'll entities tho blessings of man avail little ; the gods, 
living warned them to go, do not bless them fur staying !• - 
lowever, lur barrels burn, the fountains play (wine in Home, 
f them, I hope); Franz is to he crowned in a fortnight 
itmce, with extraordinary magnificence. At lliis last part of 
t Maria Theresa will, in her own high person, attend ; and 
mieewls accordingly towards Frankfurt, in the end of Sup- 
cniher (say the old Iiooks), so soon as the Flection is over, 


Hungarian Majesty's bearing was not popular 1 lu-rc, umml. 
big to Friedrich, who always admins her at'lcT a sort, and 
always speaks of her like a king and gentleman: hut. the 
High Lady, it is intimated, felt somewhat too well that she 
was high. Not sorry to have it known, under the due veils, 
that her Kaiser-Husband is hut of a mimetie nature; Hint it 
is she who has the. real power; and that indent she is in 
a victorious posture at; present. Wry high in her carriage 
towards the Princes of the Heieli, and their privileges; 
poor Kur-Pfalz’s notary, or herald, ruining to protest (1 
think, it was the second lime) about something, she quite 
disregarded his tabards, pasteboards, or whatever they were, 
and elapt him in prison. The thing was commented upon ; 
but ICnr-l’Jaly, got no redress. Need we repeal, la/y render-, 
having so often met. him, and forgotten him again, this is 
a new younger Kiir-Pfidz: Karl Theodor, this one; not 
Friedrich Wilhelm's old Friend, hut his Successor, of tIn* 
Sulzhaeh line; of whom, after thirty years or so, we may 
again hear. lie. can cmnplnin aluml his violated tahaul ; 
will gel his notary out of jail again, hut no redress, 

Iligliish even towards her friends, this ‘ Kmjm-.s (,)ueen' 
(JCukcrin-Kiiniffiii, such her new title), and lots a kind of 
‘ Thank-yon-for-Nothing 1 air towards them. Prussian Ma. 
jesty, she said, had unquestionable talents; hat, oh, what 
a character! Too much levity, she said, by far; heterudmv 

too, in the extreme j a hii.icr Mann; and what a neighbour 

has he been ! Ah to Silesia, she. was heard to suv, she would 

os soon part with her petticoat as part with it.‘ So that 

there is not the least prospect of peace here S' 1 None,' answer 
Friedrich’s emissaries, whom lie Imd empowered to hint the 
thing. Which is heavy news to Friedrich. 

Early in August, not long after that. Audience of Hubin- 
son’s, her Majesty, after repealed written messages to Prince 
Karl, urging him to go into tight again or attempt some- 
thing, had sent; two high messengers: Prince Imbkowitz, 
1 CEuvrts di Mdirit, lit, ufi, 118 . 
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Duke d’Aliremberg, high dignitaries from Court, have come 
to Konigsgriitz with the latest urgencies, the newest ideas; 
and would fain help Prince Karl to attempt something. 
Daily they used to come-out upon a little height, in view of 
Friedrich’s tent, and gaze-in upon him, and round all Nature, 

‘ with big tubes,’ he says, ‘ as if they had been astronomers ’; 
but never attempted anything. We remember D’Ahremberg, 
and what part he has played, from the Dettingen times and 
onward. ‘ A debauched old fellow,’ says Friedrich ; ‘ gone 
all to hebetude by his labours in that line; agrees always 
with the last speaker.’ Prince Karl seems to have little 
stomach himself; and does not see his way into (or across) 
another Battle. Lobkowitz, again, is always saying: ‘Try 
something! We are now stronger than they, by their de¬ 
tachings, by our reinforcings’ (indeed, about twice their 
number, regular and irregular), though most of the Saxons 
are gone home. After much gazing through their tubes, the 
Austrians (August 23d) do make a small shift of place, 
insignificant otherwise; the Prussians, next day, do the like, 
in consequence; quit Chlum, burning their huts; post them¬ 
selves a little farther up the Elbe,—their left at a place 
called Jaromirz, embouchure of the Aupa into Elbe, 1 —and 
are again unattackable. 

The worst fact is the multitude of Pandours, more and 
more infesting our provision-roads; and that horse-forage 
itself is, at last, running low. Detachments lie all duly 
round to right and left, to secure our communications with 
Silesia, especially to left, out of Glatz, where runs one of the 
chief roads we have. But the service is becoming daily more 
difficult. For example : 

( Neustadt, 8 th September. In that left-hand quarter, coming-out of 
Glatz at a little Bohemian Town called Neustadt, the Prussian Com¬ 
mander, Tauenzien hy name, was repeatedly assaulted; and from 
September 8th, had to stand actual siege, gallantly repulsing a full 
10,000 with their big artillory, though his walls were all breached, for 


1 CEuvres dc FrldMc , iii. 129. 



gone into all countries; the man having been appointed a “ Secretary 
to the very Destinies, in some sort; that is to say, a Writer of 
Books which have turned-out to havo truth in them ! Taucnzien, a 
grimmish aquiline kind of man, of no superfluous words, has dis¬ 
tinguished himself for the present by defending Neustadt, which the 
Austrians fully counted to get hold of.’ 

Let us give another little scene; preparatory to quitting 
this Country, as it is evident the King and we will soon have 
to do; Country being quite eaten-out, Pandours getting ever 
rifer, and the Season done : 

Jaromirx, ‘ early in September' 1746. ‘ Jaromirz is a rttle Bohemiuu 

Town on the Aupa, or between the Aupa and Metau branches of the 
Upper Elbe; four or five miles north of Semonitz, where Friedrich’s 
quarter now is. Valori, so seldom spoken to, is lodged in a suburb 
there: “Had not you better go into the town itself?” his Majesty did 
once say; but Valori, dreading nothing, lodged on,—“Landlord a 
Burgher whom I thought respectable.” Respectable, yes,ho; but his 
son had been dealing with Franquini the Pandour, and had sold Valori, 
—night appointed, measures all taken; a miracle if Valori escape. 
Franquini, chief of 30,000 Pandours, has come in person to superintend 
this importaut capture; and lies hidden, with a strong party, in the 
woods to rearward. Prussians about 200, scattered in posts, occupy the 
hedges in front, for guard of the ovens ; to rear, Jaromirz being wholly 
ours, there is no suspicion. 

‘ In the dead of the night, Franquini emerges from the woods; sends 
forward a party of sixty, under the young Judas; who, by methods 
suitable, gets them stealthily conducted into Papa’s Barn, which looks 
across a courtyard into Valori’s very windows. From the Barn it is 
easy, on paws of velvet, to get into the House, if you have a Judas 
to open it. Which you have :—bolts all drawn for you, and even 
beams ready for barricading if you be meddled with. “ Up stairs is his 
Excellency asleep; Excellency’s room is—to right, do you remember; 
or to left”—“ Pshaw, we shall find it!” The Pandours mount; find a 
bedroom, break it open,—some fifteen or sixteen of them, and one who 


1 (Euvres it Friiiric , iii. 13 a. 





l8tll Sept. 1745) 

knows a little French;—come crowding forward : to the horror and 
terror of the poor inhabitant. “ Que voulez-vous done?" “His Excel¬ 
lency Valori! ” “ Well, no violence ; I am your prisoner : let me 

dress !” answers the supposed Excellency,—and contrives to secrete 
portfolios, and tear or make away with papers. And is marched-off, 
under a select guard, who leave the rest to do the pillage. And was not 
Valori at all; was Valori’s Secretary, one D’Arget, who had called 
himself Valori on this dangerous occasion ! Valori sat quaking behind 
his partition ; not till the Pandours began plundering the stables did the 
Prussian sentry catch sound of them, and plunge-in.’ 

Friedrich had his amusement out of this adventure ; liked 
D’Arget, the clever Secretary; got D’Arget to himself before 
long, as will be seen;—and, in quieter times, dashed-off a 
considerable Explosion of Rhyme, called Le Pallculiun (Valori 
as Prussia’s ‘Palladium,’ with Devils attempting to steal him, 
and the like), which was once thought an exquisite Burlesque, 
—Kings coveting a sight of it, in vain,—but is now weari¬ 
some enough to every reader. 1 —Let us attend his Majesty’s 
exit from Bohemia. 


CHAPTER XII 

BATTLE OF SOUR 

Tin?, famed beautiful Elbe River rises in romantic chasms, 
terrible to the picturesque beholder, at the roots of the 
Riesengebirge ; overlooked by the Hohe-Kamms, and highest 
summits of that chain. ‘ Out of eleven wells,’ says gentle 
Dulness, ‘ Eilf or Elf Quellen, whence its name, Elbe for 
Elf.' Sure enough, it starts-out of various wells ; 2 rushes-out 

1 Valori, i. 242; (Euvres de FridMc, iii. 130: for the Fact. Exquisite 
Burlesque, Palladion itself, is in GEiwres , xi. 192-271 (see ibid. 139) : a bad 
copy of that very bad Original, Jeanne d'Arc,— the only thing now good in it, 
Friedrich’s polite yet positive refusal to gratify King Louis and his Pompadour 
with a sight of it (see ibid. Preface, x.-xiv., Friedrich’s Letter to Louis ; date of 
request and of refusal, March 1750). 

1 Description, in Zbllner, Brieft iiber Schlesien, ii. 305 ; in etc. etc. 
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like a great peacock’s or pasha’s tail, from the roots of the 
Giant Mountains thereabouts; and hurries southward,—or 
even rather eastward, at first; for (except the Iser to west¬ 
ward, which does not fall-in for a great while) its chief 
branches come from the eastern side: Aupa, Metau, Adler, 
the drainings of Glatz, and of that rugged Country where 
Friedrich has been camping and manoeuvring all summer. 
On the whole, its course is southward for the first seventy or 
eighty miles, washing Jaromirz, IConigshof, Konigsgratz, down 
to Pardubitz: at Pardubitz it turns abruptly westward, and 
holds on so, bending even northward, by hill and plain, 
through the rest of its five or six hundred miles. 

Its first considerable branch, on that eastern or left bank, 
is the Aupa, which rises in the Pass of Schatzlar (great 
struggling there, for convoys, just now); goes next by Trau- 
tenau, which has lately been burnt; and joins the Elbe at 
Jaromirz, where Valori was stolen, or nearly so, from under 
the Prussian left wing. The Aupa runs nearly straight south; 
the Elbe, till meeting it, has run rather south-east; but after 
joining they go south together, augmented by the Metau, by 
the Adler, down to Pardubitz, where the final turn to west 
occurs. Jaromirz, which lies in the very angle of Elbe and 
Aupa, is the left wing of Friedrich’s Camp ; main body of the 
Camp lies on the other side of the Elbe, but of course has 
bridges (as at Smirzitz, where that straw sentry did his 
pranks lately); bridges are indispensable, part of our pro¬ 
vision coming always by that Bohemian Neustadt, from the 
north-east quarter out of Silesia; though the main course of 
our meal (and much fighting for it) is direct from the north, 
by the Pass of Schatzlar,—‘ Chaslard,’ as poor Valori calls it. 

Thus Friedrich lay, when Valori escaped being stolen: 
when Tauenzien was assailed by the 10,000 Pandours with 
siege artillery, and stood inexpugnable in the breach till 
Friedrich relieved him. Those Pandours ‘had cut-away his 
water, for the last two days ’; so that, except for speedy 
relief, all valour had been in vain. Water being gone, not 
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recoverable without difficulties, Neustadt was abandoned (Sep¬ 
tember 16th, as I guess);—one of our main Silesian roads 
for meal has ceased. We have now only Schatzlar to depend 
on ; where Franquini,—lying westward among the glens of 
the Upper Elbe, and possessed of abundant talent in the 
Tolpatch way (witness Valovi’s narrow miss lately),—gives us 
trouble enough. Friedrich determines to move towards 
Schatzlar. Homewards, in fact; eating the Country well as 
he goes. 

Saturday 18th September, Friedrich crosses the Elbe at 
Jaromirz. Entirely unopposed; the Austrians were all busy 
firing Jeu-de-joie for the Election of their Grand-Duke: 
Election done five days ago at Frankfurt, and the news just 
come. So they crackle about, and deliver rolling fire, at a 
great rate; proud to be ‘ Imperial Army ’ henceforth, as if 
that could do much for them. There was also vast dining, 
for three days, among the high heads, and a great deal of 
wine spent. That probably would have been the chance to 
undertake something upon them, better than crossing the 
Elbe, says Friedrich looking back. But he did not think of 
it in time; took second-best in place of best. 

He is now, therefore, over into that Triangular piece of 
Country between Elbe and Aupa (if readers will consult their 
Map); * in that triangle, his subsequent notable operations 
all lie. He here purposes to move northward, by degrees,— 
through Trautenau, Schatzlar, and home ; well eating this 
bit of Country too, the last uneaten bit, as he goes. This 
well eaten, there will be no harbour anywhere for Invasion, 
through the Winter coming. One of my old Notes says of 
it, in the topographic point of view : 

f It is a triangular patch of Country, which has lain asleep since the 
Creation df the World ; traversed only hy Boii ( Boi-heim-ers, Bohemians), 
Czechs and other such populations, in Human History ; but which Fried¬ 
rich has been fated to make rather notable to the Moderns henceforth. 
Let me recommend it to the picturesque tourist, especially to the military 
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scene of a distinguished ])assage of arms, with notable display of human 
dexterity and swift presence of mind. For the rest, one of the wildest, 
and perhaps (except to the picturesque tourist) most unpleasant regions 
in the world. Wild stony upland ; topmost Upland, we may say, of 
Europe in general, or portion of such Upland ; for the rain-storms here¬ 
abouts run several roads,—into the German Ocean and Atlantic by the 
Elbe, into the Baltic by the Oder, into the Black Sea by the Donau ;— 
and it is the waste Outfield whither you rise, by long wecks-journeys, 
from many sides. 

' Much of it, towards the angle of Elbe and Aupa, is occupied by a 
huge waste Wood, called " Kingdom Forest ” (Kilnigreich Sy/ua or Wald, 
peculium of Old Czech Majesties, I fancy); may be sixty square miles in 
area, the longer sido of which lies along the Elbe. A Country of rocky 
defiles; lowish hills chaotically shoved together, not wanting their 
brooks and quagmires, strait labyriuthic passages ; shaggy with wild 
wood. Some poor Hamlets here and there, probably the sleepiest in 
Nature, are scattered about; there maybe patches plougliable for rye’ 
(modern Tourist says snappishly, There are many such ; whole region 
now drained ; reminded me of Yorkshire Highlands, with the Western 
Sun gilding it, that fine afternoon !)—'plougliable for rye, buckwheat; 
boggy grass to be gathered in summer; charcoaling to do ; pigs at least 
are presumable, among these straggling outposts of humanity in their 
obscure Hamlets : poor ploughing, moiling creatures, they little thought 
of becoming notable so soon ! None of the Books (all intent on mere 
soldiering) take the least notice of them; not at the pains to spell their 
Hamlets right: no more notice than if they also had been stocks and 
moss-grown stones. Nevertheless, there they did evidently live, for 
thousands of years past, in a dim manner ;—and are much terrified to 
have become the seat of war, all on a sudden. Their poor Hamlets, 
Sohr, Staudentz, Prausnitz, Burgersdorf and others still send up a faiut 
• smoke; and have in them, languidly, the live-coal of mysterious human 
existence, in those woods,—to judge by the last maps that have come 
out. A thing worth considering by the passing tourist, military or 
other. ’ 

It is in this Kingdom Forest (which he calls Royaume de 
Silva, instead of Sylva de Royaume) that Friedrich now 
marches; keeping the body of the Forest well on his left, 
and skirting the southern and eastern sides of it. Rough 
marching for his Majesty; painfully infested by Nadastian 
Tolpatches; who run-out on him from ambushes, and need 
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to be scourged ; one ambush in particular, at a place called 

Liebenthal (second day’s march, and near the end of it),_ 

where our Prussian Hussars, winding like fiery dragons on the 
dangerous precipices, gave them better than they brought, 
and completely quenched their appetite for that day. After 
Liebenthal, the march soon ends; three miles farther on, at 
the dim wold-hamlet of Staudentz : here a camp is pitched ; 
here, till the Country is well eaten-out, or till something else 
occur, we propose to tarry for a time. 

Horse-forage abounds here; but there is no getting of it 
without disturbance from those dogs ; you must fight for 
every truss of grass : if a meal-train is coming, as there does 
every five days, you have to detach 8,000 foot and 3,000 
horse to help it safe in. A fretting fatiguing time for 
regular troops. Our bakery is at Trautenau,—where Valori 
is now lodging. The Tolpatchery, unable to take Trautenau, 
set fire to it, though it is their own town, their own Queen's 
town : thatchy Trautenau, wooden too in the upper stories of 
it, takes greedily to the fire ; goes all aloft in flame, and then 
lies black. A scandalous transaction, thinks Friedrich. The 
Prussian corn lay nearly all in cellars ; little got, even of the 
Prussians, by such an atrocity : and your own poor fellow- 
subjects, where are they P Valori was burnt-out here ; again 
exploded from his quarters, poor man;—seems to have 
thought it a mere fire in his own lodging, and that he was 
an unfortunate diplomatist. Happily he got notice (privatis- 
sime, for no officer dare whisper in such cases) that there is 
an armed party setting-out for Silesia, to guard meal that is 
coming : Valori yokes himself to this armed party, and gets 
safe over the Hills with it,—then swift, by extra post, to 
Breslau and to civilised (partially civilised) accommodation, 
for a little rest after these hustlings and tossings. 

Friedrich had lain at Staudentz, in this manner, bickering 
continually for bis forage, and eating the Country, for about 
ten days : and now, as the latter process is well on, and the 




season drawing to a close, he determines on a shift north¬ 
ward. Thursday 30th September next, let there be one 
other grand forage, the final one in this eaten tract, then 
northward to fresh grounds. That, it appears, was the 
design. But, on Wednesday, there came-in an Austrian 
deserter; who informs us that Prince Karl is not now in 
Konigsgratz, but in motion up the Elbe; already some fifty 
miles up; past Jaromirz ; his rear at Konigshof, his van at 
Arnau,—on a level with burnt Trautenau, and farther north 
than we ourselves are. This is important news. ‘ Intending 
to block us out from Schatzlar P Hmh ! ’ Single scouts, or 
small parties, cannot live in this Kingdom Wood, swarming 
with Pandours: Friedrich sends out a Colonel Katzler, with 
500 light horse, to investigate a little. Katzler pushes for¬ 
ward, on such lane or forest road-track as there is, towards 
Konigshof; beats back small hussar parties;—comes, in about 
an hour’s space, not upon hussars merely, but upon dense 
masses of heavy horse winding through the forest lanes; and, 
with that imperfect intelligence, is obliged to return. The 
deserter spake truth, apparently; and that is all we can 
know. Forage scheme is given up; the order is, ‘ Baggage 
packed, and march tomorrow morning at ten.’ Long before 
ten, there had great things befallen on the morrow !—Try to 
understand this Note a little: 

‘ The Camp of Staudentz,—which two persons (the King, and General 
Stille, a more careful reporter, who also was an eyewitness) have done 
their best to describe,—will, after all efforts, and an Ordnance Map to 
help, remain considerably unintelligible to the reader; as is too usual in 
such cases. A block of high-lying ground; Friedrich’s Camp on it, 
perhaps two miles long, looks to the south ; small Village of Staudentz 
in front; hollow beyond that, and second small Village, Deutsch 
Prausnitz, hanging on the opposite slope, with shaggy heights beyond, 
and the Kingdom Forest there beginning : on the left, defiles, brooks 
and strait country, leading towards the small town of Eypel: that is 
our left and front aspect, a hollow well isolating us on those sides. 
Hollow continues all along the front; hollow definite on our side of it, 
and forming a tolerable defence though again, I perceive, to rightward 
at no great distance, there rise High Grounds which considerably over- 



httng tiH.’ A thing to lio marked ! 'Theso wo could not occujiy, for 
wont of mou ; but only nmiwliiiu vedettes upon tbom, Over these 
Heights, n milt) or two woslwnrd of tliin hollow of ours, runs the big 
winding hollow rullod (leergimgrund ((Icurynn Imltom), which winds up 
itud down in that Kingdom Forest mid offers u roiul from Kimigshof to 
'rrnutonuu, lunmig other roursos it takes. 

1 From tho crown of those Heights on uur right Ihuik horn, looking to 
the west, yon might discern (perhaps throe miloH olf, from one of tho 
sheltering nooks on the hither side of that (ioorgougrttnd), rising faintly 
visible over knolls itnd dingles, tho smoko of n little Forest Village, 
That Village is Knhr ; notable ever slnee, beyond others, in tho Kingdom 
Wood, Wolir, like tho other Villages, has its limo-romls ; its road to 
Triniteniut, to KbitigHhuf, no doubt; hot much nearer you, on our 
enstern slope of the Heights, nml far hitherward of Nohr, which is on 
tho western, goes the great rami’ (wlmt is now the great road) 'from 
Kimigshof to Tnintenim, well visible from Friedrich's (Jump, though ntill 
at some distanco from It. Could these Heights between uh and Mohr, 
wlilch lie beyond the great mail, he occupied, wo were well Hoourod ; 
isolated un the right tee, as on the other sides, from Kingdom Forest 
and its amlmshes, " Should have been dune," admits Friedrich ; ff but 
then, uh it Is, there are not Croups enough : " with 1 ( 1 , 00(1 men you can¬ 
not do everything !’ 

Here, however, in the important point. In Solir, this 
night, K!)lh Keptriuber, in a most; private manner, tho 
Austrians, 1)0,000 of them and more, have come gliding 
through the woods, without even their pipe lit, and with 
thick veil of lmssars ahead ! Out.posts of theirs lie squalled 
in the hushes behind Deutseh l’rausnilz, hardly 500 yards 
from Friedrich's Camp. And eastward, leftward of him, 
in the deities about Kypel, lie Nadnst.i and ltullian Trenelc, 
with ten or twelve thousand, who arc to take him in rear. 
His ‘ Camp of Standout'/’ will he at a line pass tomorrow 
morning. The Austrian (lentlemcn had found, last week, 
a certain hare Height in the Forest (Height still known), 
from which they eotdd use their astronomer tithes day after 
day; 1 and now they are about attempting something! 

Thursday morning, very early, 150th September 17di5, 
Friedrich was in his Lent, busy with generals and niurcli- 

1 Uriah, ii. M5. 



routes,—when a rapid orderly comes in, from that Vedette, 
or strong Piquet, on the Heights to our right: ‘ Austrians 
visibly moving, in quantity, near by! 1 and before he has 
done answering, the officer himself arrives : ‘ Regular Cavalry 
in great force; long dust-cloud in Kingdom Forest, in the 
gray dawn; and, so far as we can judge, it is their Army 
coming on.’ Here is news for a poor man, in the raw of a 
September morning, by way of breakfast to him ! ‘ To arms! ’ 
is, of course, Friedrich’s instant order; and he himself gallops 
to the Piquet on the Heights, glass in hand. ‘ Austrian 
Army sure enough, thirty to thirty-five thousand of them, we 
only eighteen. 1 Coming to take us on the right flank here; 
to attack our Camp by surprise: will crush us northward 
through the defiles, and trample us down in detail ? Hmh ! 
To run for it, will never do. We must fight for it, and even 
attack them, as our way is, though on such terms. Quick, a 
plan ! 1 The head of Friedrich is a bank you cannot easily 
break by coming on it for plans: such a creature for impromptu 
plans, and unexpected dashes swift as the panther’s, I have 
hardly known,—especially when you squeeze him into a corner, 
and fancy he is over with it! Friedrich gallops down, with 
his plan clear enough; and already the Austrians, horse and 
foot, are deploying upon those Heights he has quitted ; Fifty 
Squadrons of Horse for left wing to them, and a battery of 
Twenty-eight big Guns is establishing itself where Friedrich’s 
Piquet lately stood. 

Friedrich’s right flank has to become his front, and face 
those formidable Austrian Heights and Batteries; and this 
with more than Prussian velocity, and under the play of those 
twenty-eight big guns, throwing case-shot ( grenades royales) 
and so forth, all the while. To Valori, when he heard of the 
thing, it is inconceivable how mortal troops could accomplish 
such a movement; Friedrich himself praises it, as a thing 
honourably well done. Took about half an hour; case-shot 
1 CEttvrts dt Frideric, iii. 139. 
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mining all the. while; soldiers honourably never-minding: no 
flurry, though a speed like that of spinning-lops. And here 
we at length are, Standout/ now to rear of us, behind our 
centre a good space ; Burgersdorf in front of uh to right, our 
left reaching to Pruusnil/ : Austrian lines, three deep of 
them, on the opposite Height; wo one line only, which matches 
them in length. 

They, that loft wing of horse, should have tluuulcred-down 
on us, attacking uh, not waiting our attack, thinks l'Viedrich; 
hut they have not. done it. They stand on their height there, 
will perhaps fire carbines, as (heir wont is. ‘You, Bnddon- 
hroek, go into them with your Cuirassiers ! 1 Ihuldenhrock 
and the Cuirassiers, though it, is uphill, go into them at a 
furious rale ; meet no countercharge, more sputter of carbines ; 
—-fumble them to mad wreck, hack upon their hccoiuI line, 
hack upon (heir (bird : absurdly crowded there on their 
narrow height., no room to niumriivro; ho that they plunge, 
fifty squadrons of them, wholly inlo the (Ic.orgcngrund rear¬ 
ward, info the Kingdom Wood, and never come on again at 
all, Buddenbruck has (ban* his job right well. 

Seeing which, our Infantry of the right wing, which stood 
next, lo Huddenlmick, made impetuous charge uphill, emulous 
to capture that Butlery of Twenty-eight; hut found if, for 
Home time, a terrible attempt. These Heights are not to he 
called ‘ hills , 1 still less ‘mountains 1 (us in Nome careless 
Hooks); hut. it is a Hlitf climb at double-quick, with twenty- 
eight big guns playing in l.lu; face of you. Storms of case- 
shot shear away this Infantry, are quenching its noble fury 
in despair; Infantry visibly recoiling, when our sole Three 
Regiments of Reserve lmrry up to support. Round these 
all rallies; rushes desperately on, and takes Ihe Buttery,— 
of course, sending the Austrian left wing rapidly adrift, on 
loss of Ihe same. 

This, I consider, iN the crisis of the Fight; the hack of the 
Austrian enterprise is already broken, by this sad winging of 
it on tin* left. Hut if resists still; comes down again, —the 



reserve of their left wing seen rapidly making for Burgersdorf, 
intending an attack there; which we oppose with vigour, 
setting Burgersdorf on fire for temporary screen; and drive 
the Austrian reserve rapidly to rearward again. But there is 
rally after rally of them. They rank again on every new 
height, and dispute there; loath to be driven into Kingdom 
Wood, after such a flourish of arms. One height, ‘ bushy 
steep height,’ the light-limbed valiant Prince, little Ferdinand 
of Brunswick, had the charge of attacking; and he did it 
with his usual impetus and irresistibility:—and, strangely 
enough, the defender of it chanced to be that Brother of 
his, Prince Ludwig, with whom he had the little Interview 
lately. Prince Ludwig got a wound, as well as lost his height. 
The third Brother, poor Prince Albrecht, who is also here, as 
volunteer apprentice, on the Prussian side, gets killed. There 
will never be another Interview, for all three, between the 
Camps! Strange times for those poor Princes, who have to 
seek soldiering for their existence. 

Meanwhile the Cavalry of Buddenbrock, that is to say of 
the right wing, having now no work in that quarter, is de¬ 
spatched to reinforce the left wing, which has stood hitherto 
apart on its own ground; not attacked or attacking,—a left 
wing refused, as the soldiers style it. Reinforced by Budden¬ 
brock, this left wing of horse does now also storm forward ; 
—‘ near the Village of Prausnitz 1 (Prausnitz a little way to 
rear of it), thereabouts, is the scene of its feat. Feat done 
in such fashion that the Austrians opposite will not stand 
the charge at all; but gurgle about in a chaotic manner ; 
then gallop fairly into Kingdom Wood, without stroke struck ; 
and disappear, as their fellows had done. Whereupon the 
Prussian horse breaks-in upon the adjoining Infantry of that 
flank (Austrian right flank, left bare in this manner); champs 
it also into chaotic whirlpools ; cuts-away an outskirt of near 
2,000 prisoners, and sets the rest running. This seems to 
have been pretty much the coup-de-grdce of the Fight; and 
to have brought the Austrian dispute to finis. From the 
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first, they had rallied on the heights; had struggled and 
disputed. Two general rallies they made, and various partial, 
but none had any success. They were driven on, bayonet in 
back, as the phrase is : with this sad slap on their right, added 
to that old one on their left, what can they now do but ebb 
rapidly; pour in cataracts into Kingdom Wood, and dis¬ 
appear there ? 1 

Prince Karl’s scheme was good, says Friedrich; but it was 
ill executed. He never should have let us form ; his first 
grand fault was that he waited to be attacked, instead of 
attacking. Parts of his scheme were never executed at all. 
Duke d’Ahremberg, for instance, it is said, had so dim a 
notion of the ground, that he drew-up some miles off, with 
his bade to the Prussians. Such is the rumour,—perhaps 
only a rumour, in mockery of the hebetated old gentleman 
fallen unlucky P On the other hand, that Nadasti made a 
failure which proved important, is indubitable. Nadasti, 
with some thousands of Tolpatchery, was at Liebenthal, four 
miles to south-east of the action; Ruffian Trenck lay behind 
Eypel, perhaps as far to east of it: Trenck and Nadasti were 
to rendezvous, to unite, and attack the Prussian Camp on its 
rear ,— 1 Camp,’ so ran the order, for it was understood the 
Prussians would all be there, we others attacking it in front 
and both flanks;—which turned out otherwise, not for 
Nadasti alone 1 

Nadasti came to his rendezvous in time; Ruffian Trenck 
did not: Nadasti grew tired of waiting for Trenck, and attacked 
the Camp by himself:—Camp, but not any men; Camp being 
now empty, and the men all fighting, ranked at right angles 
to it, furlongs and miles away. Nadasti made a rare hand of 
the Camp; plundered everything, took all the King’s Camp- 
furniture, ready money, favourite dog Biche—likewise poor 
Eichel his Secretary, who, however, tore the papers first. 
Tolpatchery exultingly gutted the Camp; and at last set fire 

1 CEuvres de FrUiric, iii. 135-143 ; Slille, pp. 144-163 ; Orlich, ii. 227-243 ; 
Feldzugt, i. 357-363-374. 


to it,—burnt even some eight or ten poor f russian sick, and 
also ‘some women whom they caught. We found the limbs 
of these poor men and women lying about,’ reports old 
General Lehwald; who knew about it. A doggery well 
worthy of the gallows, think Lehwald and I. ‘ Couldn’t help 
it; ferocity of wild men,’ says Nadasti. ‘Well; but why 
not attack, then, with your ferocity ? ’ Confused Court- 
martial put those questions, at Vienna subsequently; and 
Ruffian Trenck, some say, got injustice, Nadasti shuffling 
things upon him; for which one cares almost nothing. 
Lehwald, lying at Trautenau, had heard the firing at sunrise; 
and instantly marched to help : he only arrived to give 
Nadasti a slash or two, and was too late for the Fight. One 
Schlichtling, on guard with a weak party, saved what was in 
the right wing of the Camp,—small thanks to him, the Main 
Fight being so near : Friedrich’s opinion is, an Officer, in 
Schlichtling’s place, ought to have done more, and not have 
been so helpless. 

This was the Battle of Sohr; so called because the 
Austrians had begun there, and the Prussians ended there. 
The Prussian pursuit drew bridle at that Village; unsafe to 
prosecute Austrians farther, now in the deeps of Kingdom 
Forest. The Battle has lasted five hours. It must be now 
getting towards noon; and time for breakfast,—if indeed any 
were to be had; but that is next to impossible, Nadasti 
having been so busy. Not without extreme difficulty is 
a mauchet of bread, with or without a drop of wine, 
procured for the King’s Majesty this day. Many a tired 
hero will have nothing but tobacco, with spring - water, 
to fall back upon. Never mind ! says the King, says 
everybody. After all, it is a cheap price to pay for missing 
an attack from Pandours in the rear, while such crisis went 
on ahead. 

Lying Cousin Trenck, of the Lifeguard, who is now in 
Glatz, gives vivid eye-witness particulars of these things, time 
of the morning and so on; says expressly he was there, 











ana wnat he aid there,'—though m ixiatz under jock ana 
key, three good months before. ‘ How could I help mistakes,’ 
said he afterwards, when people objected to this and that in 
his blusterous mendacity of a Book : ‘ I had nothing but my 
poor agitated memory to trust to ! 1 A man’s memory, when 
it gets the length of remembering that he was in the Battle 
of Sohr while bodily absent, ought it not to—in fact, to 
strike work; to still its agitations altogether, and call halt f 
Trenck, some months after, got clambered out of Glatz, by 
sewers, or I forget how ; and leaped, or dropped, from some 
parapet into the River Neisse,—sinking to the loins in tough 
mud, so that he could not stir farther. ‘ Fouquet let me 
stand there half a day, before he would pick me out again.’ 
Rigorous Fouquet, human mercy forbidding, could not let him 
stand there in permanence,—as we, better circumstanced, may 
with advantage try to do, in time coming ! 

Friedrich lay at Sohr five days; partly for the honour of 
the thing, partly to eat-out the Country to perfection. 
Prince Karl, from Konigshof, soon fell back to Konigsgriitz ; 
and lay motionless there, nothing but his Tolpatcheries astir. 
Sohr Country all eaten, Friedrich, in the due Divisions, 
marched northward. Through Trautenau, Schatzlar, his own 
Division, which was the main one;—and, fencing-off the 
Tolpatches successfully with trouble, brings all his men into 
Silesia again. A good job of work behind them, surely ! 
Cantons them to right and left of Landshut, about Rohnstock 
and Hohenfriedberg, hamlets known so well; and leaving the 
Young Dessauer to command, drives for Berlin (30th October), 
—rapidly, as his wont is. Prince Karl has split-up his force 
at Konigsgriitz; means, one cannot doubt, to go into winter- 
quarters. If he think of invading, across that eaten Country 
and those bad Mountains,—well, our troops can all be got 
together in six-hours time. 

1 Frederic Barnn de Trenck, Mdmoires, traduitspar lui-memt (Strasburg and 
Paris, 1789), i. 74-79. 


received the Knglisli ratification of that Convention of Ilan- 
over, signed Bfitli August, almost, a mouth ago; not. ratified 
till September 2!2d. About which there hail latterly heeu 
some anxiety, lest his Ilrituuuie Majesty himself might have 
broken-off from it. With Austria, with Saxony, llrilauuic 
Majesty has heeu entirely unsueees.sful : ‘ May not Sohr, 

perhaps, be a fresh persuasive P' hopes 1'rirdrieh ; but. as to 
Britannic Majesty’s breaking-off, his thoughts are far from 
that, if we knew I Poor Majesty : not long since, Supreme 

Jove of Germany; and now is like to be swallowed in 

raganmtlin street-riots; not a thunderbolt within clutch of 
him (thunderbolts all sticking in the mud of the Netherlands, 
far off), and not a constable's stall' of the least efficacy ! 
Consider these dates in combination. Battle of Sohr was on 
Thursday September HOth : 

'Sunday preceding, September 2 (tM, was such a ford's Pay in the City 
of Edinburgh, ns lmil not been neon there, net since Jenny Orddes's 
stool wont (lying at the Bishop's head, nhuve a hmatreil \ems before. 
Big alarm-holl lmrsting-out in the middle of divine service ; emptying all 
the Churches (“Highland rohels just at hand !") latn Orneral Meeting 
of thn lnhnhilaiits, into Clmos come again, for the next I’m ly hours. Till, 
in the gaunt midnight, Toesduy tl a.m., t.ochiel with olioot 1,000 
Camerons, wuiting slight oppertoaity, crushed-iu through tlie Netherhow 
Port; and’—And, about noon of that day, a poor friend of ours, loiter¬ 
ing expectant in the road that lends hy Mt, Aulhouy's Well, saw milking 
entry into pntoriml Holyrood, the Young Pretender, in person, who Is 
just hoing proelnimed Prince of tV'iiles, up In the High street yonder ! 
‘A tall slomlor young man, ntimit live feel ten inches high; nf a ruddy 
complexion, high-nosed, largo rolling brown eyes ; long visaged, red- 
lmircd, lmt attbat tirno wore a pnlo periwig, Howns ina Uigbliiinl liabit' 
(coat); ‘over tho sboulder a blim sash wrought with gubl; red velvet 
breeches; a grocn velvet bonnet, with white eockade on it and a gold 
lace. Ilia speech scorned very like that of an Irishman ; very sly ‘ (lmw 
dhl you know, my poor friend ?) spoke often to O'Nullitmj ' (thought 
to be a person of some counsel; had heeu tutor to MnllleliuU'* Boys, had 
even tried some irregular fighting and or Maillehuis) 'to O'Sullivan 
and 1 * * * And on Saturday, in short, ritiiin I'irstimpima. Kmmgh of 

1 Henderson, Hfyhfand A'tM/fati, p. 14, 


of (lfttOH ! 


Sunday bd October, Kind's AdjuLimt, Captain Mblleiulorf, 
a young Officer deservedly in favour, arrives at Merlin with the 
joyful tidings of this Sohr business (‘I’rammitz ’ we then 
called it): to [he joy of all Prussians, especially of a Queen 
Mother, for whom there is a Letter in pencil. After brief 
congratulation, Mbllemlorf rushes on; having next to give the 
Old Dessauer notice of it in his (’amp at Dieskau, in the. 
Ilallc neighbourhood. Mollemlorf appears in Halle suddenly 
next morning, Monday, about ten o'clock, sixteen postillions 
trumpeting, and at their swiftest trot, in front of him ; 
shooting, like a melodious morning-slar, across lhe. rusty old 
city, in this manner, In Dieskau Lamp, where he gives the. 
Old Dessauer his good news. Kxcellenf Victory indeed ; 
sharp striking, swift self-help on our pari. Halle and the. 
Camp have enough to flunk of, for Ibis day and the next. 
Whither Mbllendorf went next, wo will not ask: perhaps lo 
llrunswiek and other consanguineous places? Certain it is, 

* On Wednesday Ilia IH.li, utimit two in Lh« Afternoon, the Old Dessauer 
has Ids whole Army drawn-out, llirre, with green sprigs In their lints, at 
Dleskiui, close upon the Saxmi Frontier ; mid, After HWHshing and 
manoeuvring shout in the highest militsry style of nrl, ranks them all In 
lino, or two Hiiitulda Hues, .'lil.ooo of them ; sad then, with rlmigoroos 
outburst of trumpet, kettlodrinii sod nil manner of field -musie, lires-olf 
his united artillery » llrst lime ; almost shaking the very hills liy such n 
tlimideroiiM peal, in the still ftflerimon. And marl,, close lilted into the 
artillery peal, eomtm'iiroH a rolling lire, like a peal spread-out In threads, 
sparkling Htraugrly to eye and car; from right lo left, long spears of fire 
mid shnrp strokes of sound, darting ulnlt, Htireessive, simulimieoiiN, 
winding for the spare of miles, then hark iiy Ilia rear lino, and homo lo 
the starling-point: vary grand Indeed, Again, mid also again, the 
artillery peal, mid rolling small'arms fitted Into it, Is repented ; a Heroin) 
and a third time, kettledrums and trumpets doing what they ran. That 
was the Old Dessauer’* houiirlug (what is railed /rn dejmV), for the 
Victory of Sohr ; audible almost at L'ipxig, if the wind were westerly. 
Overpowering .to the human mind; at least, to the old Neuspaper 
reporter of that day. lint ulmt was strangest in the business/ eoulimios 
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he ‘ (das Curieuseste dabey), was that the Saxon Uhlans, lying about in the 
villages across the Border, were out in the fields, watching the sight, 
hardly 300 yards off, from beginning to end ; and little dreamed that his 
High-Princely Serenity,’ blue of face and dreadful in war, f was quite 
close to them, on the Height called Bornhock ; condescending to “ take 
all this into High-Serene Eye-shine there; and, by having a white flag 
waved, deigning to give signal for the discharges of the artillery,” ’ 1 

By this the reader may know that the Old Dessauer is 
alive, ready for action if called on ; and Briihl ought to 
comprehend better how riskish his game with edge-tools is. 
Briihl is not now in an unprepared state :—here are Uhlans 
at one’s elbow looking on. Rutowski’s Uhlans; who lies 
encamped, not far off, in good force, posted among morasses ; 
strongly entrenched, and with schemes in his head, and in 
Bruhl’s, of an aggressive, thrice-secret and very surprising 
nature! I remark only that, in Heidelberg Country, vic¬ 
torious old Traun is putting his people into winter-quarters ; 
himself about to vanish from this History, 3 —and has detached 
General Griine with 10,000 men; who left Heidelberg 
October 9th, on a mysterious errand, heeded by nobody; and 
will turn-up in the next Chapter. 


CHAPTER XIII 

-,a 

SAXONY AND AUSTRIA MAKE’SA SURPRISING LAST 
ATTEMPT 

After this strenuous and victorious Campaign, which has 
astonished all public men, especially all Pragmatic Gazetteers, 
and with which all Europe is disharmoniously ringing, Fried¬ 
rich is hopeful there will be Peace, through England;—cannot 
doubt, at least, but the Austrians have had enough for one 

1 HelcUft'Geschichte , i. 1x24. 

8 Went to Subenbiirgen (Transylvania) as Governor; died there February 
1748) age seventy-one ( Maria Theresiens Leben , p. 56 n .). 


ar;.unu toons inrwani to cerium mcmius, u not oi rent, 

fc of another kind of activity. Negotiation, Ponce thvough 
iglnnd, if possible; that, is the high prize ; mid in the other 
so, or in any case, readiness for next Campaign ;—which 
th the treasury exhausted, and no honourable .subsidy from 
mice, is a difHeiilt problem. 

That was Friedrich’s, und everybody's, program of affairs 
r the months coining : but in that Friedrich and everybody 
nnd themselves greatly mistaken. Hrulil and the Austrians 
d decided otherwise. ‘ Open mousetrap,' at Slriegau ; claws 
the sleeping eat, at Kohr : these were, sail experiences; ill 
bear, with the Sou-Powers grumbling on you, und the 
>rld mulling its pity on you ; hut are not conclusive, are 
ly provoking and even maddening, to the sanguine mind, 
vo sail failures; bill let us try another time, ‘A tricky 
m; cunning enough, your King of Prussia !' thinks Hriilil, 
th a felliless of humour against Friedrich which is little 
nceivahle to us now; ‘Cunning enough. Hut it is possible 
lining may he surpassed by deeper einming!' and decides, 
irtcnstciu mid an indignant. Minpress (,)tieen assenting eagerly, 
mt there h1iu] 1, in the profomidcsl, secrecy till il. break out, 
a third, and much fiercer trial, this Winter yd. The 
'iihMIartcustein plan (owing mainly to the Hussinn Hughcttr 
licit hung over it, protective, hut with whims of its own) 
derweiiL changes, successive reductions or editions ; which 
e reader would grudge to hear explained to him.’ Of the 
al or acted edition, some louse notion, sutlieient for inn* 
:rpose, may he collected from the following fractions of 
ites: * 

Wamiitwr nth {Interior qf Orrmonij), * * ' Felrlmartirhall I.lmi- 

unit von (Jrlliio, m (icitcril of mark, dpUrhad by Traim nut lung nines, 
in tli# llliiiiB (.'ountry, with a force of 10,000 men, wliy la U« nmrclilag 

AccmuU of them in Or Itch, II, ay,V 317ft ((turn virlmw A'utrwUi t'aprf«); amt 
111 the cntuctii|mtrtry iKliriral t'amplilrt, ' Mlrruitimling* of 

unsiliilic, Uy /tMnui (.'utkuu, ttciirn ('ajilain uf » bentni Aimy.' 

1 See Map (Two Pin! Silesian Warn), triul uf vut. iv. 
vm„ V. 
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about: first to Baireuth Country, “at Hof, November 9 th,” as if for 
Bohemia; then north, to Gera (“ lies at Gera till the 17 th”), as if for 
Saxony Proper? Prince Karl, you would certainly say, has gone into 
winter-quarters; about Kcmigsgriitz, and farther on? Gone or going, 
sure enough, is Prince Karl, into the convenient Bohemian districts, 
uncertain which particular districts; at least the Young Dessauer, 
watching him from the Silesian side, is uncertain which. Better be 
vigilant, Prince Leopold !—Grime, lying at Gora yonder, is not intending 
for Prince Karl, then? No, not thither. Then perhaps towards Saxony, 
to reinforce the Saxons? Or somewhither to find fat winter-quarters: 
who knows? Indeed, who cares particularly, for such inconsiderable 
Griine and his 10,000 !— 

‘The Saxons quitted their inexpugnable Camp towards Halle, some 
time ago ; went into cantouments farther inland ;—the Old Dessauer 
(middle of October) having done the like, and gone home : his force lies 
rather scattered, for convenience of food and forage. From the Silesian 
side, again. Prince Leopold, whose head-quarters are about Striegau, 
intimates, That he cannot yet say, with certainty, what districts Prince 
Karl will occupy for winter-quarters in Bohemia. Prince Karl is vaguely 
roving about; detaching Pandours to the Silesian Mountains, as if for 
checking our victorious Nassau there;—always rather creeping north¬ 
ward ; skirting Western Silesia with his main force; 30,000 or better, 
with Lobkowitz and Nadasti ahead. Meaning what? Be vigilant, my 
young friend. 

‘The private fact is, Prince Karl does not mean to go into winter- 
quarters at all. In private fact, Prince Karl is one of Three mysterious 
Elements or Currents, sent on a far errand: Griine is another: 
Rutowski’s Saxon Camp (now become Cantonment) is a third. Three 
Currents instinct with fire and destruction, but as yet quite opaque; 
which have been launched,—whitherward thinks the reader ? On Berlin 
itself, and the Mark of Brandenburg; there to collide, and ignite in a 
marvellous manner. There is their meeting-point: there shall they, on 
a sudden, smite one another into flame ; and the destruction blaze, fiery 
enough, round Friedrich and his own Brandenburg homesteads there 1 — 

‘ It is a grand scheme; scheme at least on a grand scale. For the legs 
of it, Griine’s march and Prince Karl’s, are about 600 miles long ! Plan 
due chiefly, they say, to the yellow rage of Briikl; aided by the con¬ 
trivance of Rutowski, and the counsel of Austrian military men. For 
there is much consulting about it, and redaoting of it; Polish Majesty 
himself very busy. To Bruhl’s yellow rage it is highly solacing and 
hopeful. “Rutowski, lying close in his Cantonments, and then suddenly 
springing-out, will overwhelm the Old Dessauer, who lies wide;—can do 
itj surely; and Griine is there to help if necessary. Dessauer blown to 
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Cirilno himself upon Berlin, • -from tlio west mid south, nolmdy expecting 
him. Prince Kurl, not taking into wintor-nunrtorH in Bohemia, us they 
idly think; hut falling down the Valley of tlio Huber, or Bober and 
Quoins, into the DiumU (to (lorliU, (,‘uhou, whom wo havo Muga'/hies fin* 
him), omiiOH upon it from this south-cmit,—nobody expecting any of 
them. 'Dims simultaneous Armies hurled on tho hood of your Friod- 
rif.li; coiubuHtible deludes flowing towards him, oh from tho ends of 
Germany; no upnquoj Hiloiit, yot of firo wholly: will not that HurpriNo 
him !’’ tbinkH Drilhl. Those urn the seliomoa of the little man.’ 

Briilil, having constituted himself rival to Friedrich, and 
fallen into pule or yellow rngo by the course things took, this 
Wan is nnlnriilly his chief joy, or crown of joys; a bubbling 
well of solace to him in bis parched condition. He should, 
obviously, have kept, it secret ; thrice-secrct, the little fool 
but a poor parched man is not always master of his private 
bubbling wells in that kind ! Wolfstierna is Swedish Envoy 
at Dresden ; Hudeuskjnld, Swedish Envoy at Berlin, has run 
over to see him in the dim November days. Swedes, since 
Ulritpte's marriage, are friendly lo Prussia. Briilil has these 
two men lo dinner; talks with them, over his wine, about 
Friedrieli's insulting usage of him, among other topics. 
‘Insulting; bow, your Excellency?’ asks Rudcnskjdld, 
privately a friend of Friedrich. Briilil explains, with voice 
quivering, those cuts in the Friedrich manifesto of August 
last, and other griefs suffered ; the two Swedes soothing him 
with what oil they have ready. ‘ No matter 1 ’ hints Briilil; 
and proceeds from hint to hint, till the. two Swedes arc fully 
aware of the grand scheme: (iridic, l’riuce Karl; and how 
Destruction, with logs 500 miles long, is steadily advancing 
to assuage one with just revenge. 1 Right, your Excellency !’ 
—only that Rudonskjuld proceeds to Berlin ; and there 
straightway (‘8th November’) punctually makes Friedrich 
also aware. 1 Foolish Briilil: a man that has a secret should 
not only hide it, but hide that ho has it to hide. 

1 Slenicl, iv. a6a ; UtmUr, til. J 17 -JJ 2 ; Ktlcdtieh'* own namuive of It, 
C&'uvra, iii. 148. 
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Friedrich goes-out to meet his Three-legged Monster; cuts one 

Leg of it in two (Fight of Hennersdorf, 23d November 

1745 ) 

Friedrich, having heard the secret, gazes into it with 
horror and astonishment: ‘ What a time I have ! This is 
not living; this is being killed a thousand times a day ! ’ 1 — 
with horror and astonishment; but also with what most 
luminous flash of eyesight is in him ; compares it with Prince 
Karl’s enigmatic motions, Grime’s open ones and the other 
phenomena ;—perceives that it is an indisputable fact, and a 
thrice-formidable; requiring to be instantly dealt with by 
the party interested! Whereupon, after hearty thanks to 
Iludenskjold, there occur these rapidly successive phases of 
activity, which we study to take-up in a curt form. 

First (probably 9th or 10th November), there is Council 
held with Minister Podewils and the Old Dessauer; Council 
from which comes little benefit, or none. Podewils and Old 
Leopold stare incredulous ; cannot be made to believe such a 
thing. ‘ Impossible any Saxon minister or man would volun¬ 
tarily bring the theatre of war into his own Country, in this 
manner ! ’ thinks the Old Dessauer, and persists to think,—on 
what obstinate ground Friedrich never knew. To which 
Podewils, ‘ who has properties in the Lausitz, and would so 
fain think them safe,’ obstinately, though more covertly, 
adheres. ‘ Impossible ! ’ urge 'both these Councillors ; and 
Friedrich cannot even make them believe it. Believe it; and, 
alas, believing it is not the whole problem ! 

Happily Friedrich has the privilege of ordering, with or 
without their belief. ‘ You, Podewils, announce the matter 
to foreign Courts. You, Serene Highness of Anhalt, at your 
swiftest, collect yonder, and encamp again. Your eye well 
on Griine and Rutowski; and the instant I give you signal_! 

1 Ranke (iii, 321 «.); to whom said, we are not told. 



I am for Silesia, to look-after Prince Karl, the other long 
leg of this lhisiness.’ Old Leopold, according to Friedrich’s 
eeount, is visibly glad of snrh opportunity to fight again 
before ho die: and yet, for no reason except some senile 
jealousy, is not; content, with these arrangements; perversely 
jbjeets to this and that. At length the King says, think 
of this hard word, anil of the eyes that accompany it! 
‘When your Highness gets Armies of your own, you will 
order them according to your mind ; at present, it must he. 
according to mine.’ On, then; and not a moment lost; for 
of all things we must be swift! 

Old Leopold goes accordingly. Friedrich himself goes in 
a week lienee. Orders, correspondences from Podewils and 
the rest, are Hying right, and left; to Young Iwupuld in 
Silesia, fust of all. Young Leopold drawn-out his forces 
owards t he Silesian-1-ansi tz border, where Prince Karl's in¬ 
tentions are now becoming visible. And,' here is the .worn/ 
ihnso notable, 

‘On Monday With, 1 at 7 a.m.,’ Friedrich rushes off, by 
Crossou, full speed for Liegnit/; ‘with Itolheuburg, with the 
Prince of Prussia and Ferdinand of Brunswick accompanying.’ 
With what, thoughts, though, in his lace, you can rend 
nothing; all Berlin being already in such tremor! Friedrich 
's in Liegnit'/. next, day ; and after needful preliminaries 
there, does, on the Thursday following, 'at. Niedcr-Adelsdorl',’ 
lot far oll‘, lake nelunl eminnuud of Prince Leopold’s Army, 
vhieh had lain encamped for some days, waiting him. And 
now with such force in hand, !!fi,()()0, soldiers every man of 
them, and freshened by a mouth’s rest, one will endeavour 
o do some good upon Prince Karl. . Probably sooner than 
Prince Karl suppnses. For there is great velocity in this 
young King; a [mnlher-like suddenness of spring in him: 
cunning, too, as any Fobs of them ; and with claws like the 
Felis Leo on occasion. Here follows the brief I'umpaign that 
ensued, which I strive greatly to abridge, 

1 1 iSlh, 1 FtUttigt, i. 402 (nrc KmlriiHtili, i 122), 
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Prince Karl’s intentions towards Frankfurt-on-Oder Country, 
through the Lausitz, are now becoming practically manifest. 
There is a Magazine for him at Guben, within thirty miles 
of Frankfurt; arrangements getting ready all the way. A 
winter march of 150 miles;—but what, say the spies, is 
to hinder? Prince Karl dreams not that Friedrich is on 
the ground, or that anybody is aware. Which notion Fried¬ 
rich finds that it will be extremely suitable to maintain 
in Prince Karl. Friedrich is now at Adelsdorf, some thirty 
miles eastward of the Lausitz Border, perhaps forty or 
more from the route Prince Karl will follow through that 
Province. 

'It is a high-lying irregularly hilly Country ; hilly, not mountainous. 
Various streams rise out of it that have a long course,—among others, 
the Spree, which washes Berlin ; —especially three Valleys cross it, three 
Rivers with their Valleys : Bober, Queiss, Neisse (the third Neisse we have 
come upon); all running northward, pretty much parallel, though all 
branches of the Oder. r rhis is Neisse Third, we say; not the Neisse of 
Neisse City, which we used to know at the north base of the Giant 
Mountains, nor the Roaring Neisse, which we have seen at Holien- 
friedberg; but a third ’—(and the fourth and last, 'Black Neisse,’ thank 
Heaven, is an upper branch of this, and we have, and shall have, nothing 
to do with it!)—‘third Neisse, which we may call the Lausitz Neisse. 
On which, near the head of it, there is a fine old spinning, linen-weaving 
Town called Zittau,—where, to make it memorable, one Tourist has 
read, on the Townhouse, an Inscription worth repeating: " Bene facert 
•t male audire regium est, To do good and have evil said of you, is 
a kingly thing.” Other Towns, as Giirlitz, and seventy miles farther the 
above-said Guben, lie on this same Neisse,—shall we add that Herrnhuth 
stands near the head of it? The wondrous Town of Herrnhuth ( Lord's■ 
Keeping), founded by Count Zinzendorf, twenty years before those 
dates; 1 where are a kind of German Methodist-Quakers to this day, 
who have become very celebrated in the interim. An opulent enough, 
most silent, strictly regular, strange little Town. The women are in 
uniform ; wives, maids, widows, each their form of dress. Missionaries, 
speaking flabby English, who have been in the West Indies or are going 
thither, seem to abound in the place ; male population otherwise, I 
should think, must be mainly doing trade elsewhere; nothing but 
prayers, preachings, charitable hoarding-schooling and the like, appeared 

1 ‘In 1722, the first tree felled’ ( Lives of Zinzendorf). 


to 1)0 (,'OIHK ('ll. tiorrnumn i« aMiiilialli mviliod ; C’lilViiiiHtic SahmUli 
dono into Stinie," ns ono of my cmnpanimiH called it.' 1 

Horriiliutli, of which «I 1 KngliHlimou lmvo lioonl, hUiuIh noar tlio head 
of thin imr third Niuhhc ; no duos Ziltmi, a few miloo higher up. I oim do 
nothiiifc moro to glvo it murk for them. Holier Valley, thou QiioShh 
Vnlloy, which run parallel tlimijfh thoy join at last, and become Holier 
wholly before tfoltiiiK Into tho Odor,-- those two Valleys and Itivers lie 
in h’ricilrich'K own Territory ; and uro hotwuon him and tho Lamdlz, 
Quoins River hemp; tho boundary of Silesia and llio Lnusitx lmro. It in 
down tho Noisse that Prince Kind momm to marcii. 'l'horo aro Saxons 
already jfalherliiK aliont Zittau ; and down oh far uh tlubon thoy «ro 
making Map-indues and arrangements, for it is all llioir own Country In 
tluiHO years, though moat of it in Prussia's now. Princo Karl'a uiurc.h 
will p;o parallel to tho Holier and tho Quoins ; Hoparatod from tho Quoins 
in thin part by mi undulating Hill-tract of twenty in ilea or more. 

Friedrich lms Inwl somewhat to net Lie for the Southern 
Frontier of Silt-sin. withal, which new doggeries of Paudours 
are invading,- to lie reads- fur Prince Karl on his return 
thither, whose grand meaning all this while (as Friedrich 
well knows), is ‘Silesia in the luni]) 1 again, had he once out 
us oil 1 from Hmndenlmrg and our supplies ! General Nassau, 
far eastward, who is doing exploits in Moravia ilself,- him 
Friedrich has ordered homeward, westward to his own side 
of the Mountains, to attend these new Pamlour gentlemen; 
Winterfold he has ealled home, nut; of those Southern 
mountains, as likely to he uHefuler here on this Western 
frontier. Winlorfeld arrived in Camp tho same day with 
Friedrich; and is sent forward with a body of !5,()0() light 
troops, to keep watch about the Ijiusitz Frontier and the 
lliver (gneiss; 1 eareful not to cpiit our own side of that 
stream, 1 us we mean to hoodwink Prince Karl, if we can ! 

Friedrich lies strictly within his own borders, for a day or 
two; till Prince Karl march, till his own arrangements are 
complete. Friedrich himself keeps the Holier, Winterfold 
the Queisn; ‘all pass freely nut. of the Imusitz ; none are 
allowed to eross into it; thereby we hear notice of Prince 
Karl, he none of vis. 1 Perfectly t|uiescenl, we, poor creatures, 
1 Tmlfist'd Nulc (Autumn 1S52). 
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and aware of nothing! Thus, too, Friedrich,—in spite of 
his warlike Manifesto, which the Saxons are on the eve of 
answering with a formal Declaration of War,—affects great 
rigour in considering the Saxons as not yet at war with 
him : respects their frontier, Winterfeld even punishes hussar's 
‘ for trespassing 011 Lausitz ground.’ Friedrich also affects 
to have roads repaired, which he by no means intends to 
travel:—the whole with a view of lulling Prince Karl ; 
of keeping the mousetrap open, as he had done in the 
Striegau case. It succeeded again, quite as conspicuously, 
and at less expense. 

Prince Karl,—whose Tolpatch doggery Winterfeld will not 
allow to pass the Queiss, and to whom no traveller or tidings 
can come from beyond that River,—discerns only, on the 
farther shore of it, Winterfeld with his 3,000 light troops. 
Behind these, he discerns either nothing, or nothing im¬ 
mediately momentous; but contentedly supposes that this, 
the superficies of things, is all the solid-content they have. 
Prince Karl gets under way, therefore, nothing doubting; 
with his Saxons as vanguard. Down the Neisse Valley, on 
the right or Queissward side of it: Saturday 20th November, 
is his first march in Lusatian territory. He lies that night 
spread-out in three Villages, Schonberg, Schonbrunn, Kies- 
lingswalde; 1 some ten miles long ; parallel to the Neisse 
River, and about four miles from it, east or Queissward of 
it. Karl himself is rear, at Schonberg; fierce Lobkowitz is 
centre; the Saxons are vanguard, 6,000 in all, posted in 
Villages, which again are some ten or twelve miles ahead of 
Prince Karl’s forces; the Queiss on their right hand, and the 
Naumburg Bridge of Queiss, where Winterfeld now is, about 
fifteen miles to east. Their Uhlans circulate through the 
intervening space (were much patrolling needed, in such quiet 
circumstances), and maintain the due communication. There 
lies Prince Karl, on Saturday night 20th November 1745 ; 

1 Ftldziigc , i. 407 {Bericht von der Action bey Kmholisch-Hennersdorf, etc.). 



an Army of perhaps 40,000, dangerously straggling-out above 
twenty miles long; and appears to see no dilliculty ahead. 
The Saxons, I think, are. to continue where they are; guard¬ 
ing the Hank, while the Prince, and Lobkowitz push forward, 
closer by Neisse River. In four marches more, they can be in 
Brandenburg, with (luben and their Magazines at hand. 

Seeing which stale of matters, Wintorfeld gives Friedrich 
notice of it; and that he, Winterfold, thinks the moment is 
come. ‘Pontoons to Naumburg, then!’ orders Friedrich. 
Winterfeld, at the proper moment, is to form a Bridge, there. 
One permanent Bridge there already is; and two fords, one 
above it, one below : with a second Bridge, there will he 
roadway for four columns, and a swift transit when needful. 
Sunday 21st., Friedrich quits the Bober, diligently towards 
Naumburg; marches Sunday, Monday; Tuesday 2!)d, about 
eleven a.m., begins to arrive there; Winterfeld and passages 
all ready. Forward, then, and let us drive-in upon Prince 
Karl; and either cut him in two, or force him to light ns ; 
he little thinks where or on wlmt terms. Sure, enough, in 
the worst place we can choose for him ! Friedrich begins 
crossing in four columns at. one e.M, ; crosses continuously for 
four hours; unopposed, except some skirmishing of Uhlans, 
while Iuh Cavalry is riding the Fords to right and left; 
Uhlans were driven back swiftly, so soon as the Cavalry got 
over. At five in the evening, he has got entirely across, 
.'!/>,()()() horse and foot: Zielhen is chasing the Uhlans at 
full speed : who at least will show us the way, for by this 
time a mist, has begun falling, and the brief daylight is done. 

Friedrich himself, without waiting for the rear of his force, 
and some while before this mist fell (as I judge), i« pushing 
forward, ‘a miller lad for his guide,' across to Ifennerwlorf,- 
Kalholisch-IIennersdorf, a long straggling Village, eight or 
ten miles oil', and itself two miles long,- when' be under¬ 
stands the Saxons are. Miller lad guides us, over height and 
hollow, with bis best skill, at a brisk pace; through out; 
hollow, where be 1ms known the cattle pasture iu summer 


this w.onii \n g»!! thin igh if, von uiifmtttiuiti" miller 
hid (on*,- *» if I'lfl.'lill I. Nr V »■: * wr illii fillll | WMagO 

thiongh the skirts nf it »■. -i%, * '.in ipuvgmirv prosed the iuok 
nf Ui, fur tIn* ru«isi\, tr-nting fu it, liml tin untguard there, 
never e\|«-, ting u* mi tlm! mite So t tmt the vanguard, 
Zietheu Hint rapid I Iuvmr», made tin i-m ellmit tiling of it, 
'/irthrn -emit u» vs uni, t’lmt lie has got into the IiihIv of 
Hewmr»dotf, 1 found the t^imitenimvter tpiiellr jmv- 

ing Ills men ‘ , that he, /nethen, is ioh-tahh mailer of lien- 
nerwlorf, and will «mu*e the cmim tilt the >>ther force come u|). 

Of course Fnrdrn li now pushes on, double *|wed ; detaches 
other furee, hot sc nml foot who h w»s hit hv, nu* my infonu* 
nnt; for the /.n-lheti Iltminv, getting good jihiinler, liml by 
tin mean* demoltdmd the ruixon* , hut h ut left them time til 
draw-up in firm mdet, «ilh a lodge in front, a little west of 
the Village ; from **lu> h jimt, ummtwhthle I»v Xn-then, they 
would have got safe off to tin* umiu lnnlv, with little hut, an 
llffnmt mill Minn* lint of goods 'i’he new foree, a mjliil 
Kntxlcr with light horse m tin- vmi, i niia-ium ami foot rapidly 
fallowing him, sweeps past t lit- long Village, 1 through a thin 
wcxxl and a defile ' ; fiml* tin- enemv firmly ranked nv ahovi' 
»nul; cavalry their left, infantry on right, flunked hv an im¬ 
penetrable hedge; atui at time -dukes in. At uuee, Hauler 
doc*, on urtler given ; hut t* far too weak, Charges, he; hut 
is counter-charged, tumbled hack ; the Saxon ■, hntse ami foul, 
showing excellent fight At length, more Prussian farce 
coming up, cuittuwiem charge them in front, dragoon* in 
flank, huwan* in rear; all attneking at once, nml with a will; 
and the poor Saxon Cavalry i* entirely rut to 4tr«iK 

And now there remain* only tlm infantry, jxulmp* ahmit 
1,000 men (if one must gue**); who form a *tpmre ; plv 
vigorously their field pieces and their tire nnn*; and cannot 
be broken by home-charge*. In fact, these Saxons tumle a 
fierce resistance;—till, before long, Prussian Infantrv came 
np; end, with counter field-piece* and musketries, blasted 


gups iii thorn ; upon which the Cavalry got admittance, and 
reduced Hu; gallant follows nearly wholly to annihilation 
eitlior by death or rapture. There are 1)14 Prisoners in this 
Action, 4 big guns, and I know not how many kettledrums, 
standards and the like, all that were there, I suppose. The 
number of dead not given. 1 Hut, in brief, this Saxon Force 
is utterly cut to pieces; anil only scattered twos and threes 
of it rush through the dark mist ; scattering terror to this 
hand and that. The Prussians take their post at. and round 
Ilenncrsdorf that night; bivouacking, though only in sack 

trousers, a blanket each man:.'We work hard, my men, 

and sillier all things for a day or two, that it may save much 
work afterwards,' said the King to them ; and they cheerfully 
bivouacked. 

This was the Action of Katholiseh-IIenuersdorf, fought on 
Tuesday fifhl November 174fi ; and still celebrated in the 
Prussian Annals, and reckoned a brilliant passage of war. 
Katholhch-l faimenulorf, some ten miles south-west of Nmun- 
lnirg on the. Queivi (for there are, to my knowledge, Twenty- 
live oilier Villages culled I leiiner.Mlorf, and Throe several 
Towns of Nautiiliurg, and many Castles and Hamlets so 
named in dear (lenmoty of the Nomenclatures): Katholisrh- 
Ilennersdorf is the place, ami Tuesday about dusk the time. 
A sharp brush of lighting; not great in quantity, hut. laid-in 
at the right moment, in the right place. Like the prick of a 
needle, duly sharp, into the spinal marrow of a gigantic 
object; totally ruinous to such object. Never, or rarely, in 
the Annals of War, mis as much good got of so little fight¬ 
ing. You may, with labour and peril, plunge a hundred 
dirks into your him const riel nr; hack him with axes, bray 
him with sledge Inuiiuiers ; that is not uncommon: lmt the 
one true prick in the spinal marrow, and the Artist that can 
guide you well to tlmt, he and it arc the notable and bene¬ 
ficent phenomena. 

1 Uriah, il. 3 >jt ; i-'iMtUj-t, i. 400-413, 



Priiur Karl, rut in two, tunthlrs linmr again tlonhlr-tjuick 

Next morning, Wednesday li-Hh, tin: Prussians are early 
astir again; groping, on nil manner of muds, to find wlmt 
Prince Karl in doing, in a world all covered in thick mist 
They cun find nothing of him, Iml broken tumbrils, left 
baggage-wagons, rumour of universal marching hither mid 
marching thither ; — evidences of an Army fallen into uni¬ 
versal St Vitus's Dance; distractedly hurrying to and fro, 
not knowing whitherward for the moment, except that it 
must ho homewards, homewards with velocity. 

Prince Karl’s farther movements are not worth particular¬ 
ising. Ordering and cross-ordering ; inarch this way ; no, 
hack again: such a scene in that mist. Prince Karl is (low¬ 
ing homeward ; confusedly deluging and gurgling southward, 
the best he can. Next afternoon, near Giirlil/, ami again 
one other Lime, he appears drawn-up, as if for lighting ; hut 
has himself no sueli thought; Hies again, without a shot.; 
leaves GihTitz to capitulate, that, afternoon; all places to 
capitulate, or he evacuated. We hear he is for Zittau ; 
Winterfeld with light horse hastens after him, gels sight, of 
him on the Heights at Zittau yonder, 1 ‘about two in the 
morning’ : 1ml. the Prince has not the least notion to tight. 
Prince leaves Zittau to capitulate, quits .silently the Heights 
of Zittau at two a.m. (Winterfeld, very lively in llie rear of 
him, cutting-off his baggage); and so tumbles, pellmell, 
through the Passes of Gabel, home to Holiemia again. I-et 
us save this poor Note from the (ire : 

'On Sutnrdny night, Nimimher Z 7 lh, die I’niwlnmi, punming Prince 
Karl, woro cantoned in tlui [Icrrtihnlh neighlmnrhimd, my iiifurmniil's 
regiment in the Town uf UcrrnlniUi itself,* Yen, there lay the 1 ’rmwitm* 
over Handiiy ; nmt might hear mime weighty expounder, if they liked. 
Consldoriddy thunlogicnl, mnny af tlnse |i<mr Pnandnii Hiildiers ; currying 

1 (Jiuvrti itt b'ritiiru , til, 157 1 Orlicli, ii. mj<>. 

• bilikilgi, i, idii mpriV, 



!h of ovtiry r<’Kiiiit'iit nn> Inmletkimler, nativn l’i*us«laim | each rrgi- 
t from a H|u'i'iftl I'tiiitmi, generally rattier relightmi mi'u. The other 
I nro recruits, gullu'int in the Free Timas uf the Hrirh, or where 
can ho koL ; nut distinguished hy devotion these, wo may fancy, 
trained to tho uttermost by Hjmrlau drill,' 

Icforts llio week i.H dmu*, tlinl 1 first log' of the gmml 
erprise (tin* I’ritirr Karl log) is *urh u leg an we see. 
esin in tlir lump,’ - fond tlmun again, wlmt a thrum ! 

Doasuuer getting mgntd, whore now, loo probably, ia 
nay itself? Hanking again at, Am<->tig in llohemia, ITinee 
1- - fi.OOU uf his men lmt, ami nil imjietus ami (in* gum*, 
nils gently down the Kibe, to join Hutownki at least ; and 
reappear within font* weeks, nut of Saxon Switzerland, 
ml her in dismal humnur, 

.'lie l’nissian Troop*, in four great Diviaious, are emituned 
hat IjuimIz (‘iiunlrv, now no ipiiet ; in and about Huutzeu, 
three other Towns of tin* neighhourhuod ; to rest, and ho 
ly for the Uhl Dcnaiier, when we hear of him. The 
igazine at Unbeti in lMH wagons,’ the (Jnrlitz and other 
'ir/.iues of Kvinre Karl ill the due munher of wagons, 
ily them with nuofortidih* tincxperlcd prtiM*ndt*r. Thus 
< lie eauloned ; and lum* with despatch eUVrtually nettled 
r part (if the problem. (Jiiestinii now in, How will it, 
tl with the Old 1 )c»suucr ami his part P Or, belter still, 
ild mil. perhaps the Saxon*, in this humiliated ntate, 
pt l’eaee, and finish the matter P 


(’HA l'T K H X IV 

iiattj.k tu-* Hi-.s.si t.muiitK 

t ‘f'niiurn iism svk' of a in lain K\i vllenev Villiers, Knglinh 
lister at Dresden, Sir Thomas Vtlliem, Grandfather of 
present Karl of (‘laiemhm, was wry famous in those 
ks; anti is still worth mention, as a trail of Hriedrirh’s 
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procedure in this crisis. Friedrich, not intoxicated with his 
swift triumph over Prince Karl, but calculating the perils and 
the chances still ahead,—miserably off for money too,— 
admits to himself that not revenge or triumph, that Peace is 
the one thing needful to him. November 29th, Old Leopold 
is entering Saxony; and in the same hours, Podewils at 
Berlin, by order of Friedrich, writes to Villiers who is in 
Dresden, about Peace, about mediating for Peace : ‘ My King 
ready and desirous, now as at all times, for Peace ; the terms 
of it known; terms not altered, not alterable, no bargaining 
or higgling needed or allowable. Convention of Hanover, let 
his Polish Majesty accede honestly to that, and' all these 
miseries are ended.’ 1 

Villiers starts instantly on this beneficent business; ‘ goes 
to Court, on it, that very night 1 ; Villiers shows himself really 
diligent, reasonable, loyal; doing his very best now and after¬ 
wards; but has no success at all. Polish Majesty is obstinate, 
—I always think, in the way sheep are, when they feel them¬ 
selves too much put upon ;—and is deaf to everybody but 
Briihl. Bruhl answers : ‘ Let his Prussian Majesty retire from 
our Territory;—what is he doing in the Lausitz just now! 
Retire from our Territory; then we will treat! ” Briihl still 
refuses to be desperate of his bad game;—at any rate, Bruhl’s 
rage is yellower than ever. That very evening, while talking 
to Villiers, he has had preparations going on ;—and next 
morning takes his Master, Polish Majesty August hi., with 
some comfortable minimum of apparatus (cigar-boxes not 
forgotten), off to Prag, where they can be out of danger till 
the thing decide itself. Villiers follows to Prag; desists not 
from his eloquent Letters, and earnest persuasions at Prag; 
but begins to perceive that the means of persuading Briihl 
will be a much heavier kind of artillery. 


Corrupt,utaut du Roi avtc Sir Thomas Vilhtrs ; ’ commences, on Podewils's 
part, 28th November; on Friedrich’s, 4th December; ends, on Viilier’s, 18th 
December ; fourteen Pieces in all, four of them Friedrich’s : Given in CEuvru 
it Frldlnc , in. >83-216 (see ibid, 158), and in many other Books. 


George, though Purse-holder, what is his success here? As 
little is the Russian Bugbear persuasive on Friedrich himself. 
The Czarina of the Russias, a luxurious lady, of far more 
weight than insight, has just notified to him, with more 
emphasis than ever, That he shall not attack Saxony; that if 
lie do, she with considerable vigour will attack him ! That 
has always been a formidable puzzle for Friedrich : however, 
he reflects that the Russians never could draw sword, or be 
ready with their Army, in less than six months, probably not 
in twelve; and has answered, translating it into polite official 
terms : ‘ Fee-faw-fum, your Czarish Majesty ! Question is not 
now of attacking, but of being myself attacked ! ’—and so is 
now running his risks with the Czarina. 

Still worse was the result he got from Louis xv. Lately, 
‘for form’s sake, 1 as he tells us, ‘and not expecting anything,’ 
he had (November 15th) made a new appeal to France: 
‘Ruin menacing your Most Christian Majesty’s Ally, in this 
huge sudden crisis of invasive Austrian-Saxons; and for your 
Majesty’s sake, may I not in some measure say ? ’ To which 
Louis’s Answer is also given. A very sickly, unpleasant 
Document; testifying to considerable pique against Friedrich ; 
—Ranke says, it was a joint production, all the Ministers 
gradually contributing each his little pinch of irony to make 
it spicier, and Louis signing when it was enough;—very 
considerable pique against Friedrich ; and something of the 
stupid sulkiness as of a fat bad boy, almost glad that the house 
is on fire, because it will burn bis nimble younger brother, 
whom everybody calls so clever; ‘ Sorry indeed, Sir my 
Brother, most sorry :—and so you have actually signed that 
Hanover Convention with our worst enemy ? France is far 
from having done so; France has done, and will do, great 
things. Our Royal heart grieves much at your situation ; 
but is not alarmed; no, Your Majesty 1ms such invention, 
vigour and ability, superior to any crisis, our clever younger 
Brother! And herewith we pray God to have you in liis 


holy keeping.’ This is the purport of King Louis’s Letter; 

_which Friedrich folds together again, looking up from 

perusal of it, we may fancy with what a glance of those eyes.’ 

He is getting instructed, this young King, as to alliances, 
grand combinations, French aud other. His third Note to 
Villiers intimates, ‘It being evident that his Polish Majestj 
will have nothing from us but lighting, we must try to give 
it him of the best kind we have .’ 2 Yes, truly; it is the 
ultimate persuasive, that. Here, in condensed form, are the 
essential details of the course it went, in this instance: 


General Grime, on the road to Berlin, hearing of the rout at Hennors- 
dorf, halted instantly,—hastened hack to Saxony, to join Rutowski there, 
and stand on the defensive. Not now in that Halle-Frontier region 
(Rutowski has quitted that, and all the entrenchments and marshy 
impregnabilities there); not on that Halle Frontier, but hovering about 
in the interior, Rutowski and Grime are in junction; gravitating towards 
Dresden ;—expecting Prince Karl’s advent; wlio ought to emerge from 
the Saxon Switzerland in few days, were he sharp; and again enable us 
to make a formidable figure. Be speedy, Old Dessauer : you must settle 
the Grune-Rutowski account before that junction, not after it 1 
The Old Dessauer has been tolerably successful, and by no means 
thinks he has been losing time. November 29th, ‘at three in the 
morning,’ he stept-over into Saxony with its impregnable camps ; drove 
Rutowski’s rearguard, or remnant, out of the quagmires, canals and 
entrenchments, before daylight; drove it, that same evening, or before 
dawn of the morrow, out of Leipzig : has seized that Town,—lays heavy 
contribution on it, nearly 60,000/. (such our strait for finance), ‘ and bo 
sure you take only substantial men as sureties !’ s —and will, and does 
after a two-days rest, advance with decent celerity inwards; though 
‘ One must first know exactly whither; one must have bread, and 
preparations and precautions ; do all things solidly and in order,’ thinks 
the Old Dessauer. Friedrich well knows the whither ; and that Dresden 
itself is, or may be made, the place for falling-in with Rutowski. 
Friedrich is now himself ready to join, from the Bautzen region ; the 
days and hours precious to him; and spurs the Old Dessauer with the 


' Louis s Original, in QSttvres de Fr'd'ric, iii, 173, 174 (with a much more 
satirical paraphrase Ilian the above), and Friedrich’s Answer adjoined,—after the 
events had come. 

• ‘Bautzen, nth December 1745’ (utisupra). 


11 Orlich, ii. 308. 



'i-i.iwuniMiun-n, .mi HtUlUiy UU(1 111 OVUOrj yOUl* IVlUJUHLy i 

answers tho Old Dessauer: solid strong-boned old eench-lmcse, who has 
Ins own modes of trotting, having dmio many a lionvy niilo of it in his 
timo; and whoso skin, olio hopes, 1h of tho duo thickness against onduo 

Old Di>«si\uer wishes two things: bread to livo upon; mid n sure 
Bridge over llio Film whereby Friedrich may join him. Old Dessau or 
makes fur Torguu, far north, whom is both an lClho Bridgo and a 
Magazine; which 1m taken; Tnrgnu and pertinents now his. But it is 
far down tho Klim, far olf from Bautzen and Friedrich: f A nearer 
Bridge ami rendc/.vmia, your Highness! Moissmi' (whoro they make tho 
oliiua, only fifty miles from me, and twenty from Dresden), Met that ho 
tho Bridge, now that you have gob victual. And speedy ; (hr Heaven’s 
sako, speedy l' Friedrich jHiHhoH-ont (tenoral Lchwald from Bruitzon, 
with men, towards Moissen Bridge; Lchwald does not himself 

meddle with the Bridge, only liros shot amiss upon tho Saxon party, till 
the Old Ih'Hsunor, oil the other hank, cento up;- and tho Old Dessauer, 
lmpalienru thinks, will never come. 'Three days in Torgnn, yes, Your 
Majesty : I lmd hrend to bake, and the very ovouh had to ho built.* A 
solid old I'lmilster, witli hits own modes of trotting ; needs thielaiesH of skin.' 

At long Inst, on Sunday tilth December, about two e.ni., tiie Old 
DesHioier does appear; or (ieiiornl Dossier, hiH vanguard, dees appear, 

• (iiv-dec of the sixly-mwon standards,—‘always ulumt an hour ahead.’ 
dossier 1ms Hiunnumeil Meissen ; has not got it, is haggling witli it about 
terms, when, towards sunset of the short day, Old Dessauer himself 
arrives. Whereupon the Saxon doninnindant units the Bridge (not much 
breaking It) ; and glides-olf in tho dark, clour out of Meissen, towards 
Dresden, cluiM'il, lint successfully defending himself.* ‘ Had ho hut 
stood out for two days !' soy the Saxons,- -‘Prince Karl lmd then been up, 
and mncli might have linen different.’ Well, Friedrich loo would liavo 
been up, and it had most likely lieeu the same on a larger scale. But 
the Saxon (’oinmainlunt. did not slaiid-ont; ho glidod-off, sale ; jninod 
Rnlimski and (iriiue, wlm are tying about Wilmlruf, six or sevou miles 
on the hither side of 1 irosden, and eagerly waiting for Prince Karl. 
‘Bridge and Tmvu of Meissen are your Majesty's,’ reports the Old 
DesHimer that night: upon which Friedrich instantly rises, hastening 
thitherward, tadiwnld comes aerusH Meissen Bridge, olloctH the desired 
junction ; and ail Monday the ('id DonHiiuor defiles through Meissen 
town and territory; conlliumlly mivaiiees towards Dresden, the Suxiius 
harassing the flanks of him a little,- nay, in one dot'sLo, being sharp 

1 Friedrich’* LcUrra lo Leopold, in Orlirli, ii. 431, 435 ((ilh-iolll December 
1745). 

* Sec Map (Two First Silesian Wars), at end of vol. iv. ; and I’lan, p. r8o. 
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strenuous fellows, they threw his rear into some confusion; cut-off 
certain carts and prisoners, and the life of one brave General, Lieutenant- 
General Rciel, who had charge there. ‘ Spurring one’s trot into a 
gallop ! This comes of your fast marching, of your spurring beyond the 
rules of war ! ’ thinks Old Leopold ; and Friedrich, who knows other¬ 
wise, is very angry for a moment. 

But indeed the crisis is pressing. Prince Karl is across the Metal 
Mountains, nearing Dresden from the east; Friedrich strikes into march 
for the same point by Meissen, so soon as the Bridge is his. Old Leopold 
is advancing thither from the westward,—steadily hour by hour ; Dresden 
City the fateful goal. There,—in these middle days of December 1745 
(Highland Rebellion just whirling-back from Derby again, ‘ the London 
shops shut for one day ’),—it is clear there will be a big and bloody game 
played before we are much older. Very sad indeed : but Count Briihl 
is not persuadable otherwise. By slumbering and sluggarding, over 
their money-tills and flesh-pots; trying to take evil for good, and to say, 
‘It will do,’ when it will not do, respectable Nations come at last to be 
governed by Briihls; cannot help themselves ;—and get their backs 
broken in consequence. Why not ? Would you have a Nation live 
forever that is content to be governed by Briihls ? The gods are wiser ! 
—It is now the 13th; Old Dessauer tramping forward, hour by hour, 
towards Dresden and some field of Fate. 


On Tuesday 14th, by break of day. Old Dessauer gets ou murch 
again; in four columns, in battle order; steady all day,—hard winter 
weather, ground crisp, and flecked with snow. The Pass at Neustadt, 
' his cavalry went into it at full gallop ’; but found nobody there. That 
night he encamps at a place called Rohrsdorf ; which may be eight miles 
west-by-north from Dresden, as the crow flies ; and ten or more, if you 
follow the highway round by Wilsdruf on your right. The real direct 
Highway from Meissen to Dresden is on the other side of the Elbe, and 
keeps by the River-bank, a fine level road ; but on this western side, 
where Leopold now is, the road is inland, and goes with a bend. 
Leopold, of course, keeps command of this road; his columns are on 
oth sides of it. River on their left at some miles distance; and iuces- 
santly expect to find Rutowski, drawn-out on favourable ground some¬ 
where. The country is of fertile, but very broken character ; intersected 
by many brooks, making obliquely towards the Elbe (obliquely, with a 
eaning Meissen-wards); country always mounting, till here about 
Rohrsdorf we seem to have almost reached the watershed, and the 
brooks make for the Elbe, leaning Dresdeu way. Good posts abound in 
such broken country, with its villages and brooks, with its thickets, 

1,01 “r 



Our four columns, therefore, lie all night, under arms, about Rohi - s- 
dorf: and again by morrow’s dawn are astir in the old order, crunching 
far and wide the frozen ground; and advance, charged to the muzzle 
with potential battle. Slightly upwards always, to the actual watershed 
of the country; leaving Wilsdruf a little to their right. Wilsdruf is 
hardly past, when see, from this broad tableland, top of the country: 

‘ Yonder is Rutowski, at last;—and this new Wednesday will be a day! ’ 
Yonder, sure enough: drawn-out three or four miles long; with his 
right to the Elbe, his left to that intricate Village of Kesselsdorf; 
bristling with cannon ; deep gullet and swampy brook in front of him : 
the strongest post a man could have chosen in those parts. 

The Village of Kesselsdorf itself lies rather in a hollow; in the slight 
beginning, or uppermost extremity, of a little Valley or Dell, called the 
Tschonengrund,—which, with its quaggy brook of a Tschone, wends 
north-eastward into the Elbe, a course of four or five miles: a little 
Valley very deep for its length, and getting altogether chasmy and pre¬ 
cipitous towards the Elbe-ward or lower end. Kesselsdorf itself, as we 
said, is mainly in a kind of hollow : between Old Leopold and Kessels¬ 
dorf the ground rather mounts ; and there is perceptibly a flat knoll or 
rise at the head of it, where the Village begins. Some trees there, and 
abundance of cannon and grenadiers at this moment. It is the south¬ 
western or leftmost point of Rutowski’s line; impregnable with its 
cannon-batteries and grenadiers. Rightward Rutowski extends in long 
lines, with the quaggy dell of Tschonengrund in front of him, parallel 
to him ; Dell ever deepening ns it goes. North-eastward, at the extreme 
right, or Elbe point of it, where Griine and the Austrians stand, it has 
grown so chasmy, we judge that Griine cau neither advance nor be 
advanced upon : so we leave him standing there,—which he did all day, 
in a purely meditative posture. Rutowski numbers 35,000, now on this 
ground, with immensity of cannon; 32,000 we, with only the usual 
field-artillery, and such a Tschonengrund, with its half-frozen quagmires 
ahead. A ticklish case for the old man, as he grimly reconnoitres it, in 
the winter morning. 

Grim Old Dessauer having reconnoitred, and rapidly considered, 
decides to try it,—what else?—will range himself on the west side of 
that Tschoueugruml, horse and foot; two lines, wide as Rutowski oppo¬ 
site him ; hut means to direct his main and primo effort against Kessels¬ 
dorf, which is clearly the key of the position, if it can be taken. For 
which end the Old Dessauer lengthens himself out to rightward, so as to 
outflank Kesselsdorf;—neglecting Grime (refusing Griine, as the soldiers 
say) :—' our horse of the right wing reached from the Wood called 
Lerchenbusch (Larch-Bush) rightward as far as Freyberg road; foot all 
between that Lerchenbusch and the big llirch-tree on the road to 
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IVilsdruf; horse of the left wing, from thereto Itoitsch .’ 1 It was about 
two p.m. before the old man got all his deployments completed ; wliat 
corps of his, deploying this way or that, came within wind of Kessels- 
dorf, were saluted with cannon, thirty pieces or more, which are in 
battery, in three batteries, on the knoll there; but otherwise no fighting 
as yet. At two, the Old Dessauer is complete; he reverently doffs his 
hat, as had always been his wont, in prayer to God, before going in. A 
grim fervour of prayer is in his heart, doubtless; though the words as 
reported are not very regular or orthodox . ‘ 0 Herr Gott, help mo yet 
this once ; let me not be disgraced in my old days J Or if thou wilt not 
help me, don't help those HundsvSgte * (damned Scoundrels, so to speak), 
‘but leave us to try it ourselves ! ’ That is the Old Scandatiavian of a 



Dessauer’s prayer; a kind of Godur he too. Priest as well as Captain: 
1 rayer mythically true as given; mythically, not otherwise . 2 Which 
done, he waves his hat once, ‘On, in God's name !’ and the storm is 
loose. I russian right wing pushing grandly forward, bent in that 
manner, to take Kesselsdorf and its fire-throats in flank. 

le 1 russians tramp-on with the usual grim-browed resolution, foot 
dnrf m rCai \ ; but they have a teiTible Problem at that Kessels- 

under coir tT batteries > aud numerous grenadiers fighting 
unde cover The very ground is sore against them; uphill, and the 


j f, tiU f (P : 181)1 wh ° was Present. See Plan above, 
Kanke, ui. 334 n . 





Thirty -0110 big guns, nml about 9,000 small, pouring-out mere death on 
you, from that knoll-head. The Prussians stagger; cannot stand it; 
bend to rightwards, and get out of shot-range; cannot manage it this 
bout. Rally, reinforced; try it again. Again, with a will; but again 
there is not a way. The Prussians are again repulsed ; fall back, down 
this slippery course, in more disorder than the first time. Had the 
Saxons stood still, steadily handling arms, liow, on such terms, could the 
Prussians ever have managed it ? 

But at sight of this second repulse, the Saxon grenadiers, and 
especially one battalion of Austrians who were there (the only Austrians 
who fought this day), gave a shout 'Victory!’—and in the height of 
their enthusiasm, ruslied-out, this Austrian battalion first and the Saxons 
after them, to charge these Prussians, and sweep the world clear of 
them. It was the ruin of their battle; a fatal hollabing before you are 
out of tbe wood. Old Leopold, quick as thought, noticing the thing, 
hurls cavalry on these victorious down-plunging grenadiers; slashes 
them asunder, into mere recoiling whirlpools of ruin; so that 'few of 
them got back unwounded ’; and the Prussians storming-iu along with 
them,—uided by ever new Prussians, from beyond the Tschonengrund 
even,—the place was at length carried; and the Saxon battle became 
hopeless. 

For, their right being in such hurricane, the Prussians from tlm centre, 
as we hint, storm forward withal; will not be lield-back by the 
Tschonengrund. They find tbe Tsclioneugrund quaggy in tbe extreme, 

' brook frozen at the sides, but waist-deep of liquid mud in the centre’; 
cross it, nevertheless, towards the upper part of it,—young Moritz of 
Dessau leading the way, to help his old Father in extremity. They 
climb the opposite side,—quite slippery in places, but 'helping one 
another up';—no Saxons there till you get fairly atop, which was an 
oversight on the Saxon part. Fairly atop, Moritz is saluted by the 
Saxons with diligent musket-volleys ; but Moritz also has musket-volleys 
In him, bayonet-charges in him ; eager to help his old Papa at this hard 
pinch. Old Papa has the Saxons in flank; sends more and ever more 
other cavalry in on them ; and in fact, the right wing altogether storms 
violently through Itesselsdorf, aud sweeps it clean. Whole regiments 
of the Saxons are made prisoners; Rbol’s Light Horse we see there, 
taking standards ; cutting violently in to avenge Riiel’s death, and the 
affront they lmil at Meissen lately. Furious Moritz on their front, from 
across the Tschonengrund ; furious Roel {ghost of Roel) and others in 
their flank, through Kesselsdorf: no standing for the Saxons longer. 

About nightfall,—thoir horse having made poorish fight, though the 
foot had stood to it like men,—they roll universally away. The Prussian 


had there remained another hour of daylight, the Saxon Army had been 
one wide ruin. Hidden in darkness, the Saxon Army ebbed confusedly 
towards Dresden : with the loss of 6,000 prisoners and 3,000 killed and 
wounded : a completely beaten Army. It is the last battle the Saxons 
fought as a Nation, —or probably will fight. Battle called of Kessels- 
dorf: Wednesday 15tli December 1745. 

Prince Karl had arrived at Dresden the night before ; heard 
all this volleying and cannonading, from the distance; but 
did not see good to interfere at all. Too wide apart, some 
say; quartered at unreasonably distant villages, by some 
irrefragable ignorant War-clerk of Bruhl’s appointing,—fatal 
Briihl. Others say, his Plighness had himself no mind ; and 
made excuses that his troops were tired, disheartened by the 
two beatings lately,—what will become of us in case of a 
third or fourth ! It is certain, Prince Karl did nothing. 
Nor has Grime's corps, the right wing, done anything except 
meditate :—it stood there unattacked, unattacking ; till deep 
in the dark night, when Rutowski remembered it, and sent it 
order to come home. One Austrian battalion, that of 
grenadiers on the knoll at Kesselsdorf, did actually fight;— 
and did begin that fatal outbreak, and quitting of the post 
there ; ‘ which lost the Battle to us ! ’ say the Saxons. 

Had those grenadiers stood in their place, there is no 
Pnissian but admits that it would have been a terrible 
business to take Kesselsdorf and its batteries. But they did 
not stand ; they rushed-out, shouting ‘ Victory’; and lost us 
the battle. And that is the good we have got of the sublime 
Austrian Alliance; and that is the pass our grand scheme of 
Partitioning Prussia has come to P Fatal little Bruhl of the 
three hundred and sixty-five clothes-suits; Valet fatally 
become divine in Valethood,—are not you costing your 
Country dear! 

Old Dessauer, glorious in the last of his fields, lay on his 
arms all night in the posts about; three bullets through his 
roquelaure, no scratch of wound upon the old man. Young 



Atomz too had a bullet through his coat-skirt, and three 
horses shot under him ; but no hurt, the Almighty’s grace 
preserving him.’ 1 This Moritz is the Third of the Brothers, 
age now thirty-three; and we shall hear considerably about 
him in times coming. A lean, tall, austere man; and, ‘ of 
all the Brothers, most resembled his Father in his ways.’ 
Prince Dietrich is in Leipzig at present; looking to that 
contribution of 50,00OZ.; to that, and to other contributions 
and necessary matters ;—and has done all his fighting (as it 
chanced), though he survived his Brothers many years. Old 
Papa will now get his discharge before long (quite suddenly, 
one morning, by paralytic stroke, 7th April 1747); and rest 
honourably with the Sons of Thor. 2 


CHAPTER XV 

PEACE OF DRESDEN : FRIEDRICH DOES MARCH HOME 

FuiKinueii himself had got to Meissen, Tuesday 14th; no 
enemy on his road, or none to speak of. Friedrich was 
there, or not yet far across, all Wednesday; collecting him¬ 
self, waiting, on the slip, for a signal from Old Leopold. 
Sound of cannon, up the Elbe Dresden-ward, is reported 
there to Friedrich, that afternoon: cannon, sure enough, 
notes Friedrich ; and deep dim-rolling peals, as of volleying 
small-arms; ‘ the sky all on fire over there,’ as the hoar- 
frosty evening fell. Old Leopold busy at it, seemingly. That 
is the glare of the Old Dessauer’s countenance; who is giving 
voice, in that manner, to the earthly and the heavenly powers ; 
conquering Peace for us, let us hope! 

1 Fetiiziige, i. 434. 

* Young Leopold, the successor, died 16th December 175 1 > age fifty-two; 
Dietrich (who had thereupon quitted soldiering to take charge of his Nephew 
left minor, and did not resume it), died 2d December 1769 ; Moritz (soldier to 
the last), nth April 1760. See Militair-lcxikon, i. 43, 34, 38, 47. 
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Friedrich, as may be supposed, made his best speed next 
morning : ‘ All well! ’ say the messengers ; all well, says Old 
Leopold, whom he meets at Wilsdruf, and welcomes with 
a joyful embrace; ‘dismounting from his horse, at sight of 
Leopold, and advancing to meet him with doffed hat and 
open arms,’—and such words and treatments, that day, as 
made the old man’s face visibly shine. ‘ Your Highness shall 
conduct me! ’ And the two made survey together of the 
actual Field of Kesselsdorf; strewn with the ghastly wrecks 
of battle,—many citizens of Dresden strolling about, or 
sorrowfully seeking for their lost ones among the wounded 
and dead. No hurt to these poor citizens, who dread none; 
help to them rather: such is Friedrich’s mind,—concerning 
which, in the Anecdote-Books, there are Narratives (not 
worth giving) of a vapidly romantic character, credible though 
inexact. 1 Friedrich, who may well be profuse of thanks and 
praises, charms the Old Dessauer while they walk together; 
brave old man with his holed roquelaure. For certain, he 
has done the work there,—a great deal of work in his 
time! Joy looks through his old rough face, of gunpowder 
colour: the Herr Gott has not delivered him to those 
damned Scoundrels in the end of his days.—On the morrow, 
Friday, Leopold rolled grandly forward upon Dresden; 
Rutowski and Prince Karl vanishing into the Metal Moun¬ 
tains, by Pirna, for Bohemia, at sound of him,—as he had 
scarcely hoped they would. 

On the Saturday evening, Dresden, capable of not the 
least defence, has opened all its gates, and Friedrich and 
the Prussians are in Dresden; Austrians and wrecked Saxons 
falling-back diligently towards the Metal Mountains for 
Bohemia, diligent to clear the road for him. Queen and 
Junior Princes are here; to whom, as to all men, Friedrich 
is courtesy itself; making personal visit to the Royalties, 
appointing guards of honour, sacred respect to the Royal 

For the ,Mdls P ulabIe P a «. see Orlich, ii. 343, 344 ; and CEuvres dt Frtdtric, 
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private mansion. 

‘ That ferocious, false, ambitious King of Prussia’_Well 

he is not to be ruined in open fight, on the contrary is 
ruinous there; nor by the cunningcst ambuscades, and secret 
combinations, in field or cabinet: our overwhelming Winter 
Invasion of him—sec where it has ended ! Bruhl and Polish 
Majesty,—the nocturnal sky all on fire in those parts, and 
loud general doomsday come,—are a much-illuminated pair 
of gentlemen. 

Prom the time Meissen Bridge was lost, Prince Karl too 
showing himself so languid, even Bruhl had discerned that 
the case was desperate. On the very day of ICesselsdorf,— 
not the day before , which would have been such a thrift to 
Briilll and others!—Friedrich had a Note from Villiers, 
signifying joyfully that his Polish Majesty would accept 
Peace. Thanks to his Polish Majesty:—and after Kessels- 
dorf, perhaps the Empress-Queen too will ! Eriedrich’s offers 
are precisely wliat they were, what they have always been : 

‘ (Convention of Hanover; that, in all its parts; old Treaty 
of Breslau, to be guaranteed, to be actually kept. To me 
Silesia sure;—from you, Polish Majesty, one million crowns 
as damages for the trouble and cost this Triple Ambuscade 
of yours has given me; one million crowns, 150,000Z. we 
will say; and all other requisitions to cease on the day of 
signature. These are my terms : accept these; then wholly, 
As you were, Empress-Queen and you, and all surviving 
creatures : and I march home within a week.’ Villiers speeds 
rapidly from Prag, with the due olive-branch ; with Count 
Ilarrach, experienced Austrian, and full powers. Harrach 
cannot believe his senses : c Such the terms to be still granted, 
after all these beatings and rebeatings ! ’—then at last does 
believe, with stiff thankfulness and Austrian bows. The 
Negotiation need not occupy many hours. 

‘ Hi s Majesty of Prussia was far too hasty with this Peace,’ 


finished before the Year was done’: in fart, lie knows Ins 
own mind, man grot Valori , and that, is what lew do. \ ou 
shear-through no end of cobwebs with that line implement, 
a wisely fixed resolution of your own. A Peace slow enough 
for Valori and the French: when- could that he looked for? 

- —Valori is at Berlin, in complete disgrace ; his Most t’hristian 
King having behaved so like a Turk of late, \alori, horror- 
struck at such Peace, what shall he do to prevent it, to 
retard it? One elfort at least. D’Argot, his Secretary, 
stolen at Javomirz, is safe hark to him ; ingenious, ingenuous 
D’Arget was always a favourite with Friedrich : despatch 
JJ’Arget to him. I)’Argot is despatched ; with reasons, with 
remonstrances, with considerations ! D’Argot's Narrative, is 
given: an ingenuous off-hand Piece.; poor little ere.vice, 
through which there is still to he had, singularly el oar, and 
credible in every point, a direct glimpse of Friedrich's own 
thoughts, in that many-sounding Dresden, - so loud, that 
week, with dinner-parties, with operas, halls, Prussian war- 
drums, grand-parades and Pence negotiations. 

The Sicur D'Argei to P'.n i ltaui/ Valori (at Berlin) 

1 DrciMli-it, 17 -lfi* (datelrs* iitharwisr, must be 

JlMKlMluir, lltKWl-xll IMtll tt.'llt tf.’ltll), 

'Mousolgnour,—I arrived yesterday at 7 e.w. ; as I littil the honour of 
forewarning you, hy tlm word I wruto to the Ahlir' (never mind what 
Ablui; another Vnlurl-(llcrk) 'from Hoimeiivnilde' (my halfway house 
between IJorlin mid thin Pity), ‘1 went, first of all, to M, do Vatigro- 
lmnd/our lCnvoy horn; 'who lmd tho goodness to upon himself to mo 
on the litiHlnoss now on hand, hi my opinion, nothing ran ho added to 
tho oxcollont eouHidorations ho has heen urging on Urn King of Prussia 
and tlie (,'ount do Podowils. 

‘At lmlf-past 0, I wont to his Prussian Majesty's; I found ho was 
engagod with his (.'nucort/ —lmlgos in tho l.ulmmiraki Palace, 1ms ids 
snatch of melody in tho evening of such discordant days,- 'and I could 
not soo him till after half-past 0. i announced myself to M. Kicliol; 
ho was too ovorwholiuod with allairs to give mo audience. I asked 
for Count ltothonhurg j ho was at cards with tho Princess Imbomlrskl. 


tomorrow morning, morning of this day. M. de Vaugrenand had been 
ho good uh proparo mo on the rumours of a Peace with Saxony and the 
Qnoon of Hungary. I wont to M. Podowils; who said a great many 
kind things to mo for you. I could only sketch-out the matter, at that 
time ; and represented to Podowils the brilliant position of his Master, 
who had become Arbiter of the Peace of Europe ; that the moment was 
come for making this Peace a General one, and that perhaps there would 
bo room for repontnnee afterwards if the opportunity were slighted. lie 
said, hiw Master's object was that same ; and thus olosed the conversation 
by general questions. 

‘This morning, 1 again presented myself at the King of Prussia’s. I 
had to wait, and wait; in fino, it was not till half-past 5 in the evening 
that ho reLnrnod, or gave me admittance; and I stayed with him till 
after 7/ --when Conuort-limc was at hand again. Liston to a remarkable 
Dialogue, of the Conquering Hero with a humble Friend whom he likes. 

‘ llis Majosty condescended (a daiijnt) to enter with mo into all maimer of 
details ; ami bogan by telling me, 

' “That M. de Valori hud done admirably not to come, himself, with 
Lliat Loltor from the King" (Most Christian, our King; Letter, the 
sickly Document above Hpokon of); "that there could not have been 
an Answer oxpected,—the Lot tor being almost of ironical strain ; his 
Majesty" (Most Christian) "not giving him the least hope, but morely 
talking of his fine genius, and how that would extricate liirn from the 
perilous entanglement, and inspiro him with a wise resolution in the 
niattor ! That lie had, in offoet, taken a resolution the wisest he could ; 
and was making lik Peace with Saxony and the Queen of Hungary. 
Tluit ho hud felt all the dangers of the difficult situations he had been 
in,"—sheer destruction yawning all round him, in Inigo immiiiericy, 
more than once, mid no friend heeding ;—“ that, weary of playing always 
douhlo-or-quilH, ho had determined to oud it, and get into a state of 
tranquillity, which both himsolf and his People had such need of. That 
Franco could not, without difficulty, have remedied his mishaps; and 
that lie saw by the King’s Letter, tlioro was not even the wish to do it. 
lliat his, Fried rich’s, military career was completed,"—so far ns he could 
foresee or decide ! ‘‘'That ho would not again expose his Country to the 
CnprlcoR of Fortune, whose past constancy to him was sufficiently astonish¬ 
ing to raise fears of a reverse ( hour /). That his ambitions were fulfilled, 
in having compelled his Enemies to ask Peaco from him in their own 
Capital, with the Chancellor of liohomia’’ (Harrach, typifying fallen 
Austrian pride) “ ohligod to cooperate. 

c "That ho would always he attached to our King’s interests, and set 
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all the value iu the world on liis friendship ; but that he had not been 
sufficiently assisted to be content. That, observing henceforth an exact 
neutrality, he might be enabled to do offices of mediation ; and to carry, 
to the one side and to the other, words of peace. That he offered him¬ 
self for that object, and would be charmed to help in it; but that he was 
fixed to stop there. That in regard to the basis of General Peace, he had 
Two Ideas”—(which the reader can attend to, and see where they 
differed from the Event, and where not) “ One was, That France 
should keep Ypres, Furnes, Tournay ” (which I 1 ranee did not), “ giving- 
up the Netherlands otherwise, with Ostend, to the English (to the 
English !), “ in exchange for Cape Breton, l'lie other was. To give-up 
more of our Conquests” (we gave them all up, and got only the glory, 
and our Codfishery, Cape Broton, back, the English being equally 
generous), “ and bargain for liberty to reestablish Dunkirk in its old con¬ 
dition ” (not a word of your Dunkirk; there is your Cape Breton, and 
we also will go home with what glory there is,—not difficult to carry 1 ). 
“ But that it was by England we must make the overtures, without 
addressing ourselves to the Court of Vienna ; and put it in his, Friedrich’s, 
power to propose a receivable Project of Poace. That he well conceived 
the great point was the Queen of Spain ” (Termagant and .Jenkins's Ear ; 
Termagant’s Husband, still living, is a lappet of Termagant’s self) : “ but 
that she must content herself with Parma and Piacenza for the Infant, 
Don Philip ” (which the Termagant did); “ and give back her hold of 
Savoy” (partial hold, of no use to her without the Passes) “ to the King 
of Sardinia.” And of the Jenkins's-JEur question, generous England will 
say nothing ? Next to nothing; hopes a modioum of putty and diplo¬ 
matic varnish may close that troublesome question,—which springs, 
meanwhile, in the centre of the world !— 

‘These kind condescensions of his Majesty emboldened mo to repre¬ 
sent to him the brilliant position he now held ; and how noble it would 
be, after having been the Hero of Germany, to become, instead of one's 
own pacificator, the Pacificator of Europe. “I grant you,” said he, “ tnon 
cher D’Arget; but it is too dangerous a part for playing. A reverse 
brings me to the edge of ruin : I know too well the mood of mind 1 was 
in, last time I loft Berlin ” (with that Three-legged Immensity of Atropos, 
not yet mown-down at Hennersdorf by a lucky cut), “ ever to expose 
myself to it again ! If luck had been against me there, I saw myself a 
Monarch without throne; and my subjects in the cruelest oppression. 
A bad game that: always, mere Check to your King; no other move ;—I 
refer it to you, friend D'Arget:—in fine, I wish to bo at peace.” 

‘ I represented to him that the House of Austria would never, with a 
tranquil eye, see his House in possession of Silesia. “Those that come 
after me, said he, “will do as they like ; the Future is beyond man's 
reach. Those that come after will do as they can, I have acquired ; it 
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in correspondence with him. Had got, before long, not through Fried- 
rich’s influence at Paris, some small Appointment in the Ecote Mihtairc 
there. He is, of all the Frenchmen Friedrich had about him, with the 
exception of D'Argens alone, the most honest-hearted. The above 
Letter^ lucid, innocent, modest, altogether rational and practical, is a 
fair specimen of D’Arget: add to it the prompt self-sacrifice (and in that 
fine silent way) at Jaromirz for Valori, and readers may conceive the 
man. He lived at Paris, in meagre but contented fashion, Rue de TEcole 
Militaire, till 1778and seems, of all the Ex-Prussian Frenchmen, to 
have known most about Friedrich ; and to have never spoken any falsity 
against him. Duvernet, the “ M * *" Biographer of Voltaire, fre¬ 
quented him a good deal; and any true notions, or glimmerings of such, 
that he has about Prussia, are probably ascribable to D’Argot,’ 1 

The Treaty of Dresden can be read in Scholl, Flassan, 
Rousset, Adelung; but, except on compulsion, no creature 
will now read it,—nor did this Editor, even he, find it pay. 
Peace is made. Peace of Dresden is signed, Christmas Day 
1745: ‘To me Silesia, without farther treachery or trick; 
you, wholly as you were. 1 Europe at large, as Friedrich had 
done, sees ‘ the sky all on fire about Dresden. 1 The fierce big 
battles done against this man have, one and all of them, be¬ 
come big defeats. The strenuous machinations, high-built 
plans cunningly devised,—the utmost sum-total of what the 
Imperial and Royal Potencies can, for the life of them, do : 
behold, it has all tumbled-down here, in loud crash ; the 
final peal of it at Kesselsdorf; and tlie consummation is flame 
and smoke, conspicuous over all the Nations. You will let 
him keep his own henceforth, then, will you ? Silesia, which 
was not yours nor ever shall he ? Silesia and no afterthought ? 
The Saxons sign, the high Plenipotentiaries all; in the eyes of 
Yilliers, I am told, were seen sublimely pious tears. Harrach, 
bowing with stiff, almost incredulous, gratitude, swears and 
signs;—hurries home to his Sovereign Lady, with Peace, and 
such a smile on his face; and on her Imperial Majesty’s such 
a smile !—readers shall conceive it. 

1 See (Euvres de Frcdlric , xx. (p. xii. of Preface to the D'Arget Com- 
tpC’Ucncc there). 
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this manner!’ From considerable Collections of Anecdotes 
illustrating this fact, in a way now fallen vapid to us,—I 
select only the Introduction : 

'Do readers recollect Friedrich’s first visit to Dresden’ (in 1728), 
seventeen years ago; and a certain charming young Countess Flemming, 
at that time only fourteen; who, like a Ilebe as she was, contrived 
beautiful surprises for him, and among other things presented him, so 
gracefully, on the part of August the Strong, with his first flute ? ’—No 
reader of this History can recollect it; nor indeed, except in a mythic 
sense, believe it! A young Countess Flemming (daughter of old Feld- 
marschall Flemming) doubtless there might be, who presented him a 
flute; but as to his first flute—?—'That same charming young Countess 
Flemming is still here, age now thirty-one ; charming, more than ever, 
though now under a changed name ; having wedded a Von Racknit* 
(Supreme Gentleman-Usher, or some such thing) a few years ago, and 
brought him children and the usual felicities. How much is changed! 
August the Strong, where is he; and his famous Three hundred and 
fifty-four, Enchantress Orzelska and the others, where are they ! 
Enchantress Orzelska wedded, quarrelled, and is in a convent: her 
charming destiny concluded. Rutowski is not now in the Prussian 
Army : he got beaten, Wednesday last, at Kesselsdorf, fighting against 
that Army. And the Chevalier do Saxe, he too was beaten there;— 
clambering now across the Metal Mountains, ask not of him. And the 
Marechal de Saxe, he takes Cities,fights Battles of Foutenoy, ''mumbling 
a lead bullet all day” ; being dropsical, nearly dead of debaucheries ; the 
most dissolute (or probably so) of all the Sons of Adam in his day. 
August the Physically Strong is dead. August the Spiritually Weak is 
fled to Prag with his Briihl. And we do not come, this time, to get a 
flute; but to settle the account of Victories, and give Peace to Nations. 
Strange, here as always, to look back,—to look round or forward,— 
in the mad huge whirl of that loud-roaring Loom of Time 1—One of 
the Countess Racknitz’s Sons happened to leave Manuscript Diaries’ 
frather feeble, not too exact-looking), 'and gives us, from Mamma’s 
reminiscences' * * Not a word more. 1 

The Peace, we said, was signed on Christmas-day. Next 
day, Sunday, Friedrich attended Sermon in the Kreuzkirche 
(I rotestant High-Church of Dresden), attended Opera withal ; 
and on Monday morning had vanished out of Dresden, as all 
his people had done, or were diligently doing. Tuesday, he 
1 Rodenbeck, Beytrage, i. 440 et seq. 


with the Prince of Prussia, whose it now is ; got into his 
open carriage again, with the said Prince and his other 
Brother Ferdinand; and drove swiftly homeward. Berlin, 
drunk with joy, was all out on the streets, waiting. On the 
Heath of Britz, four or five miles hitherward of Berlin, a body 
of young gentlemen (‘ Merchants mostly, who had ridden-out 
so far’) saluted him with ‘ Vival Friedrich der Grosse (Long 
live Friedrich the Great) ! ’ thrice over;—as did, in a less 
articulate manner, Berlin with one voice, on his arrival there; 
Burgher Companies lining the streets; Population vigorously 
shouting; Pupils of the Koln Gymnasium, with Clerical and 
School Functionaries in mass, breaking-out into Latin Song: 

‘ Vivat, vivat Fridericus Rex; 

Vivat Augustus, Magnus, Felix, Patri-ce -/' 

-and what not. 1 On reaching the Portal of the Palace, 

his Majesty stept down ; and, glancing round the Schloss-Platz 
and the crowded windows and simmering multitudes, saluted, 
taking-off his hat; which produced such a shout,—naturally 
the loudest of all. And so exit King, into his interior. 
Tuesday, 2-3 r.M., 28th December 1745 : a King new- 
christened in the above manner, so far as people could. 

Illuminated Berlin shone like noon, all that night (the 
beginning of a Gaudeanvus which lasted miscellaneously for 
weeks):—but the King stole away to see a friend who was 
dying; that poor Duhan de Jaudun, his early Schoolmaster, 
who had suffered much for him, and whom he always much 
loved. Duhan died, in a day or two. Poor Jordan, poor 
Keyserling (the ‘ Cesarion ’ of young days) : them also he has 
lost; and often laments, in this otherwise bright time. 2 

1 Preuss, i. 220 ; who cites Beschreibung (‘Description of his Majesty’s 
Triumphant Entry, on the ’ etc.) and other Contemporary Pamphlets. Roden- 
beck, i. 124 . 

“ In CEuvres, xvti. 288 ; xviii. 141 ; id. 142 (painfully tender Letters to Frau 
von Camas and others, on these events). 
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FiiiKimioii has now climbed the height*, Hint wn hiiiiM-lt oil 
the upper talileliUHl oi‘ Victory nmi Sih'“ " . hi'* *li >|n-»<tli* life- 
nnd-death struggles 1 riuiiiplutnl Iv rud«-d, \\ hat may In' 
ahead, nobody known; but, here i*» fair outlook tlmt hi* 
enemies and Aiwtviu itself haw tout enough of him. No 
wringing of his Silesia from this * bad Man.’ Not to Ih* 
overset, this one, by never such mention* ; overset* </.», on the 
contrary, plunges as heels-over-head into the ditch, «n often 
as we like to apply to him; nothing hut heavy licaliiigs, 
disastrous breaking of crowns, to In- hml on trying there I 
‘Five Victories! 1 as Voltaire keep-, namting mi his lingers, 
with upturned eyes,—Mttllwit/, ('huttent/, Stiiegau, Sohv, 
Kesselsdovf (the last done hy Anlmlt.; hut omitting Urtmeiv 
dorf, and that sudden slitting of the hig Saxon-Aii-triiui 
Projects into a cloud of leal hers, as line a Feat as any), ~ 
‘Five Victories! 1 counts Voltaire; calling on everybody (or 
everybody but Friedrich himself, who is easily sated with that 
kind of thing) to admire. In the world are many (ipitiioun 
about Friedrich. In Austria, (or instance’, what an opinion; 
sinister, gloomy in the extreme ; or in England, which derives 
rom Austria, only with additional dimitesn, and with 



gloomy new provocations id it"* im« before long! Many 
opinions ulimtl Friedrich, nil dim enough : hut this, that ho 
is a very demon for lighting, and tlu> stoutest King walking 
tlic Kiuili just. now, may welt be n unim-sul une. A nmu 
better not lie meddled oitln it hr will hi* ut peace, oh 1u> 
professes to wish heing. 

Friedrich nmmlingly i** not meddled with, or not openly 
meddled with; and ha**, inr Use ten or t.*,|t*\t*u years coming, 
a time of perfect external l’* ,u <•. Ur himself is decided « not 
to light wilh a eat,' if he ran get the pence kept; and for 
about eight year* hop*-* confidently that this, hv good 
maiingcnieiil, will enntium* possible; till, in the last, thm: 
years, eleelrie symptoms did again disclose tlienihelves, and 
such hope more and more dud away. It is well known there 
lay in the fates a Third Silesian War for him, worm? than 
both the others; which is now the main .segment of hits 
History still lying ala-id for m*. unr this Halcyon Period 
done. Halcyon Period rmuih Imm rhiistnma-day, Dresden, 
17‘1'd, ‘from lids day, IVa, >• to tin- rial of my life!' had 
been Friedrich’s fond hope. Hot mi the 9th day of 
September I7. r di, Friedrich was again entering Dresden 
(Saxony Mime twehr day, Infmc) . and the (‘rtiwning Struggle 
of his Life was, heynnd nil expectation, found to be ntill 
lying ahead for him, an fully chihnnit for Seven Years therc.- 
iifler I— 


Fried rich's History during thi% intervening Halcyon or 
Pence Period must, in some way, h>* made known to readers : 
but for it great many reason*,, eipei mlly at present, it, behoves 
to be given in cnmpn-ssi-d foim ; riddlisLilown, to an immense 
extent, out of lliu-.c mu! Pms*.ian Ki-po-dlories, where I he grain 
of perennial, of .significant and atilt memorable, lien over¬ 
whelmed under rubbish mountains of the fairly extinct, Um 
poisononslv dusty and forgettable ; .Uh Ilimmcl! Which 
indispensable prrliinitmii pi tllTtift, how cun uti English Editor, 
nt. this time, do it ; no Pmssiau, at any time, having thought 
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of trying it! From a painful Predecessor of mine, I collect, 
rummaging among his dismal Paper-masses, the following 
Three Fragments, worth reading here : 

1 °. ‘Friedrich was as busy, in those Years, as in the generality of liis 
life; and his actions, and salutary conquests over difficulties, wore many, 
profitable to Prussia and to himself. Very well worth keeping in mind. 
But not fit for History; or at least only fit in the summary form; to ho 
delineated in little, with large generic strokes,—if we had the means;— 
such details belonging to tlio Prussian Antiquary, rather than to tho 
English Historian of Friedrich in our day. A happy Toil Years of time. 
Perhaps the time for Moutosquieu’s aphorism, “ Happy tlio People whoso 
Annals are blank in History-Books ! ” Tlio Prussian Antiquary, litul ho 
once got any image formed to himself of Friedrich, and of Friedrich's 
History in its human lineaments and organic sequences, will glean many 
memorabilia in those Years : which his vendors then (and not till then) 
will be able to intercalate in their places, and got human good of. But 
alas, while there is no intelligible human image, nothing of lineaments 
or organic sequences, or other than a jumbled mass of Historical Marine- 
Stores, presided over by Dryasdust and Human Stupor (unsorted, 
unlabelled, tied-up in blind sacks), tlio vory Antiquary will have uphill 
work of it, and his readers will often turn round 011 him with a gloomy 
expression of countenance. 

2 ". ‘ Friedrich’s Life,—little ns he expected it, that day when lie 
started-up from his ague-fit at Reinsberg, and grasped tlio (lory 
Opportunity that was shooting past,—is a Life of War. Tho chief 
memory that will remain of him is that of a King mid mini who fought 
consummately well. Not Peace and the Muses ; no, that is denied him, 
—though he was so unwilling, always, to think it denied ! But his Life- 
Task turned-out to be a Battle for Silesia. It consists of Tlireo grand 
Struggles of War. And not for Silesia only;—unconsciously, for what 
far greater things to his Nation and to him ! 

‘Deeply unconscious of it, they were passing their “Trials," his 
Nation and ho, in the great Civil-Service-Examination Hall of this 
Universe: “Are you able to defend yourselves, then; and to hang 
togethei coherent, against the whole world and its iiicoheroticos and 
rages? ’ A question which lias to be asked of Nations, before they 
ean be recognised as such, and be baptized into the gonorul common¬ 
wealth; they are mere Hordes or accidental Aggregates, till that 
Question come Question which this Nation had long been gotting 
ready for; which now, under this King, it answered to the satisfaction 
ot gods and men : Yes, Heaven assisting, we can stand on our defence ; 



7 1 :' ' ,0 “ "«>* succeed in annihilating us I ” Upon which has followed 
,1m wo tavnx Nationai Baptism ,-or rather this t«» the National 
laptmm, tlus f Ul . ious one jn torrent whirlwinds of tiro; done tlmoo 
umcH ovoi*j till i n go ds or men there was no doubt left, That wan 
!■ nw c»oli s function in the world ; and a great and memorable one 
not to lua Own Prussian Nation only, but to Teutschland at largo, for¬ 
um 1 memorable. 

‘ >( Ih '-foutscHland a Nation ; is there in Teutschland still a Nation ? 
Austria, not dislionestly, hut much sunk in superstitions and involuntary 
muidimiUea, and liable to sink much farther, answors always, in gloomy 
proud tone, **■ Yes, I am the Nation of Teutschland I”—hut is mistaken, 
an tu run-out. XTor^it is not mendacities, conscious or other, hut voracities, 
that the Divine Powers will patronise, or oven in the end will put-up 
uith lit nil. "VYliieh you ought to understand better than you do, my 
friiuul, Ifor, on t )i e g rea t scale and on the small, and in all Reasons, 
eimmiHlancea, scenes and situations where a Son of Adam finds himself, 
llmt i« t,ruo, and even a sovereign truth. And whoevor does not know it, 

■ Immiui clnvvity to him (were such always possible) would ho, that he 
were furnlslied with handcuffs as a part of his outfit in this world, and 
put under guidance of those who do. Yes; to him, 1 should say, a 
private pair of handcuffs were much usefuler than a ballot-box,—wore 
Ihu Union once settled again, which they are far from being I ’ * * 

‘So tliat, if there be only Austria for Nation, Teutschland is in 
umiuouH case. Truly so. But there is in Teutsehluud withal, vory 
Irrcrognlnnlile -to Teutschland, yet authentically present, a Man of tho 
prnpo rly unconquerable type; there is also a select Population drilled 
far him . these two together will prove to you that there is a Nation. 
Cimtiuoab of Silesia, Three Silesian Wars; labours and valours as of 
Alriili'H, in vindication of oneself and ouo’s Silesia:—secretly, how 
unratiKoiously, that other and higher Question of Teutschland, nod of it« 
having in it a. JNTatiou, was Friedrich’s sore task, and his Prussia's at that 
time. As Tou-tschland may be perhaps now, in our day, beginning to 
rocogniHO ; witli hope, with astonishment, poor ToutsclilamI! ’ * * 


* And in fine, leaving all that, there is one thing undeniable : In 
all human Narrative, it is the battle only, and not tho victory, that can 
he dwelt -upon with advantage. Friedrich has now, by his Second 
Kili'nitm War, achieved Greatness : “ Friedrich tho Great” ; expressly hii 
denominated, lay his People and others. Tho struggle upwards is tlio 
lliiiiwmce ; your hero once wedded,—to Glory, or whoever tho Brido muy 
bo,—Uio Romance ends. Preciso critics do object, That there may still 
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lie difficulties, new perils and adventures ahead which proves 
conspicuously true in this ease of ours. And accordingly, our Book 
not being a Romance but a History, let us, with all fidelity, look-out 
what these are, and how they modify our Royal Gentleman who has got 
his wedding done. With all fidelity; but with all brevity, no less. 
For, inasmucli as ’— 

Well, brevity in most cases is desirable. And, privately, 
it must be owned there is another consideration of no small 
weight: That, our Prussian resources falling altogether into 
bankruptcy during Peace-Periods, Nature herself has so 
ordered it, in this instance! Partly it is our Boplcs (the 
Prussian Dryasdust reaching his acme on those occasions), 
but in part too it is the Events themselves, that are small 
and want importance; that have fallen dead to us, in the 
huge new Time and its uproars. Events not of flagrant 
notability (like battles or war-passages), to bridle Dryasdust, 
and guide him in some small measure. Events rather which, 
except as characteristic of one memorable Man and King, are 
mostly now of no memorability whatever. Crowd all these 
indiscriminately into sacks, and shake them out pell-mell on 
us: that is Dryasdust’s sweet way. As if the largest Marine- 
stores Establishment in all the world had suddenly, on hest of 
some Necromancer or maleficent person, taken wing upon you ; 
and were dancing, in boundless mad whirl, round your devoted 
head ;—simmering and dancing, very much at its ease; no- 
whither; asking you cheerfully, ‘ What is your candid opinion, 
then ? ’ * Opinion,’ Heavens !— 

You have to retire many yards, and gaze with a desperate 
steadiness; assuring yourself : ‘ Well, it does, right indisput¬ 
ably, shadow-forth .Something. This was a Thing Alive ; and 
did at one time stick together, as an organic Fact on the 
Earth, though it now dances in Dryasdust at such a rate ! 1 
It is only by self-help of this sort, and long survey, with 
rigorous selection, and extremely extensive exclusion and 

oblivion, tha vou pain the least lin-Vif I T\ Clioll on nlnmnnf 



To say our little in a not unintelligible manner, and keep the 
rest well hidden, it is all we can do for you !—• 


Friedrich declines the Career of Conquering Hero; goes into 
Law-Itefd'm ; and gets ready a Cottage Residence for 
Himsef 

Friedrich’s Journey to Pyrmont is the first thing recorded 
of him by the Newspapers. Gone to take the waters; as he 
did after his former War. Here is what I had noted of that 
small Occurrence, and of one or two others contiguous in date, 
which prove to be of significance in Friedrich’s History. 

‘May 12-17 lh, 1740,’ any the old Books, ‘his Majesty sots-oat for 
Pyrmont, taking Brunswick by the way; arrives at Pynnont May 17th ; 
stays til! June 8th;’ three weeks good, ‘Is busy corresponding with 
the King of France about a General Peace ; but, owing to tlio ombittor- 
ment of both parties, it was not possible at this time.' Taking tlio waters 
at least, and amusing himself. From Brunswick, in passing, ho lmd 
brought with him his Brother-in-law the reigning Duko; llotlionlnirg 
was there, and Brother Henri; D’Arget expressly; Flute-player Quani 
witbal, and various musical people: ‘in all, a train of above sixty 
persons.’ I notice also that Prince Wilhelm of Hessen was in Pyrmont 
at the time. With whom, one fancies, what speculations thcro might bo : 
About the late and present War-passages, about the poor Peace Prospects ; 
your Hessian 'Siege ’ so-called ‘of Blair in Athol' (Ciiltoilm now com¬ 
fortably done), and other cognate topics. That is tho Pyrmont Journey, 

It is no surprise to us to bear, in these months, of now and continual 
attention to Army matters, to Husbandry matters; and to making good, 
on all sides, the ruins left by War. Of rebuilding (at tlio royal exponso) 
‘the town of Schmiedeberg, which lmd been burnt;’ of rebuilding, ami 
repairing from their damage, all Silesian villages and dwollings ; mid still 
more satisfactory. How, ‘in May 174C, there was, in ovory Circlo of tho 
Country, by exact liquidation of Accounts’ (so rapidly got done), ‘exact 
payment made to the individuals concerned, 1°. ‘ of nil tlio hay, straw 
and com that had been delivered to his Majesty’s Armies ; 2°. of all tlio 
horses that had perished in tho King’s work ; 3°. of all tho horses stolon 
by the Enemy, and of all the money-contributions exacted by the ICnomy : 
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[iath May I746-I5th Sept. 1747 
payment in ready cash, and according to the rules of justice (baar und 
billigmilssig), by liis Majesty.’ 1 

It was from Pyrmont, May 1746,—or more definitely, it was ‘at 
Potsdam early in the morning, 15th September,’ following,—that 
Friedrich launched, or sliot-forth from its moorings, after much previous 
attempting and preparing, a very great Enterprise ; which he has never 
lost sight of Bince the day lie began reigning, nor will till his reign and 
life end: the actual Reform, of Law in Prussia. ‘May 12th, 1746,’ 
Friedrich, on the road to Pyrmont, answers his Chief Law-Minister 
Cocceji's Report of Practical Plan on this matter: ‘Yes; looks very 
hopeful! ’—and took it with him to consider at Pyrmont, during his 
leisure. Much considering of it, then and afterwards, there was. And 
finally, September 15th, early in the morning, Cocceji had an Interview 
with Friedrich ; and the decisive fiat was given: ‘ Yes; start on it, in 
God’s name 1 Pommern, which they call the Provincia litigiosa; try it 
there first! ’ 2 And Cocceji, a vigorous old man of sixty-seven, one ot 
the most learned of Lawyers, and a very Hercules in cleaning Law 
Stables, has, on Friedrich’s urgencies,—which have been repeated on 
every breathing-time of Peace there has been, and even sometimes in the 
middle of War (last January 1745, for example; and again, express 
Order, January 1740, a fortnight after Peace was signed),—actually 
got himself girt for this salutary work. ‘ Wash me out that horror of 
accumulation, let us see the old Pavements of the place again. Every 
Lawsuit to be finished within the Year 1 ’ 

Cocceji, who had been meditating such matters for a great while, 8 and 
was himself eager to proceed, in spite of considerable wigged oppositions 
and secret reluctances that there were, did now, on that fiat of September 
16 th, get his Select Commission of Six riddled together and adjoined to 
him,—tho likeliest Six that Prussia, in her different Provinces, could 
yield;—and got the St'dnde of Pommern, after duo committee-ing and 
deliberating, to consent and promise help. December 31st, 1746, was 
the day the Sltinde consented : and January 10th, 1747, Cocceji and his 
Six set-out for Pommern. On a longish Enterprise, in that Province 
and the others;—of which we shall have to take notice, and give at least 
the dates as they occur. 

To sweep-out pettifogging Attorneys, cancel improper Advocates, to 
regulate Fees ; to war, in a calm hut deadly manner, against pedantries, 
circumlocutions and the multiplied forms of stupidity, cupidity and 
human owlery in thiB department;—and, on the whole, to realise from 

1 Seyfarth, ii. 22, 23. 5 Ranke, ii. 392. 

* ‘1st March 1738,’ Friedrich Wilhelm’s ‘Edict’on Law Reform: Cocceji 
ready at that time j—but his then Majesty forbore. 



every t.iiun;, now mm ouwanis, A UeciHinn to all Law-suits within ,, 
Your after tlioir bo^inuiu^. ’ This luttor result, Friedrich tlnnlcs, will 
itsolf ho highly honefieial ; anil ho llio sign of all mftm ,or of improve¬ 
ments. And (h>myi, scanning it with those potont law-oyes of his, 
vonluroH to assure him that it will ho possible. As, in fact, it proved; 
—honour to Coc.ooji anil his King, mul King's l-’athor withal, ‘ Samuel 
von Coceeji' (says an old Note), 'son of a Law-Professor, and himself 
once such,—was pii-Uml-up by ITiedric.h Wilhelm, for the Official career, 
many years ago. A man of wholesome, by no moans weakly aspect,— 
to jnilgo hy his Portrait, which is llio chief "Biography" I liavo of 
him. Potent eyes anil eyebrows, ditto blunt uoso; honest, almost 
caroless lips, and deep ehln well dewluppeil; extensive ponotrativo face, 
not pincernd tngolher, hut. potently fallen closedcomfortable to seo, 
In a wig of hiihIi magnitude). Friedrich, a jnilgo of inon, calls him “a 
man of sterling chanmtor (mracttrr inth/rntd droit), whoso qualities would 
liavo Hultcd the nuldo times of tho Ronuui Itepuhlic."' 1 He 1ms his 
llomilean bottle, his Master null 1m liavo, with tho Owlorios and tlio 
vulluroiiH fjftw-Peilantries, which I always lovo Friodricli for detesting 
ns ho does : -anil, during the next, tivu years, tho world will hoar oftou of 
Citecojl, anil of this Prussian Law-Uoform hy Friedrich and him. 

Ills Majesty s exertions to uiako Peace w-oro not successful; what 
dims lie In ids power Is, to keep out of llio quarrel himself. It appears 
great hopes were oulertaiimil, hy some in England, of gaining Friedrich 
over; of making him .Supreme Captain to the Cunso of Liberty. And 
prospects wore held -nut In 1dm, ijimsi-oIVors nuulo, of a roally magnifi 
conk nature, -untleiiialdi), though ohscuro. Herr Itmiko has been among 
llio Archives again ; ami emu ox out with fractional snatches of a vovy 
slnuigo 1 Paper Irmii Ktiglmid ‘ ; capriciously hiding all details about it, 
all intelligible explanation : ho that you in vain ask, ‘ Whore, When, 
llow, By whom?’ and nm only guess to yourself that Carteret was 
somehow tit tho bottom of Llio thing; nut Ourtevetus aut JDiubolus, 

‘ Wlml would your Majesty think In lm elected ti tail timid or of Holland ? 
Without a .Stndlholdor, those Dutch aro worth nothing; not lioistahlo, 
nor of uho when hoisted, all palavering and pulling iliiToront ways. Must 
liavo o NtadUiuldor ; mid oho t.lmt stiuuls linn on some basis of his own. 
Stadtlndiler of Holland, King of Prussia,—you then, in such position, 
take tho eniriH of this poor floundering English-Dutch Germanic Anti- 
Freneli M’nr, yon ; and drive It in tho stylo you have. Conquer back the 
Nollim-huiils to us ; French Netherlands as well. French and Austrian 
Nethei liuiilH logoUior, yimrs in perpetuity; Dutch Ktadtliolderato as 
good as ditto : this, with Prussia mul its fighting capabilities, will he a 

1 Qinvres, iv. 3. 


pleasant Protestant tiling. Austria fitroH liLtio about tli« NetlinrmiHlH, 
in comparison, Austria, getting buck its Lorraine nnd Alsaco, will bo 
conlont, will bo strong on its foot. What if it should evon lose Italy? 
Franco, Spain, Snrdinia, the Italian Petty Principalities and Anarchies: 
suppose they lug and tussle, and o.ullnpso there «h limy enn ? lint lot 
Franco try to look across the Rhine again ; and to threaten Toutschhuid, 
England, and the Cause of Hainan Liberty temporal or spiritual !’ 

This is authentically llio purport of Herr Ilnnke's extraordinary Docu¬ 
ment ; 1 guessidde as due to ('urterelus or ItMmliu. Hero is an outlook ; 
bore is a career as Coinjoering Hero, if Hint wore one’s lino! A very 
magnificent griiiiiid-plmi ; hung-up to kindle the fancy of u young King, 
—who is far loo prudent to go into it at all. More detinite (jiiusi-ollidal 
offers, it seems, were inmlo him from the same (]uurlur: Subsidies to 
begin with, such subsidies ns nobody ever had before; say 1,000,000/. 
sterling by the Year. To which Friedrich answered, ‘ Subsidies, your 
Excellency?’ (Are Wo a llarkiioy-Courlittiuii, then?) and, with much 
contempt, turned his hank on that offer. No fighting to ho had, by 
purchase or Deduction, out of this young mail. Will nol play the Con¬ 
quering Hero at nil, nor the llurkney-Cnanlimmi at all; lies derided ‘ not 
to tight a cal ’ if lot aloim ; lint to do and oodeavonr a ipillr other Hat of 
things, for Ilia rest of Ids life. 

Friedrich, readers ran observe, is not uplifted with his greatness, 
lie 1ms boon too much beaten and bruised tu be anything but modestly 
thankful fur golling-ont of such a deadly clash of chaotic swords, 
Seoms to have little pride even in liis ‘Five Virtorles'; or hides it 
well. Talks not over-much about these tliiugH; talks of (limn, so far 
as wo can bear, with IiIh old comrades only, in praise of their prowesses ; 
as a simple human lining, not as a siiprenm of captains ; and at times 
acknowledges, in a ftno sincere wuy, the omnipotence of Luck In matters 
of War, 

Olio of tho most characteristic traits, extensively symbolical of Fried¬ 
rich’s Intentions and outlooks at this Epoch, is his installing of himself 
In tlio little Dwelling-House, which has since heroine so celebrated 
under the iianie of Haiis-.Soucl. The plan of .Haus-Mouei, an elegant 
coimmidiims little ‘Country Ro.v,’ qnlLn of modest pretensions, one 
Rlory high ; on the pleasant Hill-top near Potsdam, with nllior little 
green Ilills, and pleasant views of land mill water, all round,- had liueu 
sketched in part by Friedrich himself; and the diggings mid terracings 
of the Hill-side wero jnwl beginning, whim lie quilled foe the Lust 
War, 'April Mill, 17 bV while he lay in those perilous enigmatic 
circumstances at Noisso with Paiidours mid devouring bugbears round 
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nun, uio imuuuitum-jtiuuu huh iiuu ^ivmiuoiwuorx uuui^ imwiiiuoi, unto 

more, »h in tho olil Reinsborg case): and tlio work, which had boon 
steadily proceeding while the Maxtor struggled In those dangerous battles 
anil adventures far away from it, was In good forwardness at IiIh return. 
An objont of ehnorfnl Interest. to him ; prophetic of calmer years ahead. 

It watt not till May 1747, that tho formal occupation took place: 
1 Mayday 17*17,’ he had a grand Honso-hoaling, or ‘ First DLunor, of 
1200 covoru: and May ll)th-2()th was tho drat night of his Bleeping tliore.’ 
For tho next Forty Years, especially as years advanced, ho spent tho 
most of Ills days and nights In this little Mansion ; which became inoro 
and more Ids favourite retreat, whouover the iioIsoh and scenic, otiijuelies 
wore not inexorable. f Sanx-Smu-i'; which wo may translate ‘No- 
Bother.’ A busy place thin too, but of the quiet kind ; and more a 
homo to him than any of tho Three fine Palaces (ull.imuloly Four), 
which lay always waiting for him In tho neighbourhood. Berlin ami 
(.'hnrlolUmlmrg are about twenty miles off; l’otsdam, which, like tho 
other two, Is rather oontmnunalo among Palaces, lies leflwise In front 
of him within a short mile. And al. length, to viyht hand, in a similar 
distance and direction, came tho 1 AVan Kvhttm‘ (New Palace of 
Potsdam), called also tho ' Vutut.u of Kuns-Boncl,’ In distinction from 
tho Dwell! eg-11 on so, or as It wore (iardon-Uouso, which made that 
name so famous. 

Certainly it is a significant feature of Friedrich; and discloses the 
Inborn proclivity lm laid to retirement, to study and rellection, as tho 
chosen element of human life. Why lie fell upon so ambitions a title 
for his lloyal Cottage? ' Mi-Bother’ was not practically it thing he, 
of all men, could consider possible in this world : at; the utmost perhaps, 
by good care, ' Aco-Bother ' ! Tim name, it appears, eumo by accident. 
Ifo lmil prepared his Tomb, ami vorlous Tombs, hi the skirts of tills 
now Cottage: looking at these, as the building of them went on, he 
was heard to say, into day (Spring 17-ld), If Argons strolling beside 
him : 1 Uui, ulors jn Mrui sunn nuuni (Once thm, one will lie out of 
bother)!” A saying which was rumoured of, mill repealed in society, 
being by such a man. Out of which rumour In society, and the evident 
aim of the CttUnge Royal, there was gradually born, as Venus from the 
froth of the sea, this name, ‘ Sniis-Houci 1 ; which Friedrich adopted; 
anil, before the Year was out, lmd put upon Ids linlol in gold loiters. 
Ho that, by ' Mayday 17-17,’ the nnmo wns in all mon’B momorios ; and 
has eontinnod over since . 1 Tourists know lliiH Cottage Royal : Fried- 
rich’s • Throe Rooms in it; imo of them a Library ; In another, a little. 
Alcove with un iron Bed’ (iron, willimit curtains ; old softened hut Iho 
usual royal nightcap) ■ altogether a soldier’s lodging :—all tills still stands 

1 t’reie.i, i. 2 iiS, etc.; Nicolai, iii. i 2 ix>. 



oh it did. (llii'ui'fally Imiluiitv down mi its ganira-tiMTarrs, stairs, (Jroels 
HtntuOH, ami against (lu> free sky:- jierlnqw we may visit it in timo 
coming, and (aka a man 1 special rimv. hi tlm Warn now on lnnid, 
l'Viudricli, 1 think, did not much prarlindly live there, only Hliil'ted 
thither umv mid than. Ilia chief resilience is atill I’otsdam l’alaeo ; mid 
In Carnival time, that of Marlin; with ('hiirloltenlmcg for occasional 
fofitivitioH, i>H|iociiilly in Hummer, tlm gardens thorn lining line. 

Thin ol' Snn.H-Simci is huh portion of a wider Tendency, 
wider set of endeavours on Friedrich's [nut, which returns 
upon him now Unit Peaee has returned : That of improving 
his own Domesticities, while lie luhours at. so many public 
improvements. Gazing long on Hint simmering; 1 Typhoon 
of Marine-stores' above mentioned, we do trace Three great; 
Heads of Endeavour in this Peace Period. Fliwt, the Reform 
of Ijuv ; which, as above hinted, is now earnestly pushed 
forward again, and was brought to wind was though!, com¬ 
pletion before long. Willi much rumour of applause from 
contemporary mankind, (kmeerning which we are to give 
some indications, were it only dales in their order : though, 
as the affair turned out. not to he completed, hut had l.o 1m 
takea-up again long after, and is ail allair lying wide of 
IJritish ken, there need not, and indeed enmuil, he much 
said of it just now. »SVcom//y, there is eager Furthering of 
the Husbandries, the Commerces, Prnrlirnl Arts, especially 
at present, that, of Foreign Commerce, ami Shipping from 
the Port of Emhden, Which shall have, due not ice. And 
Ihlnllj/, what must be our main topic here, there is llml. of 
Improving the Domesticities, the 1 lutiseholil F.iijovmriih such 
as they were; especially definable as Renewal of the old 
Ileinsherg Program; attempt more .strenuous llmu ever l.o 
realise that beautiful ideal. Which, and the total failure of 
which, and the consequent quasi ahiindonmenl of it. for lime 
coming, are still, intrinsically and by accident, of considerable 
interest to modern readers. 

Curious, and in Nome sort touching, to observe how Hint, 
old original Life-Program still reemerges on this King: 
‘Something of melodious possible in one's poor life, is not 



there? A late to the Practical Duties, yes; but to the 
Muses us well ! -Of Friedrich's sueeess in his Law-Reforms, 
in his Husbandries, Commerces and .Furtherances, con¬ 
spicuously great, as it was, there is no possibility of malting 
careless readers cognisant at this tiny. Only by the great 
results,a ‘ Prussia i/am/ra/i/rd’in his lime, and the like,— 
can studious readers convince themselves, in a cold and merely 
statistic way. Rut in respect of Life to the Muses, we have 
happily the means of showing that in actual vitality; in 
practical struggle towards fultihnenl,- and how extremely 
disappointing the result was. In a word, Voltaire pays his 
Fifth and filial Visit in this Period; Hie Voltaire matter 
comes to its consummation. To that, as to one of the few 
things which are perfectly knowahle in this period of J'en- 
Yain Peace, and in which mankind still take interest, we 
purpose mostly to devote ourselves here. 

Ten years of a great. King’s life, ten busy years too ; and 
nothing visible in them, of main sigiiilieaoee, but a crash of 
Author’s Quarrels, and the Crowning Visit, of Voltaire? Truly 
yes, reader; so it lias been ordered. Inmmicrahle high- 
dressed gentlemen, gods of this lower world, are gone all to 
inorganic powder, no comfortable or profitable memory to 
bo held of I hem more; and 1J i is poor Voltaire, without, 
implement except, the tongue and brain of him, 1m is still 
a shining object to all the populations; and they say and 
symbol to me, ‘Tell us of him ! lie is the mail!’ Very 
strange indeed. Changed times since, for dogs barking at 
tlm heels of him, and lions roaring ahead,- for Asses of 
Mirepoix, for foul creatures in high dizenniciit, and foul 
creatures who were hungry valets of the same,-' this man 
could hardly ge.t tlm highways walked ! And indeed lmd to 
keep his eyes well open, and always have covert, within reach, 
- -under pain of being torn to pieces, while he went; about, 
in the flesh, or rather in the hones, poor loan being. Changed 
times; within the Century last past.! For indeed there was 
in that, man what, far transcends all di/cunmnl, and temporary 
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potency over valets, over legions, treasure-vaults and dim 
millions mostly blockhead: a spark of Heaven’s own lucency, 
a gleam from the Eternities (in small measure);—which 
becomes extremely noticeable when the Dance is over, when 
your tallow-dips and wax-liglits are burnt-out, and the brawl 
of the night is gone to bed. 


CHAPTER II 

PE El 1 AT VOLTAIRE AND IIIS DIVINE EMILIE (BY 
CANDLELIGHT) IN THE TIDE OF EVENTS 

Public European affairs require little remembrance; the 
War burning well to leeward of us henceforth. A huge world 
of smoky chaos; the special fires of it, if there be anything 
of fire, are all the more clear far in the distance. Of which 
sort, and of which only, the reader is to have notice. 
Marechal de Saxe,—King Louis oftenest personally there, to 
give his name and countenance to things done,—is very 
glorious in the Netherlands; captures, sometimes by surprisal, 
place after place (beautiful surprisal of Brussels last winter); 
with sieges of Antwerp, Mons, Charleroi, victoriously follow¬ 
ing upon Brussels: and, before the end of 1746, he is close 
upon Holland itself; intent on having Namur and Maestricht; 
for which the poor Sea-Powers, with a handful of Austrians, 
fight two Battles, and are again beaten both times. 1 A 
glorious, ever-victorious Marechal; and has an Army very 
‘ high-toned,’ in more than one sense: indeed, I think, one 
of the loudest-toned Armies ever on the field before. Loud 
not with well-served Artillery alone, but with playactor 

1 i°. Batlle of Roucoux, 11th October 1746; Prince Karl commanding, 
English taking mainly the stress of fight,—Saxe having already outwitted poor 
Karl, and got Namur. 2°. Battle of Lawfelt, or Lauffeld, called also of Val, 
2d of July 1747 ; Royal Highness of Cumberland commanding (and talcing most 
of the stress; Ligonier made prisoner, etc.),—Dutch fighting ill, and Bathyani 
and his Austrians hardly in the fire at all. 



AiiuiJuv-iuttiicii) twi ILlUdctllL JUlCitHC wuu 

gasconading talk, with orgies, debaucheries,—busy service of 
the Devil, and pleasant consciousness that we are Heaven’s 
masterpiece, and are in perfect readiness to die at any 
moment;—our elasticity and agility (‘ elan' as we call it) 
well kept up, in that manner, for the time being. 

Hungarian Majesty, contrary to hope, neglects the Nether¬ 
lands, ‘ Holland and England, for their own sake, will manage 
there!’—and directs all her resources, and her lately Anti- 
Prussian Armies (General Browne leading them) upon Italy, 
as upon the grand interest now. Little to the comfort of 
the Sea-Powers. But Hungarian Majesty is decided to cut- 
in upon the French and Spaniards, in that fine Country,— 
who had been triumphing too much of late; Maillebois 
and Sefior de Gages doing their mutual exploits (though 
given to quarrel); Don Philip wintering in Milan even 
(1745-1746); and the King of Sardinia getting into French 
courses again. 

Strong cuts her Hungarian Majesty does inflict, on the 
Italian side; tumbles Infant Philip out of Milan and his 
Carnival gaieties, in plenty of hurry; besieges Genoa, 
Marquis Botta d’Adorno (our old acquaintance Botta) her 
siege-cap tain, a native of this region; brings back the 
wavering Sardinian Majesty; captures Genoa, and much 
else. Captures Genoa, we say,—had not Botta been too 
rigorous on his countrymen, and provoked a revolt again, 
Revolt of Genoa, which proved difficult to settle. In fine, 
Hungarian Majesty has, in the course of this year 1746, 
with aid of the reconfirmed Sardinian Majesty, satisfactorily 
beaten the French and Spaniards. Has,—after two murderous 
Battles gained over the Maillebois-Gages people,—driven both 
French and Spaniards into corners, Maillebois altogether 
home again across the Var;—nay, has descended in actual 
Invasion upon France itself. And, before New-year’s day 
1747, General Browne is busy besieging Antibes, aided by 
English Seventy-fours ; so that ‘ sixty French Battalions’ have 
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to hurry home, from winter-quarters, towards those Provencal 
Countries; and Marechal de Belleisle, who commands there, 
has his hands full. Triumphant enough her Hungarian 
Majesty, in Italy ; while in the Netherlands, the poor Sea- 
Powers have met with no encouragement from the Fates or 
her. 1 All which the reader may keep imagining at his con¬ 
venience ;—but will be glad rather, for the present, to go 
with us for an actual look at M. de Voltaire and the divine 
Emilie, whom we have not seen for a long time. Not much 
has happened in the interim ; one or two things only which 
it can concern us to know;—scattered fragments of memorial, 
on the way thus far: 

1*. M. de Voltaire has, in 1745, made way at Court. Divine Emilie 
picked-up her Voltaire from that fine Diplomatic course, and went home 
with him out of our sight, in the end of 1743 ; the Diplomatic career 
gradually declaring itself barred to him thenceforth. Since which, 
nevertheless, he lias had his successes otherwise, especially in his old 
Literary course : on the whole, hrighter sunshine than usual, though 
never without tempestuous clouds attending. Goes about, with his 
divine Emilie, now wearing browner and leaner, both of them; and 
takes the good and evil of life, mostly in a quiet manner ; sensible that 
afternoon is come. 

Tlie tlirice-famous Pompadour, who had been known to him in the 
Chrysalis state, did not forget iiim on becoming Ileud-Butterfly of the 
Universe. By her help, one long wish of his soul was gratified, and did 
not hunger or thirst any more. Some uncertain footing at Court, 
namely, was at length vouchsafed him :—uncertain; for the Most 


1 ‘Battle of Piaceuza’ (Prince Lichtenstein, with whom is Browne, versus 
Gages and Maillebois), 16th June 1746 ( Adelung , v. 427) ; ‘ Battle of Rotto- 
freddo’ (Botta chief Austrian there, and our old friend Biirenklau getting killed 
there), 12th August 1746(1^.462): whereupon, 7 tk September, Genoa (which 
had declared itself Anti-Austrian latterly, not without cause, and brought the 
tug of War into those parts) is coerced by Botta to open its gates, on grievous 
terms [ib. 484-489) ’ so that, November 30 tk, Browne, no Bourbon Army now on 
the field, enters Provence (crosses theVar, that day), and tries Antibes : $th-l Ith 
December, Popular Revolt in Genoa, and Expulsion of proud Botta and his 
Austrians [ib. 518-523); upon which surprising event (which could not be 
mended during the remainder of the War), Browne’s enterprise became impos¬ 
sible. See Buonamici, Histoire de la dernikre Rtvolution de Genes ; Adelung, 
v. 416 • vi. 4i : etc. etc. 
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V'iiriHUUU iMwjunty iuwuy« umuji miuuuuitiu umior uiunu ranmuoxu vyv». 
under thnt voico ' Homliro and mnjoKlions,’ with Hindi tuniH lying in it:— 
some uncertain footing at Court; and from the beginning of 17*K>, 1 i!h 
luck, in tho Court spheres, began to mount in a wonderful mul world- 
evident manner. On gruundH tragically Hilly, oh ho thought them. On 

tho Danphin'H Wedding,'.o Termagnut'H Infanta coming hither hh 

DauplnuoHB, ut thin timo,~thoro needed to bo Court-HhowH, Dramnticules, 
Transparencies, FounIh of Lanterns, or I know not what. Voltairo was 
tho chosen man ; Voltaire and Rameau (readers have hoard of Rameau's 
Nephew, and uniNlcal readers Btlll ohIcoiu Unmonn) did tlielr feat; wo 
may think witli wlmt perfection, witli wlint splendour of reward. Alas, 
and tho foat dono was, to ono of Liu) par lion, ho miHponkably con- 
tomptihlol Voltaire pinudecly Hurvoying Idfe, hruHhcs tho Hounding 
strings; and hunm to hiniHulf, tho carbuncle oyoN currying in them 
almost something of wot : 

1 Man Kauri CJiiatro ft vat Zaire, 

Kt vain Avu'n'au'n Alxirti, 

JVc tu'oitJ vahtjamait im and regard An ifot; 

J'uvain mille amentia arc* trh pen de gtuire: 

T,tt iicmueura ei let hient jdeaeeui enjln tur mol 
Pour an Faroe de la Fain .' 1 

Yos, my friend ; It 1h a cmiHideralile umb, this world ; by no means tho 
Porfootly WIho put at the top of it (as one could wish), and tho Perfectly 
Foolish at tho bottom, Witness nay, witness Psycho Pompadour hor- 
solf, is not she an ombloui I Take your luck without criticism; luck 
good and had visits all. 

‘ 2 °. And pot into tho Amtdnmp ua.rf Year, in ooiwqnoneM. In 17 * 1 ( 5 , tho 
Academy itself, Pompadour favouring, is made willing; Voltaire nooh 
hlrnsolf among tho Forty : soul, on that Hide tmi, be nt ease, and hunger 
not nor thirst any 111000.* This highest of foIiuUios could not lie achieved 

1 ‘ My Henri Qutt/re, my Attire, my Ahire ' (high works very many), ‘could 
never purchase me a single glance of ihc King j I had multitudes of enemies, 
and very little fame honours and riches rain on me, nt iusl, for a Farce of the 
Fair ’ {(Envies, It. 151). 

The * Farce ’ (which by ao means tailed itself such) was i'rincesse de Navarre 
{(liuvres, lxxiii. 251): first acted 23d Fchuidry 1745, lhty of the Wedding. 
Gcntlemnmdiip of the Chamber thereupon (which Voltaire, by permission, 
sold, shortly after, for 2,500/,, with titles retained), and appointment ns His¬ 
toriographer Royal. Poor Dunpliiness did not live long; Louis xvi.’g Mother 
was a second Wife, Saxon-Poliili Majesty's Daughter. 

* ‘ May gth, 174/1, Voltaire is received at the Academy; and makes a very 
fine Discourse’ ( Bartner , ii. 488). QCnvres de Voltaire, lxxiii. 355, 385, 
and i. 97. 
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without. on ugly HtTmnpiinluu'nt (rum tin* surrounding I'npiiliiri'. 
lh'sfnutiiiiu's i'» dead, safe dawn in Sudani ; hot wants not fur n tmmwiior, 
fur a ulinla Ihiggei'y of stieli. Who are all awake, mill giving ton^-inj 
mi thit) oertisitm. Tlii'ii' in M. Uni tin' ' I'oet,’ as In’ was then rerkiiued; 
jingling Uni, w|ki (•(iiirucU satirical riiliiiniiirs ; wlm ciillceU aid (men, 
reprints tin* Hintn'i and sends Tru\ omil, mi Opera Fiddler, to vend thorn. 
From whirl) sprung a Isiwsiiit, I'nir-'a TrniTtuit, uf famous iiii'lmidmly 
wart. Ah Voltaire laid lather tin* laildt nf "lu ll sad mrlnnchnly Uiwmiits, 
wo will |nniii' mi thin af Tnivi’iiul far a moment : 

JJ*. ,s‘u miiitiyy (\f iruvniol t.nwsuil. ‘Monday tUh May 17 hi. was tlio 
Day af reception at Ilia Academy ; reception and fruition, thrice savoury 
la Voltaire. Hut \*hut mi explosion af th(' 1 'oftKt'rii'M, hi'fari’, tlurili^ and 
after Unit evant! Valtairi' Inal tried tn he prudent, tan. Ha Inal been 
etirrespniMling with 1'nprs, with ('(udinnls; and, ill a line fmik-lnnking 
way, rapturing their siill'rages : nut hv lyiiif?, whieh in general he wishes 
la nvaid, hut. hy speaking half the tiutli; in idinrt, hv advtiurlug, in a 
liexleraiiH, diplnmnlie way, the anelaven faat, in tlmse Vnlienu precincts. 
And hfid gut. the Duly Father's awn suit ruga fur Mn/iuturt (think af lliut, 
yau Ahh af Mirepoix !), among ather nisei thnt might rise. When thin 
neat, among the Forty fell vaeaut, his very lirst measure, mark it, 
Orthodox reddin', win a l.i'tter tn the t'litef Jesuit, h'lither Ijitanr, 
Head af mill's aid ('allege af l.miis le (irnnd. A I,alter af line liliid 
lenar: “My excel h'ut aid Srlioalimnli'n., tu wham I awe everything; 
the r('{irem'ntnt.ive h uf learning, af (lerariiia, af frugality and mildest, 
human virtue : In what contrast la the obscure Uaggeries panelling idauit 
In the slroet-gutterH, ami flying nt the peneeiilda piiHHeuger ! “ 1 Which 
captivated Father Latour; nud niada rmittorn »maath an that aide; so 
that; liven tlui Arwit'n tin Mifrjmi.f wild nothing, this tima : What could 
ho any ? Na cloven foot vinililn, mid the Authorities strong. 

‘Voltaire had marled iih (hmdldata with these judicious preliminuril's, 
Voltaire wiih elected, iih we saw ; line Ulsrtmrse, nth May ; mid an the 
Otl'icial Hide all UdiigH eamfarliihle, lint, in the iiieimwlitli', tlm 
Duggorii's, UN natural, Heeiiig llui thing now lilndy, had risen la a never- 
imagined pitch ; and iind tilled 1 'nris, and, to Voltaire's exerneiatad sense, 
tlio Universe, with their luiwliugs and their liyinm laughter, with their 
paKijuils, satires, aid nud now. Ma that. Voltaire nmlil not stand It; and, 
in civil hour, niHhed down hlnlrs upon tln'm ; Mcued nun pour ting, 
Trftvenal, unknown tn him im Fiddler or otherwise; pinioned Hag 
Travonol, with pincers, hy the ears, him far any; proper I'aiice pincors, 

1 In X'oUairiantt, tu Jitoxts Amfhixouriynct, etc. (Palis, 1748), i. 150-16i), 
the Letter itself, ‘ Paris, 7th Fchrmuy 17.16'; amitted (without nerd, or real 
cause on nay side) in the common Colleeliaiw of UCmres tU Veltaiu. 



this was not the right dog ; this, we say, was Travenol a Fiddler at the 
Opera, who, except the street-noises, knew nothing of Voltaire; much 
less had the least pique ftt him ; but had taken to hawking certain 
Pasquils (Jingler Roi’s Collection, it appears), to turn a desirable penny 
by them. 

‘And mistakes were made in the Affair Travenol,—old Patter Travenol 
haled to prison, instead of Son,—by the Lieutenant of Police and his 
people. And Voltaire took the high-hand method (being well at Court): 
—and thereupon hungry Advocates took-up Dog Travenol and his 
pincered ears : “Serene Judges of the Chatelet, Most Christian Populace 
of Paris, did you over see a Dog so pincered by an Academical Gentle¬ 
man before, merely for being hungry?” And Voltaire, getting madder 
and madder, appealed to the Academy (which would not interfere ); filed 
Criminal Informations; appealed to the Chatelet, to the Courts above 
and to the Courts below; and, for almost a year, there went on the 
cc Proces-Travenol" : 1 Olympian Jove in distressed circumstances versus 
a hungry Dog who had eaten dirty puddings. Paris, in all its Saloons 
and Litorary Coffeehouses (figure the Antre de Procope, on Publication 
nights !), had, monthly or so, the exquisite malign banquet; and grinned 
over the Law Pleadings: what Magazine Serial of our day can be so 
interesting to the emptiest mind ! 

‘Lasted, I find, for above a year. From Spring 1740 till towards 
Autumn 1747 : Voltaire’s feelings being—Haha, so exquisite, all the 
wliilo !—Well, reader, I can judge how amusing it was to high and low. 
And yet Phoebus Apollo going about as mere Cowherd of Admetus, and 
exposed to amuse the populace by his duels with dogs that have bitten 
him ? It is certain Voltaire was a fool, not to be more cautious of getting 
into gutter-quarrels ; not to have a thicker skin, in fact.' 

Proces-Travenol escorting one’s Triumphal Entry; what an adjunct 1 
Always so: always in your utmost radiance of sunshine a shadow; and 
in your softest outburst of Lydian or Spheral symphonies something of 
eating Care 1 Then too, in the Court-circle itself, ‘ is Trajan pleased,’ 
or are all things well ? Readers have heard of that ‘ Trajan est-il con¬ 
tent?’ It occurred Winter 1745 ( 27 th November 1745 , a date worth 
marking), while things were still in the flush of early hope. That even- 


1 About Mayday 1746, Seizure of Travenol; Pleadings are in vigour August 
1746 ; not done April 1747. In Voltairiana, ii. 141-206, Pleadings etc. copiously 
given ; and most of the original Libels, in different parts of that sad Book (com¬ 
piled by Travenol’s Advocate, a very sad fellow himself): see also CEuvres de 
Voltaire, lxxiii. 355 «., 385 n .; id. i. 97 ; Sarbier, ii. 487. All in a very 
jumbled, dateless, vague and incorrect condition. 
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ing, our Temple de la Gioive (Temple of Glory) luid just boon acted for too 
first time, in honour of him we nmy call ‘ Trajan,’ returning from a 
‘Fontenoy and Seven Cities captured :' 1 2 

1 Reviens, divin Trajan, vainqueur doux ‘Roturn, divine Trajan, aomjuavor Bwoot 

et terrible ; and terrible; 

Lc monde est mon rival, tous lee enure The world is my rival, ail haarts aro 

son£ (l toi ; thine; 

Male est-il un oeeur plus sensible, But iB there a heart more loving, 

St qui tadore plus que moi ? ’ 2 Or that adores tlioo moro than I ? ’ 

An allegoric Dramatic Piece; naturally very admirable at Versailles. 
Issuing radiant from Fall of tho Curtain, Voltairo had the farther honour 
to see his Majesty pass out; Majesty escorted by Richelieu, one’s old 
friend iu a sense : ‘ Is Trajan pleased ? ’ whispered Voltaire to his 
Richelieu; overheard by Trajan,—who answered in words nothing, but 
in a visible glauce of the eyes did answer, ' Impertinent Lticlcoy I 
Trajan being a man unready with speech ; arid disliking trouble with the 
people whom ho paid for keeping his boots in polish. Oh my winged 
Voltaire, to what dunghill Bubbly-Jocks (Coqs d’lnde) you do stoop witl; 
homage, constrained by their appearance of moro size 1— 

Evidently no perfect footing at Court, after all. And then tlu 
Pompadour, could she, Head-Butterfly of the Universe, be an anchor tlml 
would hold, if gales rose ? ltatlier she is herself somewhat of a gale, 01 
a continual liability to gales; unstable as tho wind 1 Voltaire did hit 
best to be useful, as Court Poet, as director of Private Theatricals 
above all, to soothe, to flatter Pompadour ; and never neglected tbit 
evident duty. But, by degrees, the envious Lackey-people made cabals 
turned the Divine Butterfly into comparative indifference for Voltaire 
into preference of a Crebillon’s poor faded Pieces: ‘ Snitablor these 
Madame, for the Private Theatricals of a Most Christian Majesty. 
Thiuk what a stab; cruder tliau daggers through one’s heart: ' Cre 
billon?’ M. de Voltaire said nothing; looked nothing, in those sacroc 
circles; and never ceased outwardly his worship, and assiduous tuning 
of the Pompadour : but he felt—as only Phoebus Apollo in the like casi 
can ! 'Away! ’ growled he to himself, when this atrocity had culminated 
And, in effect, is, since the end of 1746 or so, pretty much withdrawi 
from the Versailles Olympus ; and has sot, privately in the distance (nov 
at Cirey, now at Paris, in our petit palais there), with his wholo will am 
fire, to do Crcbillon’s dead Dramas into living ones of his own. Dcn< 
Oatilina of Crebillon into Rome Sauv 4 e of Voltaire, and the other sample 

1 Seveu of them; or even eight, of a kind: Tournay, Ghent, Bruges, Nicu 
port, Dendermond, Ath, Ostend; and nothing lost but Cape Breton and one’ 
Codfish ery. 

2 Temple de la Gloire, Acte iv. ( CEuvres, xii. 3*8). 


of (lend into living,—that stupid old Dreblllun liiniHolf and tlio wholo 
Universe may judgo, and oven Pompadour I'o.ol a remorse!—Readers 
shall fmioy these things; and that tho world is coining lmclc to its old 
poor dnih colour with M, do Voltaire; Ills divine Kmillo and ho rubbing 
along on tho old confused tornm. Ono foro-lo-fuoo poop of thorn rondors 
bIiuII now have; and that is to ho enough, or wore than enough : 


Voltaire and the divine Kmilic appear mddenli/, one Night, 
at Secame 

About tho middle of August 17 - 17 , King Friedrich, 1 find, was at 
homo not In his now Smin-ISouei by any menus, lint running to and 
fro; busy with his Masterings, ‘grand review, and mimlo attack on 
UdruHtadt, near llerlin'; IneuUdni-Hunt (Military Hospital) getting 
built; Silesian Reviews just ahead ; and, for tho present, much festivity 
and moving about, to ('harlollenhurg, to llerlin and the different Palaces; 
Wilholuiinu, ‘ August lfilh,’ having eomo to see him ; of which fine visit, 
especially of Wllhclmlun’u thoughts on It,—why lmvo tho envious Fates 
left us nothing! 

While all this is astir In llerlin and neighbourhood, there is, among 
tho innumerable other visits in this world, one going on near Paris, In 
tho Mansion or Palace of Sceaux, which has by chance become memor¬ 
able, A visit by Voltaire and his divine Kuillio, direct from Paris, I 
suppose, and rather on the sudden. Which 1 ms had the Inch to lmvo a 
Letter written on It, by one of lliosu rare creatures, a seeing Witness, 
who can make others see and believe. The seeing Witness Is llttlo 
Madame do Miaul (by no means Mocker's Daughter, hat a much c.loverer), 
known as one of the sharpest female heads; she from the spot reports it 
to Madame dn Defimwl, who also is known to readers, Thorn is soeli n 
glimpse alforded here into the actuality of old tilings anil rmnarkahla 
liumnn creatures, Hint Friedrich himself would ho happy to read the 
Letter. 

lhiehessodu Maine, Lady of .Sceaux, is a sublime old personage wRIi 
whom and with whose high ways and magnificent hospitalities at .Sceaux, 
at Ane.t and elsewhere, Voltaire had been familiar for long years past. 1 
This Duchess, grand-daughter of the great Domic, now a dowager for ten 
years, and herself turned of seventy, lam been a notahlo figure In Froncli 
History this great while : n living fragment of Louis loHrnnd, as It wore. 
Was wedded to Louis’s ‘ legitimated' Illegitimate, the Due da Mnino; 

1 In (Aimm ((ii Volhiirt, Ixxiii. 4)4 >1., x. H, vie., ‘Clog.’ and others 
represent this Visit os having been 10 Anel, (hough tile record otherwise is 
express. 
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was iu trouble with the Regent d’Orleaus about Alberoni-Cellamare 
conspiracies ( 1718 ), Regent having stript her Husband of his high 
legitimatures and dignities, with little ceremony; which led her to 
conspire a good deal, at one time. 1 She was never very beautiful; but 
had a world of grace and witty intelligence; and knew a Voltaire when 
she saw him. Was the soul of courtesy and benignity, though proud 
enough, and carrying her head at its due height; and was always very 
charming, in her lofty gracious way, to mankind. Interesting to all, 
were it only as a living fragment of the Grand Epoch,—kind of French 
Fulness of Time, when the world was at length blessed with a Louis 
Quatorze, and Ne-plus-ultra of a Gentleman determined to do the 
handsome thing iu this world. She is much frequented by high people, 
especially if of a Literary or Historical turn. President Henault (of the 
Abrege Chronologique, the well-frilled, accurately-powdered, most correct 
old legal gentleman) is one of her adherents; Voltaire is another, that 
may stand for many: there is an old Marquis de St. Aulaire, whom she 
calls ‘moil vieux berger (my old shepherd,’ that is to say, sweetheart or 
flame of love); 2 there is a most learned President de Mesmes, and others 
we have heard of, but do not wish to know. Little De Staal was at one 
time this fine Duchess’s maid ; but 1 ms far outgrown all that, a favourite 
guest of the Duchess’s instead ; holds now mainly by Madame du Deft'and 
(not yet fallen blind),—and is well turned of fifty, and known for one of 
the shrewdest little souls in the world, at the time she writes. Her 
Letter is addressed ‘ To Madame du Deffand, at Paris ’; most free-flowing 
female Letter; of many pages, runs on, day after day, for a fortnight or 
so ;—only Excerpts of it introducible here : 

‘ Sceaux, Tuesday 16 th August 1747 . * * Madame du Chatelet and 

Voltaire, who had announced themselves as for today, and whom nobody 
had heard of otherwise, made their appearance yesternight, near mid¬ 
night; like two Spectres, with an odour of embalmment about them, as 
if just out of their tombs. We were rising from table; the Spectres, 
however, were hungry ones: they needed supper; and what is more, 


1 Due du Mains with Comte de Toulouse were products of Louis Xiv. and 
Madame de Montespan:—‘legitimated’ by Papa’s fiat in 1673, while still only 
young children; rffrlegitimated again by Regent d’Orh.'ans autumn 1718; grand 
scene, ‘guards drawn-out’ and the like, on this occasion ( Barbitr , i. 8-11, ii. 
181); futile Conspiracies with Alberoni thereupon ; arrest of Duchess and Duke 
(29th December 1718), and closure of that poor business. Due du Maine died 
1736; Toulouse next year; ages, each about sixty-five. ‘ Due de Penthi£vre,’ 
Egalit^’s father-in-law, was Toulouse’s son ; Maine has left a famous Dowager, 
whom we see. Nothing more of notable about the one or the other. 

* Barbier, ii. 87 ; see ib. (i. 8-11; ii. 181, 436; etc.) for many notices of her 
affairs and her. 
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gone to tied, rose In grout liuslo. Gaya ’ (amiublo gentleman, ooncoivnblo, 
not known), ' who liml offered Ills apartment for pressing eases, was 
obliged to yield it in this emergency : lie flitted with as much precipita¬ 
tion and displeasure us an army surprised in its eunip ; leaving a part of 
ills baggage in the enemy's hands. Voltaire thought the lodging excel¬ 
lent, lint that did not at all condole Gaya. 

‘ Ad to the Ijiidy, her bod torus out not to have been well nmdo; they 
have hud to put her in a new place today. . Observe, she made that lied 
herself, no sorvants being up, mid had found a blemish or dr/aut of'— 
word wanting : who knows what ? •' in the nmttrosHOS ; which 1 lmllove 
hurt her exact mind, mure than her not very delicate body. She has got, 
in the interim, an apartment promised to somebody else ; and she will 
have to leave it again on Friday or .Saturday, and go into that of Mnvcelml 
do Malllehois, who leaves at that time.' 

*.Vos; Mailhihois in the body, O reader. This id he, with the old 

ape-face renewed by paint, whom we once huw marching witli an ‘Army 
of Redemption,' haggling in the Bassos about Kgor, nimble to redeem 
llolleidlo; marching and haggling, more lately, with u ‘ Middlo-Ilhine 
Army,' and the like iion-ofl"ect; dilute which, fighting his best in Italy,— 
pushed home Inst winter, with Browne's bayonets in his buck; llolloislo 
succeeding him in dealing with Itrowiie. Bolloislo, ami tho ‘ Revolt of 
tienoa' (fatal to Browne's Invasion of us), and tho Defence of Genoa mid 
the mutual worryiugH Ihereahout, are goiug-ou at a groat rate,—and 
there !h terrible news mil of those .Savoy l’asses, while Maillelmis is hero, 
('oncoming which by and by, Hn is grandson of the renowned Colbert, 
tldd Mailhihois. A Fiold-Miirdhal evidently extant, you perceive, in 
those vanished Uiiioh : Is to make room for Madame on Friday, says our 
little Do Rtiml; and take leave of us, • if fur good, ho much tho heller ! 

‘lie eaiuo at the lime wo did, with ids daughter and granddaughter: 
the one is pretty, tho oilier ugly and dreary'- (finis, I'liutrc; no Haying 
which, in sueli important case ! Madame la Marcchnlo, the mother 
and grandmother, I think must 1 m dead. Not beautiful she, nor very 
benignant, ‘ tine (rh-mMitiute femme, very ent-witted woman/ says 
Ihirhier; ‘shrieked like a devil, at Court, upon tho Cardinal/ about 
that old Arnit/'i’f-Jleilemption husinedd ; hut all lior noise did nothing). 1 — 
‘ M. la Mnrdchnl lias hunted here with his dogs, in these flue autumn 
weeds and glades ; chased a hit of n stag, and caught a poor doe's fawn: 
that was all that rould he got there. 

‘Our now GuesU will make bettor sport: they are going to have their 
Comedy acted again* (Cmnedy of The lixchantje, much an enterlainment 
with them): ‘ Vauturo' (conceivable, not known) ‘is to do tlio Count de 

* Marbler, ii. 332 (' November 1742'). 
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Boursoufle {de Blister or de Windbag) ; you will not say this is a hit, any 
more than Madame du Cluitelet’s doing the Hon. Miss Piggery ( La 
Cochonniire), who ought to be fat and short. 1 —Little De Staal then 
abruptly breaks-off, to ask about her Correspondent’s health, and her 
Correspondent’s friend old President Renault's health ; touches on those 
e grumblings and discords in the Army (tracasscries de I’Armde),’ which 
are making such a stir; how M. d’Argenson, our fine War-Minister, 
man of talent amid blockheads, will manage them; and suddenly 
exclaims ; ( Omy queen, what curious animals men and women are ! I 
laugh at their manoeuvres, the days when I have slept well ; if I have 
missed sleep, I could kill them. These changes of temper prove that I 
do not break-off kind. Let us mock other people, and let other people 
mock us; it is well done on both sides.’—(Poor little De Staal: to what. 
a posture have things come with you, in that fast-rotting Epoch, of 
Hypocrisies becoming all insolvent 1 ) 

‘ Wednesday 16 tli. Our Ghosts do not show themselves by daylight. 
They appeared yesterday at ten in the evening ; 1 do not think we shall 
see them sooner today: the one is engaged in writing high, feats ’ ( Siecle 
de Louis XV., or what at last became such); ‘ the other in commenting 
Newton. They will neither play nor walk : they are, in fact, equivalent 
to xeros in a society where their learned writings are of no significance.’ 
—(Pauses, without notice given, for some hours, perhaps days; then 
resuming):—‘ Nay, worse still : their apparition tonight has produced a 
vehement declamation on one of our little social diversions hero, the 
game of Oavagnole : 2 it was continued and maintained,’ on the part of 
Madame du Chatelet, you guess, ‘in a tone which is altogether unheard- 
of in this place; and was endured,’ on the part of Serene Highness, 

‘ with a moderation not less surprising. But what is unendurable is my 
babble ’—And herewith our nimble little woman hops-off again into the 
general field of things; and gossips largely, How are you, my queen, 
Whither are you going, Whither we; That the Maillebois people are 
away, and also the Villeneuves, if anybody knew them now ; then how 
the Estillacs, to the number of four, are coming tomorrow ; and Cousin 
Soquence, for all his hunting, can catch nothing; and it is a continual 
coming and going; and how Boursoufle is to be played, and a Dame 
Dufour is just come, who will do a character. Rubrics, vanished 
shadows, nearly all those high Dames and Gentlemen; la pauvre Saint- 
Pierre, ‘eaten with gout,’ who is she? ‘Still drags herself about as well 
as she can; but not with me, for I never go by land, and she seems to 

1 L’Echattge, The Exchange, or When shall 1 get married ? Farce in ihree 
acts : CEuvres, x. 167-222; used to be played at Cirey and elsewhere (see plenty 
of details upon it, exact Or not quite so, ibid. 7-9). 

a ‘ Kind of Biribi ,’ it would appear, in the height of fashion then. 




! I almost think we must have got to Saturday by this time:—or 
l ( aps it is only Thursday, and Maillebois off prematurely, to be out of 
. ^ way of the Farce ? Little De Staal takes no notice ; but continues 
,Ck ^iping rapidly): 

Vesterday Madame du Chatelet got into her third lodging : she could 
any longer endure the one she had chosen. There was noise in it, 
^^Ice without fire:—privately meseems, a little the emblem of herself! 
s to noise, it was not by night that it incommoded her, she told me, 
"by day, when she was in the thick of her work: it deranges her 


She is busy reviewing her Principles' — Newton’s Principia, no 
c *'*i'bt, but De Staal will understand it only as Principes , Principles in 
’^*'*eral:—'it is an exercise she repeats every year, without which the 
, ciples might get away, and perhaps go so far she would never find 
. again ’ (You satirical little gipsy !). ‘Her head, like enough, is a 
^hd of lock-up for them, rather than a birthplace, or natural home: and 
*Vfc is a case for watching carefully lest they get away. She prefers the 
air of this occupation to every kind of amusement, and persists in 
showing herself till after dark. Voltaire has produced some gallant 
^I’ses’ (unknown to Editors), ‘which help-off a little the bad effect of 


3 ’- 1 cfh unusual behaviour. 


' Sunday 27th. I told you on Thursday’ (no, you didn’t; you only 
"toant to tell) 'that our Spectres were going on the morrow, and that 
tlx® Piece was to be played that evening : all this has been done. I 
^Elliot give you much of Boursoufle’ (done by one Vanture). ' Mademoi- 
8 ®lle Piggery’ (de la Coehonniere, Madame du Chatelet herself) 'executed 
so perfectly the extravagance of her part, that I own it gave me real 
Pi ensure. But Vanture only put his own fatuity into the character of 
Boursoufle, which wanted more : he played naturally in a Piece where all 
requires to be forced, like the subject of it.’—IVhat a pity none of us has 
read this fine Farce 1 ' One Paris did the part of Muscadin (Little Cox¬ 


comb), which name represents his character: in short, it can be said the 
Farce was well given. The Author ennobled it by a Prologue for the 
Occasion ; which he acted very well, along with Madame Dufour as 
BcL-rbe (Governess Barbara), who, but for this brilliant action, could not 
hav© put-up with merely being Governess to Piggery. And, in fact, she 
disdained the simplicity of dress which her part required;—as did the 
chief Actress,’ Du Chatelet herself (age now forty-one); ‘who, in playing 
Piggery , preferred the interests of her own face to those of the Piece, and 
mode her entry in all the splendour and elegaut equipments of a Court 
hsxdy,’—her ‘ Principles,’ though the key is turned upon them, not unlike 
jviTXiping out of window, one would say 1 'She had a crow to pluck 
(metille cl jiartir, ' clasp to open,’ which is better) ' with Voltaire on this 





point: lmt hIio is sovereign, mid ho is slnvo. 1 am very sorry at tlioir 
going, though I was worn-out with doing her multifarious errands nil t.lio 
timo slie was lioro.’ 

Wednesday ROth. “ M. lo President" (Ilc'nault) “has licou askod 
liitlior; mid lie is lo bring you, my Queen ! Triad all I could to hinder ; 
lmt they would not ho put-off. If your lioolth and disposition do suit, It 
will ho charming. In nny case, I have got you n good apartment: ‘"it la 
llio ono that Madamo du CliAlelot lmd seized upon, after an exact review 
of all the Mansion, There will he a little less furniture than she had put 
in it; Madamo lmd pillaged all her previous apartments to equip this one. 
Wo found about sovou tables In it, for ono Item: she needs them of all 
sizes; immouse, to spread-out hor papers upon; solid, to support her 
mfeessuiro ; slighter, fur her uicknacks (pompous), for hor jewels. And 
this Ano arrangement did not save hor from an nocident like that of 
Philip n., when, aftor spending all the night In writing, ho got his 
despatches drowned by the oversetting of mi lukbottlo. The Lady did 
not protond to imitate the moderation of that Princo ; at any rate, ho 
was only writing on ntfairs of state ; and the thing they blotted, on this 
occasion, was Algebra, much more difficult to clean-up again. 

‘This subject ought to ho exhausted : ono word more, and then it does 
end. The day after their departure, I receive a Loiter of four pages, 
and n Note enclosed, which announces dreadful hurly-burly : M. de 
Voltaire lias mislaid his Farce, forgotten to get hack the parts, mid lost 
his Prologuo: Inin to find all that again' (excessively tremulous about 
his Manuscripts, M. do Voltaire; of such valuo are they, of such danger 
to him ; Micro is La Puerile, for example,-' enough to hang a man, were 
it surreptitiously launched forth In print!) -‘I nin to send him the 
Prologuo Instantly, not by post, because they would copy it; to keep I he 
parts for fear of tho samo accident, and to lock-up the Piece “ under a 
hundred keys.” I should have thought one padlock sufficient for this 
treasure 1 I have duly executed his orders.’ 1 

And herewith explicit lit i Staal, .Scmio closos: exeunt omnrs; nre off 
to Paris or Versailles again; to Luiirvillo and the Court of .Stnulslnus 
again, —whore also ndvenl.uroa awnit them, which will bo heard of ! 

‘Figure to yourself, 1 says .some other Eyewitness, ‘n lean 
Jjttly, with big arms nrnl long legs; small head, and counte¬ 
nance losing itself in a eloudery of head-dress ; cocked nose 1 
(rctroim say you ? Very slightly, then ; quite an unobjec¬ 
tionable nose!) ‘and pair of small greenish eyes; complexion 
tawny, mid mouth too big: this was the divine Kniilie, whom 
1 Madamt de Grajjiftny (Paris, 1820), pp. 283-291. 



Voltaire celebrates to the stars. Loaded to extravagance 
with ribbons, laces, luce-patches, jewels and female orna¬ 
ments ; determined to be sumptuous in spite of Economics, 
and pretty in spite of Nature:’ Pooh, it is an enemy’s hand 
that paints! ‘And then by her side,’ continues lie, ‘the 
thin long figure of Voltaire, that Anatomy of an Apollo, 
affecting worship of her, 1 ‘-—yes, that thin long Gentleman, 
with high red-heeled shoes, ami the daintiest polite attitudes 
and paces ; in superfine coat, laced hat under arm ; nose and 
underlip ever more like coalescing (owing to decay of teeth), 
hut two eyes shining on you like carbuncles; and in the 
ringing voice, such touches of speech when you apply for it! 
Thus they at Secaux and elsewhere; walking their Lifc- 
mimiet, making their entrances and exits. 

One lliing is lamentable: the relation with Madame is not 
now a flourishing one, or capable again of being: 1 Does not 
love me as he did, the wreleh !’ thinks Madame always;—- 
yet sticks by him, were it hut in the form of blister. They 
had been to Luucville, Spring I 7'1<7 ; happy dull place, 
within reach of Girev; far from Versailles and its cabals. 
They went again, 174H, in a kind of permanent way; Titular 
Stanislaus, an opulent dawdling creature, much liking to have 
them; and Father Menou, his Jesuit,- who is always in 
(piarrel with Hie Titular Mistress,- thinking to displace her 
(as you gradually discover), and promote the I)u Ghfttclet 
to that improper dignity 1 In which he hud not the least 
success, says Voltaire; hut got ‘two women on his ears 
ins! cad of one.’ It was not to be Stanislaus’s mistress; nor 
a titular one at all, hut a real, that Madamo was fated 
in this dull happy place! Idle readers know the story only 
too well; concerning which, admit this other Fraction and 
no more : 

' Sianiriliius, ns n Titular King, cannot <lo without some kind of Titular 

1 Faun Kddrolifidt (<|iiotiii); soincliody, whom I have surely seen in French) 
whom Kiidealipck tries to name, ns he could lmve done, but cuiimisly without 
success), i. 179. 
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Army,—were it only to blare about as Lifeguard, and beat kottledruma 
on occasion. A certain tall high-sniffing M. de St. Lambert, a young 
Lorrainer of long pedigree and light purse, had just taken refuge in this 
Lifeguard’ (Summer 1748 , or so), ‘I know not whether as Captain or 
Lieutenant, just come from the Netherlands Wars : of grave stiff manners; 
for the rest, a good-looking young fellow; thought to have some poetic 
genius, even ;—who is precious, surely, in such an out-of-the-way place. 
Welcome to Voltaire, to Madame still more. Alas, readers know the 
History,—on which we must not dwell. Madame, a brown geomotric 
Lady, age now forty-two, with a Great Man who hns scandalously censed 
to love her, casts her eye upon St. Lambert: “Yes, you would bo the 
shoeing-horn, Monsieur, if one had timo, you fine florid follow, hardly 
yet into your thirties—” And tries him with a little coquetry ,• I alwnys 
think, perhaps in this view chiefly? And then, at any rate, as he 
responded, the tiling itself became so interesting : “ Our Ulyssos-bow, 
we can still bend it, then, aha 1 " And is not that a pretty stag withal, 
worth bringing down ; florid, just entering his thirties, and with the 
susceptibilities of genius 1 Voltairo was not blind, could ho have helped 
it, had he been tremulously alive to help it. “ Your Verses to her, my 
St. Lambert,—ah, Tibullus nover did the like of them. Yes, to you are 
the roses, my fine young friend, to mo are the thorns:" thus singH 
Voltaire in response; 1 perhaps not thinking it would go so far. And it 
went, alas, it went to all lengths, mentionable and not montionablo : 
and M. le Marquis had to be coaxed home in the Spring of 1749,—still 
earlier it had been suitabler;—and in September ensuing, M. do St. 
Lambert looking his demurest, there is an important lying-in to bo 
transacted 1 Newton s Principia is, by that time, drawing diligontly 
to its close;—complicated by such far abstruser Problems, not of tlio 
geometric sort 1 Poor little lean brown womnn, whnt a Life, after all • 
what an End of a Life 1 


War-Passages in 1747 


The War, since Friedrich got out of it, does not abate in 
animosity, nor want for bloodshed, battle and sieging; but 
offers little now memorable. March 18th, 1747, a ghastly 
Phantasm of a Congress, ‘ Congress of Breda,’ which had for 
some months been attempting Peace, and was never able to 
get into conference, or sit in its chairs except for moments, 


1 CEuvres, xvii. 223 Epltre 4 M. de St. Lambert, 1 749 -); etc. etc. I, 
Memoires sur Voltaire par Longchamp et Wagnilre (Paris, 1826), ii. 229 et. sea 
details enough and more. 



flew away altogether; 1 and left the War perhaps angrier 
than ever, more hopelessly stupid than ever. Except, indeed, 
that resources arc failing; money running low in France, 
rarlenicnts beginning to murmur, and among the Popula¬ 
tion generally a feeling that glory is excellent, but will not 
make the national pot boil. Perhaps all this will be more 
effective than Congresses of Breda F Here are the few Notes 
worth giving : 

April ~'M-‘M(h, 17 - 17 , Tim French invudo Holland ; whereupon' suddenly, 
a Ktadtholder tlwr it. 1 After Fonlmioy there him been much sieging and 
capturing in that Netherlands Country, a series of Hnecesses gloriously 
delightful to Mum-hni do Saxo and the I'Yeuch Nation: likewise (in bar 
of said sieging, In futile attempt to bar it) a Hattie of Uoucoux, October 
17411 ; with victory, or ipnisl-victovy, to Saxe, at least with prostration to 
the opposite part. And further on, there Is a Battle of HanlYold coming, 
2 d July 17 - 17 ; with similar results; frustration evident, retreat evident, 
victory not much to speak of, And In this gloriously delightful manner 
Saxo and the French Nation have proceeded, till In fact the Nothorlamls 
Territory with all strongholds, except Maoslrleht alone, was theirs,— 
and they decided on attacking the Dutch Republic itself. And ( 17 th 
April 1747 ) actually broke in upon the frontier Fortresses of Zealand ; 
found the same dry-rotten everywhere; and Look them, Fortress nftor 
Fortress, nt the rate of a cannon salvo each : “ Ye magnanimous Dutch, 
see what you have got by not sitting still, as recommended 1 ’ To tho 
horror and terror of the poor Zealundors and general Dutch Population. 
Who shrieked to Kngland for help; -and wore, on the very instant, 
furnished with a modicum of Seventy-fours (Dutch Fourier returning by 
the same); which landed tho Fourier April. 2 !)d, and put Walchoron in 
a state of security. 11 

'Whoronpon tho Dntoh Population turned round on Its Fovornors, 
with a growl of Indignation, spreading over wider, waxing ovor higher; 
“Scandalous laggards, is this your mode of governing a free Republic? 
Freedom to let tho Stale go to dry-rot, and become tho laughing-stock of 
mankind. To provide for your own paltry kindred in tho State-employ¬ 
ments ; to palaver grnndly with all comers; and publish melodious 
Despatches of Vnu Iloey? 11 ml not Britannic Majesty, for his dear 

1 In .September 1746 Imd got together ; hut would not lake life, on trying 
and again trying, and fell forgotten : February 1747, again glcama-up into 
hope: March ib'th and tile following days, vanishes for good (Addling, v. 50; 
vi. 6, 62). 

’ Addling, vi. 105, 125-134. 
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Daughter’s sake, come to the rescue in this crisis, where had we been r 
We demand a Stadtholder again ; our glorious Nassau Orange, to keep 
some bridle on you ! ” And actually, in this way, Populus and Plebs, 
by general turning-out into the streets, in a gloomily indignant manner, 
which threatens to become vociferous and dangerous,—cowed the Heads 
of the Republic into choosing the said Prince, with Princess and Family, 
as Stadtholder, High-Admiral, Higk-Everything and Supreme of the 
Republic. Hereditary, no less, and punctually perpetual; Princess and 
Family to share in it. In which happy state (ripened into Kingship 
latterly) they continue to this day. A result painfully surprising to 
Most Christian Majesty; gratifying to Britannic proportionately, or 
more ;—and indeed beneficial towards abating dry-rot and melodious 
palaver in that poor Land of the Free. Consummated, by popular 
outbreak of vociferation, in the different Provinces, in about a week 
from April 23d, when those helpful Seventy-fours hove in sight. Stadt- 
holdership had been in abeyance for forty-five years. 1 The new 
Stadtholder did his best; could not, in the short life granted him, do 
nearly enough.—Next year there was a second Dutch outbreak, or 
general turning into the streets; of much more violent character ; in 
regard to glaringly unjust Excises and Taxations, and to "instant 
dismissal of your Excise-Farmers,” as the special first item. 2 Which 
salutary object being accomplished (new Stadtholder well aiding, in a 
valiant and judicious manner), there has no third dose of that dangerous 
remedy been needed since. 

‘July 19 th, Fate of Chevalier de Belleislc. At the Fortress of Exilles, 
in one of those Passes of the Savoy Alps,—Pass of Col di Sieta, memor¬ 
able to the French soldier ever since,—there occurred a lamentable 
thing;’ doubtless much talked-of at Sceaux while Voltaire was there. 
The Revolt of Genoa (popular outburst, and expulsion of our poor friend 
Botta and his Austrians, then a famous thing, and a rarer than now) 
having suddenly recalled the victorious General Browne from his Siege 
of Antibes and Invasion of Provence,—Marechal Due de Belleisle, well 
reinforced and now become “Army of Italy ” in general, followed stead¬ 
fastly for “Defence of Genoa” against indignant Botta, Browne and 
Company. For defence of Genoa; nay, for attack on Turin, which would 
have been “ defence ” in Genoa and everywhere,—had the captious 
Spaniard consented to cooperate. Captious Spaniard would not; Couriers 
to Madrid, to Paris thereupon, and much time lost;—till, at the eleventh 
hour, came consent from Paris, “ Try it by yourself, then ! ” Belleisle 

1 Since our Dutch William’s death, 1702. 

1 Adelung, vi. 364 etseq.; Raumer, 182-193 (' March.September 1748’); or, 
in Chesterfield's Works , Dayrolles’s Letters to Chesterfield : somewhat unintelli¬ 
gent and unintelligible, both Raumer and he. 


force that Fass of bxilles ; a terrible fiery business, but the backbone of 
the whole adventure: in which, if the Chevalier can succeed, he too is 
to be Mardchal de France. Forward, therefore, climb the Alpine stairs 
again; snatch me that Fort of Exilles. 

‘And so, July 19th, 1747, the Chevalier comes in sight of the Place ; 
scans a little the frowning buttresses, bristly with guns ; the dumb Alps, 
to right and left, looking down on him and it. Chevalier de Belleisle 
judges that, however difficult, it can and must be possible to French 
valour; and storms-in upon it, huge and furious (20,000, or if needful 
30,000);—but is torn into mere wreck, and hideous recoil; rallies, 
snatches a standard, “We must take it or die,”—and dies, does not take 
it ; falls shot on the rampart, “pulling at the palisades with his own 
hands,” nay,some say “with his teeth,” when the last moments came. 
Within one hour, he has lost 4,000 men ; and himself and his Brother’s 
Enterprise lie ended there. 1 Fancy his poor Brother's feelings, who 
much loved him ! The discords about War-matters ( tracasseries de 
rArmSe) were a topic at Sceaux lately, as De Staal intimated. “ Why 
starve our Italian Enterprises ; heaping every resource upon the Nether¬ 
lands and Saxe ? ” Diligent Defence of Genoa (chiefly by flourishing of 
swords on the part of France, for the Austrians were not yet ready) 
is henceforth all the Italian War there is ; and this explosion at Exilles 
may fitly be finis to it here. Let us only say that Infant Philip did, 
when the Peace came, get a bit of Apanage (Parma and Piacenza or some 
such thing, contemptibly small to the Maternal heart), and that all 
things else lapsed to their pristine state, minus only the waste and ruin 
there had been.’ 

July 12 th — September 18 th: Siege of the chief Dutch Fortress. ‘Un¬ 
expected Siege of Bergen-op-Zoom; two months of intense excitement 
to the Dutch Patriots and Cause-of-Liberty Gazetteers, as indifferent and 
totally dead as it has now become. Marechal de Saxe, after his victory 
at Lauffeld, 2d July, did not besiege Maestricht, as had been the universal 
expectation; but shot-off an efficient lieutenant of his, one Lowendahl, in 
due force, privately ready, to overwhelm Bergen-op-Zoom with sudden 
Siege, while he himself lay between the beaten enemy and it. Bergen is 
the heart of Holland, key of the Sclield, and quite otherwise important 
than Maestricht. “ Ceehorn’s masterpiece ! ” exclaimed the Gazetteers : 
“Impregnable, you may depend !” “We shall see,” answered Saxe, 
answered Lowendahl the Dane (who also became Marechal by this busi¬ 
ness) ; and after a great deal of furious assaulting and battering, took the 
Place September 18th, before daylight,’ by a kind of surprisal or quasi¬ 
storm ;—‘ the Commandant, ono Cronstrom, a brave old Swede, age 


1 Voltaire, xxv. 221 et seq. (Sihlc de Louis Quince, c. 22); Adelung, vi. 174. 
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towards ninety, not being of very wakeful nature ! “ Did as well as 
could be expected of him," said the Court-Martial sitting on his case, and 
forbore to shoot the poor old man. 1 A sore stroke, this of Bergen, 
to Britannic Majesty and the Friends of Liberty; who nevertheless 
refuse to be discouraged. 

December 25th, Russians ip, behalf of Human Liberty. ‘ March of 
36,000 Russians from the City of Moscow, this day; on a very long 
journey, in the hoary Christmas weather! Most Christian Majesty is 
ruinously short of money ; Britannic Majesty has still credit, and a 
voting Parliament, but, owing to French influence on the Continent, can 
get no recruits to hire. Gradually driven upon Russia, in such stress, 
Britannic Majesty has this year hired for himself a 36,000 Russians ; 
30,000 regular foot; 4,000 ditto horse, and 1,000 Cossacks;—un¬ 
commonly cheap, only 160,000/. the lot, not 4/. per head by the year. 
And, in spite of many difficulties and haggliugs, they actually get on 
march, from Moscow, 26th December 1747 ; and creep on, all Winter, 
through the frozen peaty wildernesses, through Lithuania, Poland, to¬ 
wards Bohmen, Mahren: are to appear in the Rhine Countries, joined 
by certain Austrians; and astonish mankind next Spring. Their Captain 
is one Repnin, Prince Repnin, afterwards famous enough in those Polish 
Countries; ’—which is now the one point interesting to us in the thing. 
‘Their Captain was, first, to be Lacy, old Marshal Lacy; then, failing 
Lacy, “ Why not General Keith ?”—but proves to be Repnin, after much 
hustling and intriguing: ’ Repnin, not Keith, that is the interesting 
point. 

‘Such march of the Russians, on behalf of Human Liberty, in pay of 
Britannic Majesty, is a surprising fact; and considerably discomposes the 
French. Who bestir themselves in Sweden and elsewhere against Russia 
and it: with no result,—except perhaps the incidental one, of getting our 
esteemed old friend Guy Dickens, now Sir Guy, dismissed from Stock¬ 
holm, and we hope put on half-pay on his return home.’ ’ 


Marshal Keith comes to Pnissia (Sept. 1747) 

‘ Much hustling and intriguing,’ it appears, in regard to the 
Captaincy of these Russians. Concerning which there is no 
word worthy to be said,—except for one reason only, That it 
finished-off the connexion of General Keith with Russia. That 

1 Adelung, vi. 184,206;—‘ for Cronstrom,’ if anyone is curious, ‘ see Schlotzer, 
Schwidische Biographic, ii. 252 (in voce).’ 

1 Adelung, vi. 250, 302 Sir Guy, not yet invalided, ‘ went to Russia,’ and 
other errands. 
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was, of many disgusts, the last drop which made the cup run 
over;—and led the said General to fling it from him, and seek 
new fields of employment. From Hamburg, having got so 
far, he addresses himself, 1st September 1747, to Friedrich, 
with offer of service; who grasps eagerly at the offer: ‘ Feld- 
marschall your rank; income, 1,200/. a year; income, wel¬ 
come, all suitable : ’—and, October 28th, Feldmarschall Keith 
finishes, at Potsdam, a long Letter to his Brother Lord 
Marischal, in these words, worth giving, as those of a very 
clear-eyed sound observer of men and things : 

'I have now the honour, and, which is still more, the pleasure, of 
being with the King at Potsdam; where he ordered me to come,’ 17th 
current, ‘two days after he declared me Fieldmarshal; where I have the 
honour to diue and sup with him almost every day. He has more wit than 
I have wit to toll you ; speaks solidly and knowingly on all kinds of sub¬ 
jects ; and I am much mistaken if, with the experience of Four Campaigns, 
he is not the best Officer of his Army. He has several persons,’ Rothen- 
burg, Winterfeld, Swedish Rudenskjold (just about departing), not to 
speak of D’Argens and the French, ‘ with whom he lives in almost the 
familiarity of a friend,—but has no favourite ;—and shows a natural 
politeness for everybody who is about him. For one who has been four 
days about his person, you will say I pretend to know a great deal of his 
character : but what I tell you, you may depend upon. With more time, 
I shall know as much of him as he will let me know;—and all his 
Ministry knows no more.’ 1 

A notable acquisition to Friedrich;—and to the two 
Keiths withal; for Friedrich attached both of them to his 
Court and service, after their unlucky wanderings; and took 
to them both, in no common degree. As will abundantly 
appear. 

While that Russian Corps was marching out of Moscow, 
Cocceji and his Commissions report from Pommern, that 
the Pomeranian Law-stables are completely clear; that the 

1 Varnhagen von Ense, Leben des Feldmarschalls Jakob Keith (Berlin, 1844), 
p. 100 j Adelung, vi. 244. 
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New Courts have, for many months back, been in work, and 
are now, at the end of the Year, fairly abreast with it, 
according to program ;—have ‘ decided of Old-Pending Law¬ 
suits 2,400, all that there were (one of them 200 years old, 
and filling seventy Volumes^; and of the 994 New ones, 772 ; 
not one Lawsuit remaining over from the previous Year.’ A 
highly gratifying bit of news to his Majesty; who answers 
emphatically, Euge! and directs that the Law Hercules pro¬ 
ceed now to the other Provinces,—to the Kur-Mark, now, 
and Berlin itself,—with his salutary industries. Naming him 
‘Grand Chancellor,’ moreover; that is to say, under a new 
title, Head of Prussian Law,—old Arnim, ‘Minister of Justice,’ 
having shown himself disaffected to Law-Reform, and got 
rebuked in consequence, and sulkily gone into private life. 1 

In February of this -Year, 1747, Friedrich had something 
like a stroke of apoplexy ; ‘ sank suddenly motionless, one 
day,’ and sat insensible, perhaps for half an hour: to the 
terror and horror of those about him. Hemiplegia, he calls it; 
rush of blood to the head ;—probably indigestion, or gouty 
humours, exasperated by over-fatigue. Which occasioned 
great rumour in the world; and at Paris, to Voltaire’s horror, 
reports of his death. He himself made light of the matter: 2 
and it did not prove to have been important; was never 
followed by anything similar through his long life; and pro¬ 
duced no change in his often-wavering health, or in his habits, 
which were always steady. He is writing Memoirs ; settling 
‘ Colonies ’ (on his waste moors); improving Harbours. Wait¬ 
ing when this European War will end; politely deaf to the 
offers of Britannic Majesty as to taking the least personal 
share in it. 

1 Stenzel, iv. 321; Ranke, iii. 389. 

2 To Voltaire, 22d February 1747 ( CEuvns dt Fridiric, xxii. 164): see ibid, 
I64 M. 
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CHAPTER III 

KUHOl’KAN WAU FATJ.8 I)ONK : TUKATY OF 
AIX-I,A-(’IIAI*KI.IiF. 

Tmi preparations for Campaign 1748 were on a larger 
scale than over. Britannic. Subsidies, a New Parliament being 
of willing mind, are opulent to a degree; 192,000 men, 
(50,000 Austrians lor one item, shall be in the Netherlands ; 
—coupled with thin remarkable new elau.se, ‘And they are 
to l)o there in fact, and not on paper only, 1 and with a 
tare-and-tre.t. of 80 or 40 per cent, as too often heretofore! 
Holland, under its new Stnd(holder, is stanch of jiurpo.se, if 
of nothing else. The 85,000 Russians, tramping along, aro 
actually dawning over the horizon, towards Teulsehlnnd,-—- 
King Friedrich standing to arms along his Silesian Border, 
vigilant ‘Cordon of Troops all the way, 1 in watch of such 
questionable transit. 1 Britannic Majesty and Parliament 
seem resolute to try, once more, to the utmost, the jiower of 
the broochos-pocket in defending this sacred Cause of Liberty 
so-called. 

Breeehcs-pooket minus most other requisites : alas, with 
such methods as you have, what can come of it? Royal 
Highness of Cumberland is a valiant man, knowing of War 
little more than the White Horse of Hanover does ;—certain 
of ruin again, at the hands of Mareelml de Saxe. So think 
many, and have their dismal misgivings, ‘ Saxo having eaten 
Borgeu-op-Zoom before our eyes, what can withstand the 
teeth of Saxe? 1 In fact, there remains only Maestricht, of 
considerable; and then Holland is as good as his! As for 
King Louis, glory, with funds running out, and the pot 
ceasing to boil, has lost its charm to an afflicted France and 


Til Ai/cfiwt,'-, vi. no, t43, if> 7 i 3‘>9 (‘April 1747— AiiruhI 1748’) account of 
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him. King Louis’s wishes are known, this long while ;—and 
Ligonier, generously dismissed by him after Lauffeld, has 
brought express word to that effect, and outline of the modest 
terms proposed in one’s hour of victory, with pot ceasing to 
boil. 

On a sudden, too, ‘March 18th,’—wintry blasts and hail¬ 
storms still raging,—Marcchal de Saxe, regardless of Domestic 
Hunger, took the field, stronger than ever. Manoeuvred 
about; bewildering the mind of Royal Highness and the 
Stadtholder (‘ Will he besiege Breda ? Will he do this, will 
he do that ? ’)—poor Highness and poor Stadtholder; who 
‘ did not agree well together,’ and had not the half of their 
forces come in, not to speak of handling them when come ! 
Bewilderment of these two once completed, Marechal de 
Saxe made ‘ a beautiful march upon Maestricht ’; and, April 
15th, opened trenches, a very Vesuvius of artillery, before 
that place; Royal Highness gazing into it, in a doleful 
manner, from the adjacent steeple-tops. Royal Highness, 
valour’s self, has to admit: ‘ Such an outlook; not half of 
us got together! The 60,000 Austrians are but 30,000; 
the—In fact, you will have to make Peace, what else ? ’ 1 
Nothing else, as has been evident to practical Official People 
(especially to frugal Pelham, Chesterfield and other leading 
heads) for these two months last past. 

In a word, those 35,000 Russians are still far away under 
the horizon, when thoughts of a new Congress, ‘ Congress of 
Aix-la-Chapelle,’ are busying the public mind: ‘ Mere moon¬ 
shine again ? ’ ‘ Something real this time ? ’—And on and 
from March 17th (Lord Sandwich first on the ground, and 
Robinson from Vienna coming to help), the actual Congress 
begins assembling there. April 24>th, the Congress gets 
actually to business; very intent on doing it; at least the 
three main parties, France, England, Holland, are supremely 
so. Who, finding, for five diligent days, nothing but haggle 
and objection on the part of the others, did by themselves 

l Hie in Ccva’c V>aTim , H aaiU 
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meet, tinder cloud of night., c night of April QOth-.'iOth'; mid 
—bring the Preliminaries to perfection. And luivo them 
signed before daybreak; which is, in elleet, signing, or at 
least fixing as certain, the Treaty itself; so that Armistice 
can ensue straightway, and the War essentially end. 

A fixed thing; the Purscholdors having signed. On the 
safe rear of which, your recipient Subsidiary Parties can argue 
and protest (as the Knipress-Queen and her Kami it/, vehemently 
did, to great lengths), and gradually come in and finish. 
Which, in the course of the next six months, they all did, 
Em press-hh icon and Kxcclloney Kami it/, not excepted. And 
so, October IHth, 171'H, all details being, in the interim, 
either got settled, or got Hung into corners as unsettleable 
(mostly the laLter),- ■ Treaty itself was signed by everybody; 
and there was ‘ Peace of Aix-la-Ohapelle. 1 Upon which, 
except to remark transiently how inconclusive a conclusion it 
was, mere end of war because your powder is run out, mero 
truce till you gather breath and gunpowder again, we will 
spend no word in this place. 1 

*Tho Treaty of Aix-lu (’Impede was dime hi a hurry mid a lmdtllo; 
greatly to Marla Theresa's diKgiiKt. “ Why mil, go mi with your expendi¬ 
tures, ye Hen-Powers ? Pun money mul Ufo lie spent hotter ? 1 have yet 
(:oni|ueved next to nothing for Ilia Cnoxn of Liberty mid myaolf! '* Hut 
the Sru-I’owarH were tired of it; the Dutch especially, who had iiouii 
liuiHtod with such difl'iimlty, tended strongly, Now SlndUmlder notwith¬ 
standing, to plump-down again into stable ei[uilihriiim mi the liroad- 
liollom principle. Huddle-up the mutter; ond it, well if yon van; any 
way end it. Thu Treaty contained many Articles, now become forget¬ 
table to mankind. There iH only One Article, ami the Want of One, 
which Hindi concern us in this place. Thu One Article iH : guarantee by 

1 Complete detail;, in A,Mini):, vi. aa,s-<|iiy : ‘ October 1747,’ Ligmiicr rulnru- 
i»g, mid tirst Honour of new Congress (Mb); ‘171b March 17 <| 8 ,’ Sandwich 
conic 'April ttplb-.pitb,’ meet under cloud of night (32b); Ktmnilr, pro¬ 

testing (.i.pj) ; ' 2d August,' Russians to hull ami turn (,jy7) ; ‘arc over into the 
Oliri [if.il/, Iimg.minvi ubrad at Ntlrulieig ’ ; in Septemlirr, get to Hiihmcn again, 
and winter tbeie: 1 ifitli Ocndier ly.iH,’ Treaty finished (jyH, 4 °y) 1 Treaty 
Itself given (i'A,, Hcyliige, 44), See daitlciintti's Afni;iuiiu and Old Ntwspuptri 
uf 1748 ; Cnxc's I'tlham, ii. 7-41, i. 300-416. 
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all the European Powers to Friedrich’s Treaty of Dresden. Punctually 
got as bargained for,—French especially willing; Britannic Majesty 
perhaps a little languid, but his Ministers positive on the point; so that 
Friedrich’s Envoy had not much difficulty at Aix. And now, Friedrich’s 
Ownership of Silesia recognised by all the Powers to be final and 
unquestionable, surely nothing more is wanted? Nothing,—except 
keeping of this solemn stipulation by all the Powers. How it was kept 
by some of them ; in what sense some of them are keeping it even now, 
we shall see by and by. 

f Tlie Want of an Article was, on the part of England, concerning 
Jenkins’s Ear. There is not the least conclusion arrived at on that 
important Spanish-English Question ; blind beginning of all these con¬ 
flagrations; and which, in its meaning to the soronarobulant Nation, 
is so immense. No notice taken of it; huddled together, some hasty 
shovelful or two of diplomatic ashes cast on it, “As good as extinct, you 
see ! ’’ Left smoking, when all the rest is quenched. Considerable 
feeling there was, on this point, in the heart of the poor somnambulant 
English Nation ; much dumb or semi-articulate growling on such a 
Peace-Treaty: “ We have arrived nowhere, then, by all this fighting, 
and squandering, and perilous stumbling among the chimney-pots? 
Spain (on its own showing) owed us 95,000/. Spain’s debt to Hanover ; 
yes, you take care of that; some old sixpenny matter, which nobody ever 
heard of before : and of Spain’s huge debt to England you drop no hint; 
of the 95,000/., clear money, due by Spain; or of one’s liberty to 
navigate the High Seas, none ! ” 1 A Peace -the reverse of applauded in 
England; though the wiser Somnambulants, much more Pitt and Friends, 
who are broad awake on these German points, may well be thankful to see 
such a War end on any terms.’ 

—Well, surely this old admitted 95,OOOZ. should have been 
paid! And, to a moral certainty, Robinson and Sandwich 
must have made demand of it from the Spaniard, But there 
is no getting old Debts in, especially from that quarter. 
‘ King Friedrich ’ (let me interrupt, for a moment, with this 
poor composite Note) ‘ is trying in Spain even now,—ever 
since 1746, when Termagant’s Husband died, and a new 
King came,—for payment of old debt: Two old Debts; 
quite tolerably just both of them. King Friedrich keeps 
trying till 1749, three years in all; and, in the end, gets 

1 Protest of English Merchants against , etc. (‘ May 1748 ’), given in Adelung, 
**• 353-358, 
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tins interim,'’ gift from the now King of Spain, I can suppose, 
which proved extremely useful in our Wool Industries; ‘and, 
from the same polite h’erdinand vi,, a Porcelain Vase (Hied 
with Spanish Snuff.’ That was all!— 

King Friedrich, let me note farther, is getting decidedly 
deep into snuff; holds by Sjttniinl (a dry yellow pungency, 
analogous to Lundy-Poot or Irish-Blackguard, known to 
snuffy readers); always by Spaniel, we say; and more 
especially ‘ the kind used by her Majesty of Spain,’ the now 
Dowager Termagant; 1 which, also, is to be remembered. 
Dryasdust adds, in his sweetly consecutive way: ‘ Friedrich 
was very expensive about, his snuff-boxes; wore two big rich 
boxes in his pockets; five or six stood on fables about; and 
more than a hundred in store, coming-out by turns for variety. 
The cheapest of them cost fJOOZ. (2,000 thalers); he had 
them as high as 1,500/. At his death, there were found IfiO 
of various values ; they were, the substance of all the jewelry 
he had ; besides these snuffboxes, two gold watches only, and 
a very small modicum of rings. Had yearly for personal 
Expenditure 1,200,000 thalers’ (180,000/. of Civil last, as 
we should say); ‘ spent 150,000/. of it, and yearly gave 
the rest away in Itoyal beneficences, aid of burnt Villages, 
inundated Provinces, and multifarious Paicr-Patria; objects.’ 8 
—In regard to Jnikiiut's Ear, my Constitutional Friend 
continues : 

1 Orders thin kind, from Ids Ambassador in Purls, ' 30II1 September 1743 
lire earliest extant trace ot Ilia smilling Imliita (Pretuis, i. <109).— Note farther (if 
InUnesting): ‘ The Teimugaiit alill lasted as Downier, consuming Spaniel at 
least, for near twenty years (died Mill July 1766) j the now King, Ferdinand vr., 
wan her uV/i-soii, not her soil j lie went nmil, poor soul, ami (lied (loth August 
< 759 ) i upon wliielt, Carlos of Naples, our own “ Huliy Curios” that mice was, 
succeeded in Spain, “ King Carlos 111. of Spain” ; leaving his Sou, a young boy 
under tutelage, as King of die Two Sicilies (King “Ferdinand iv.," who did 
not die, hot had his dillinulties, till 18a.?). Don Philip, who Imd fought so in 
those Savoy Pawn, and got the bit of Purmennu Country, died 1765, lire year 
before Mamma.’ 

* Ptcuss, i. .jo*), 410. 
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• Silesia and Jenkins's Ear, we often Bay, were the two hits of realities 
in this enormous hurlyburly of imaginations, insane ambitions, and 
zeros and negative quantities. Negative Belleisle goes home, not with 
Germany cut in Four and put under guidance of the First Nation of the 
Universe (so extremely fit for guiding self and neighbours), but with the 
First Nation itself reduced almost to wallet and staff; bankrupt, beggared 
—“ Yes,” it answers, “ in all but glory ! Have not we gained Fontenoy, 
Roucoux, Lauffeld; and strong-places innumerable ” (mostly in a state 
of dry-rot)? “Did men ever fight as we Frenchmen; combining it 
with theatrical entertainments, too ! Sublime France, First Nation 
of the Universe, will try another flight (essor), were she breathed a 
little!” 

‘ Yes, a new essor ere long, and perhaps surprise herself and mankind ! 
The losses of men, money and resource, under this mad empty Enter¬ 
prise of Belleisle’s, were enormous, palpable to France and all mortals : 
but perhaps these were trifling to the replacement of them by such 
gloire as there had been. A gloire of plunging into War on no cause at 
all; and with an issue consisting only of foul gases of extreme levity. 
Messieurs are of confessed promptitude to fight; and their talent for it, 
in some kinds, is very great indeed. But this treating of battle and 
slaughter, of death, judgment and eternity, as light playhouse matters; 
this of rising into such transcendency of valour, as to snap your fingers 
in the face of the Almighty Maker; this, Messieurs, give me leave to 
say so, is a thing that will conduct you and your Premiere Nation to the 
Devil, if you do not alter it. Inevitable, I tell you ! Your road lies 
that way, then ? Good-morning, Messieurs ; let me still hope, Not! ’ 

Diplomatist Kaunitz gained his first glories in this Congress 
of Aix; which are still great in the eyes of some. Age now 
thirty-seven; a native of these Western parts; but hence¬ 
forth, by degrees ever more, the shining star and guide of 
Austrian Policies down almost to our own New Epoch. As, 
unluckily, he will concern us not a little, in time coming, 
let us read this Note, as foreshadow of the man and his 
doings: 

'The glory of Count, ultimately Prince, von Kaunitz-Rietberg, Is 
great in Diplomatic Circles of the past Century. “The greatest of 
Diplomatists,” they all say;—and surely it is reckoned something to 
become the greatest in your line. Farther than this, to the readers of 
these times, Kaunitz-Rietberg’s glory does not go. A great character, 
great wisdom, lasting great results to his Country, readers do not trace 



in iviuimWH tupiouuimvH,- tuny umiporiiry groat results, or wiuit lio mill 
tlio hyslmidorH thought Hindi, to Knmiit/, hiiiiHolf. lio whs tho Supremo 
Jove, wo porcoivo, in that oxtlnct; Olympus; atul rognrilH with mihllmo 
pity, not unnllied to contempt, all otlmr diplomatic beings. A man 
sparing of words, sparing ovon of looks; will lmvdly lift his eyelids for 
your aako, will lift perhaps hiH chin, in Hliglit mmiOHyllaliio fashion, 
mid Htalk miporlntivoly through tho othor door, King of tho vuuishoil 
SlmdowH. A dolormlned lmtor of FroHh Air; rodo under glasa cover, 
on tlio linoHt day ; made tho very KmprosH Hluit her windows wlion ho 
came to audience ; fed, enntiomdy daring, on Imiled capoiiH : more I ro- 
momlior not,- exempt also that lie would miller no montion of tho 
word Death by any mortal. 1 A uiohL high smiling, fantastic, Hlightfy In- 
Holont Hlindow-king ; ruled, In hia time, tho now-vaniHhp.il Olympus ; mid 
had tlio dlilioult glory (defective only In result) of miitiug Franco and 
AiiHtria nyulMt tho poor old .Son-Power miik-c.oWH, for tlio pnrposo of 

recovering SlIoHia from Friedrich, a few yonrH lumen 1 ’.'Phono are 

woudrmiH remiltH; hidden under llm horizon, not very far either ; and 
will iiHtoniidi llrltamiic MajoHty and all roaderH, in a fow yours. 


AftirMutl tic Sturt ptn/tt Friedrich a 1 'hit 

In Summer 1749, Miuvchnl do Saxo, the othor shiny figure 
of this nmd Business of the Netherlands, paid Friedrich a 
visit; had the honour to he enlerlained hy him three days 
(July 1 !)lh-l (ilh, 1749), in his Royal Cottage of Sans-Sonei 
seemingly, in his ehoieest manner. Curiosity, which is now 
nothing like so vivid as it then was, would he glad to listen a 
little, in this meeting of two Suns, or of one. Sun and one 
immense Tar-Darrel, or Atinospherie Meteor really of shining 
nature, and taken for a Sun. But the Books are silent; not 
the least detail, or hint, or feature granted us. Only Fancy; 
—and this of Smell’ungns, hy way of long farewell to one of 
the ] dirties: 

* * Ml. wuh at, Tongrcs, or in hrndipmrloi-H near it, 10th Octolior 
trill, lintthi exported on tho morrow' (Ikittle of Rotwou.v, ovor towards 
Hors tut, whieh wo unod to know), 1 Unit M. Fuvnrt., Saxo’s Playwright 
and Tlioutro-Diroctor, guvo out In cheerful doggerel on fall of tlio 
(hirlaiu, tlin mmoitncomoiit: 

1 llunmiyr, (KtUtreiehiteher Vhttanh, Iv, (;j(cs), 231-283, 
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' 11 Demain nous donncrons reldchc, 
Quoique le Direcleur s’en f&che, 

Vou s voir combleroit nos desire : 

On doit cider tout & la gloire; 

Vous ne songez qu’ & la victoire, 

Nous ne songeons qu’ A ms plaisirs .” 1 


[I3th-i6th July 1749 
* “Tomorrow is no Play, 

To the Manager’s regrot, 

Whose sole study is to keep 
happy: 

But, you boing bout upon viotory, 
What oan I 10 do ?— 

Day aftor tomorrow,— 


Day after tomorrow/’ added he, taking the official tone, “ in honour of 
your laurels,” (gained already, since you resolve on gaining them), “ we 
will have the honour of presenting ”—such and such a gay Farce, to as 
many of you as remain alive 1 Which was received with gay clapping of 
hands: admirable to the Universe, at least to the Parisian Univers and 
oneself. Such a prodigality of light daring is in these French gentle¬ 
men, skilfully tickled by the Marechnl; who uses this Playwright, 
among other implements, for keeping thorn at the proper pitch. Was 
there ever seen such radiancy of valour ? Very radiant indeed ;—yet, it 
seems to me, gone somewhat into the phosphorescent kind; shining in 
the dark, as fish will do when rotten ! War has actually its serious 
character ; nor is Death a farcical transaction, however high your genius 
may go. But what then ? it is the Marechal's trade to keep these poor 
people at the cutting pitch, on any terms that will hold for the moment. 

f I know not which was the most dissolute Army ever seen In tlio 
world; hut this of Saxe’s was very dissolute. Playwright Favart had 
withal a beautiful clever Wife,—upon whom the courtships, munificent 
blandishments, thveatenings and utmost endeavours of Mardclial do Saxo 
(in his character of goatfooted Satyr) could not produce the least im¬ 
pression, For a whole year, not the least. Whereupon the Goatfooted 
had to get Lettre de Caohet for her ; had to—In fact, produce the brutalest 
Adventure that is known of him, even in this brutal kind. Poor Favart, 
rushing about in despair, not permitted to run him through the belly, 
and die with his Wife undishonouved, had to console himself, he and 
she; and do agreeable theatricalities for a living as heretofore. Let us 
not speak of it! 

‘Of Saxe’s Generalship, which is now a thing fallen pretty much into 
oblivion, I have no authority to speak. He had much wild natural in¬ 
genuity in him ; cunning rapid whirls of contrivance ; and gained Three 
Battles and very many Sieges, amid the loudest clapping of hands that 
could well be. He had perfect intrepidity; not to be flurried by any 
amount of peril or confusion ; looked on that English Column, advancing 
at Fontenoy with its feu infernal, steadily through his perspective ; chew¬ 
ing his leaden bullet: “Going to beat me, then? Well—!” Nobody 
needed to be braver. Ho had great good-nature too, though of hot 


Biographic Univcrscllc , xiv. 209 , § Favart j Espagnac, ii. 162 . 
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tmupor mul ho full of mulUtunoitN vomr.ittGH; a Hubfiti-atum or in- 
nrUeuhilo good sense " illml, and much magnanimity run wild, or run 
to seed. A big-limbed, swashing, perpendicular kind of follow ; haughty 
of face, Imt jolly too; with a big, not u^-ly strutcaptivating to tho 
French Nation, und lit (Jod of War (titter tlmu “ Dalhousio,” 1 am Biiro !) 
for that susceptive People. Understood tholr Army also, wliut it was 
than and there ; and how, hy theatricals and otherwise, to got a great 
deal of lira oat of it. Ureal, deal of firo ; whether hy gradual conflagra¬ 
tion or not, on the road to rnin or not; how, ho did not care. In respect 
of military “ fame “ hii culled, lie had the great advantage of fighting 
always against had liciirrats, sometimeH aguiiiHt the very worst. To his 
fume an advantage ; to himself and Ids real worth, fur the reverse. Had 
he fu!!au-iu with n Friedrich, even with a Browne or a Trnnn, there 
might have heeu different news got. Friedrich (who was uovor stingy 
in Hindi ntiiUers, except In his own (ietierals, where It might do hurt) 
is profuse In his eulogieH, in hin tultuiratiims of Knxe; umialdo to see, 
and not inslneero; hut whiidi, perhaps, praotically do not moan very 
much. 

' It Is certain the French Army reaped no profit from its oxporionco of 
Mureclml tie Saxe, and the high tlieutrirulitloH, oriiitmonlal blackguard isms, 
mul ridicule nf death and life. In the long-run a graver face would have 
been id' hotter augury. King Friedrich’s soldiers, one observes, on tho eve 
of battle, settle their hits of worldly business; and wind-np, many of 
them, with a hoarse whisper of prayer. Oliver Cromwell’s soldiers did 
so, (iustaf Adolfs; in fact, I think all good soldiers, Roiteoux with a 
Prince Karl, laittlleld with a Duke of Cumberland; you gain yonr 
llourtntx, your laittlfrlil, llninan Stupidity permitting: hut one day you 
lall-ln with Human Intelligence, In an extremely grtivo form ;—and your 
“i'/om," (thistle outburst, the quickest in Nature, wliut becomes of it? 
Walt lmt another decade ; we shall see wlmt an Army this has grown. 
Cupidity, dishonesty, (hmndcring stupidity, indiscipline, mistrust; and 
ait elastic uulsjmrt (?/mi) turned often enough into tho form of Sauve-qui- 
jinrf / 

•M. lo Marcehal survived Aix-la-Chapello litUo mere than two years, 
laved at Chamluml, on the Iad re, an Kx-Royal Palace ; In such splendour 
as never was. Went down in a rosepiuk cloud, ns if of perfoot felicity; 
of glory that would last forever, which It has by no means done. Ho 
made despatch ; escaped, in this world, tho Nemesis, which often waits on 
wlmt they call "fame.” By diligent service of tho Devil, In ways not 
worth specifying, he saw himself, November 21st, 17^0, flung prostrate 
suddenly : “ Putrid fever! ” gloom the Doctors ominously to ouo another: 
and, November noth, the Devil (1 am iifrehl it whb lie, though clad In 
roseate eflulgenee, mul melmlimis exceedingly) carried him home on tlioso 


kind tt'fiuK, bh from a l'niver«r all of ('(n'M. 
17BSI !" murmured the Peril to hiui'ielf.’ 


\ iwui j my 174 c) 

" W'ait till 17 .M), till 


Tragic AVrt’.t, that cimrcrn us, of Voltaire anti Olhent, 

About two month* lifter thu-m Snxe-hYieilrieli lioMpitnlititm 
lit Siui.s-Smu’i, Voltnirr, writing, Into nl night, from tin* hos¬ 
pitable I’ultum of 'l'ilitlur Stauiilmit, low Uum’ wui'iIm, to his 
trusted D'Argcntal : 

Luiu villr, -ith Htf>tnnhrr 17-1U. * * 1 Madame tin ( butelet, this night, 

while HrHbldiitg ever her .Y ru-hm, frit » little twinge; »|ie railed s tridt- 
iug-mnld, wlta hiul tmly time to hold tmt low ngnm, tool rutrh n little 
lilrl, whom tlmy carried to it« cradle, Tin' Mother arranged Ittn- imjiotn, 
wont to lied ; mul the whole of Hint ((mil n-Ai) in *h<e|dug like e dormomai, 
nt the hour t write to you.* My guardian augehi, 1 jemr I hIib‘u' 1 have 
ho enny 11 delivery of my t’utHiniT (my Umrie Stitn), for the runfuNlou of 
old Creldlhm ami the rnhaU) ! 1 * * 

Ami then, nix days htlcr, hour (mother Wit nets jnvMUit there: 

Lunh'ttb /’u/arr, it)/A Srjiln>i/ia\ ' Fur the lir*t three or four duyu, the 
health of the Mother H|i|ienrrd excellent; denoting nothing hot the wenk- 
uvhh htHU|inrahle from her eituntion, The weather wan rery warm. Milk- 
I'ovor rnmo, whleli made the heat ivorae, In tfjdle of reimmatranrox, alio 
would havu Home lued barley- wider ; drunk « lug glajm id' it ; mul, hoiiui 
iuHtnuts after, had great |miu in her head : followed hy other hml nym})* 
toniN.' Which brought lltn t)ovtor in again, aeunul Pm-torn, hiuitily 
Kiimmimod ; who, after ditlivultieM, thought again that all wai ruining 
right. And ho, on the rnvlh night, 10th Sejitember, inijtiiring friends 
had left the Hiek-runm ho|ief)tlly, and gone down to »nii|a>r, ' the rather 
to) Madame Hiiented iurliurd to aleep, There remained none with her hot 
M. da >St, Lumlmrt, one of her mubln and I. M. de fU, I^nuhert, a*i hooo 
an tlm Htrmigei'H were gone, went foronrd and «|ioke tonne moment*! to 
her; but neoing her Hleepy, drew hark, and »at rliatting with ox two. 
Might or ton mimiU'H alter, wu heard a kind of rattle in the throat, in¬ 
termixed with ltliiv.ungltH ; we ran to the lied ; found her M<u«rh"<« ; rai-eil 
her to a Hitting {Kmluro, tried vinaigreUeH, rubheil her feot, kimvked into 
the pahiM of her IooiiIh ; all in vain ; »lie uni dead ! 

‘ Of eourHo tho impiiur-jmrly hornl-up into her room ; M, le Mi>rcjnin do 
Ohlitolotj M, de Voltaire, and tho olherH, Profound nm-leruntiou : tu 


1 (Hurra, Uxlv. 57 (Voltaire to P'ArgcMal). 


tears, In erics KUCCI'(Mil'll a mournful silence. Voltaire and St. Lambert 
rumaincil tlio lnnt uliimt her bed. At length Voltaire quitted the room ; 
got mtt liy the (fraud Kutrunre, hardly knowing which way lie wont. At 
the foot of the Outer Stairw, near a wintry 'h box, ho fell full longth on the 
pavement. Ilia lackey, who wan a atop or two behind, rushed forward to 
raise him. At that moment came M, do St. Lambert; who had talcou 
the name road, and who now hastened to help, M, do Voltaire, onoo on 
his feet again, and recognising who it was, Haid, through his tears and 
with the most pathetic, accent, “A/i, mon ami, it is you that have killed 
her to me !" and then suddenly, as if Blurting awake, with the tone of 
reproach and despair, " HI i, man Pint, Mtmsluur, do r/uoi vous avisiex-vouit 
do Ini /him i in e){/hnt (tfnod (foil, Sir, what put it into your bond to— 
to‘ 1 - 

Pom’ M. do. Vollnire; suddenly become widower, nnd 
lluugout upon bis shifts again, at bis lime of life! May 
now wander, Islinmol-like, whither lie will, in this hard 
lonesome world. I Us grief is overwhelming, mixed with 
other sharp feelings due. on 1 he matter; but does not last 
very long, in that poignant form, lie will turn-up on us, 
in bis new capacity of single-man, again brilliant enough, 
within year and day. 

Iausl. Auttmiu, September 174H, Williulmina’s one Daughter, 
one ehild, was wedded ; to that young Dure.hlanc.ht of Wiir- 
t.emherg, whom we saw gallanting the little girl, to Wil- 
helmina's amusement, some years ago. About the wedding, 
nothing; nor abtml. the wedded life, what would have been 
more curious: uo Wilhelmina now to tell us anything; 
not; even whether Mamma llio improper Duchess was there. 
From lierlin, the Two youngest Princes, Henri and Ferdinand, 
attended at Ikireuth ; Mannstein, our old Russian friend, 
nmv Prussian again, escorting him. 8 The King, too busy, I 
suppose, with Silesian Reviews and the like, sends his best 
wishes,, for indeed the Match was of his sanctioning and 
advising ;—though his wishes proved mere disappointment in 

1 I«ouycluuap ci Wagnirrc, ilf/moii'is stir f'o/tmre, ii. 2 S°i 2 S J ! Longchamp 
loquitur. 

* Seyfarih, li. 76. 
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the s«(|iu']. Friedrich got; no ‘ furtherance m the Swabian- 
Friuiconiaii Oireles,’ or favonr anywhere, by menus of this 
Durehlmieht; in the eml, far the reverse !■~-In a word, the 
happy couple rolled away to WVirlemherg (September '2(>Ui, 
17-18); he twenty, she sixteen, poor young creatures; and 
in years following became unhappy to tv degree. 

There was hut one child, and it; nooii died. The young 
Serene. Duly was of airy high spirit; graceful, clever, good 
loo, they said ; perhaps a thought, too proud : hut. as for 
her Reigning Duke, there was seldom seen so lurid a Serenity ; 
and it was difficult to live beside him. A most, arbitrary 
Herewith glooms and whims; dim eyed,ambitions, voracious, 
and the. temper of an angry nude, very tit to have been 
haltorn), in a judicious manner, instead of being set. to Imlter 
others! Knougli, in six or sevtm years time, the bright Pair 
found itself grown thunderous, opaque beyond description; 
and (in 17/51)) had to split, asunder for good. ‘Owing lo 
the reigning Duke's behaviour,’ said everybody. ‘ Has be¬ 
haved so, I would run him through the body, if we met!’ 
said his own Urother once: Hrolher Friedrich Kugen, a 
Prussian (lencml by that time, whom we shall bear of. 1 
What thoughts for our dear Wilhelmiim, in her hitter weak 
yearn ---lapped in eternal silence, as so much else is. 


Oil APT F, R IV 

COCCK.II FINISH KS THK l.ANV-UKFOUM ; HUlKtlHICH 
IN HUNTING IIIS lUlKSIF.S 

Ik these yearn, Friedrich goes on victoriously with his 
Irfiw-Rcform; Herculean Oocccji with Assistants, hacked by 
Friedrich, beneficently conquering Province after Province to 
him ICur-Mark, Neu-Murk, Ole.vu (all easy, in comparison, 

1 1 ’rcunti, iv. Mil liiirlit, iii. 451. 



after Ponnnern), ami finally Prcussen itself;—to the joy 
and profit of the same, ('oreeji's method, so far as the 
Foreign onlooker ran discern across much haze, seems to 
he threefold : 

1°. Extirpation (painless, were it possible) of the Petti¬ 
fogger Species; indeed, of the Attorney Species altogether: 
‘Seek other employments; disappear, al! of yoo, from these 
precincts, under penalty!' The Advocate himself takes 
charge of the suit, from first birth of it; and secs it ended,— 
he knows within wind limit of time, 

a". Sifting-out of all incompetent Advocates, ‘ Follow that 
Attorney-Company, you; away !'-.sifting-out all these, and 
retaining in each Court, with lees accurately settled, with 
character stamped sound, or at least mumlcxt, the number 
actually needed. In a milder way, lmt still more strictly, 
Judges stupid or otherwise incompetent are riddlcd-out; able 
Judges appointed, and their salaries raised, 

,T. Wind, seems to he Friedrieh’s own invention, what in 
outcome he thinks will be the summary of all good Law- 
Proeeditre : A final Seulenee (three, ‘instances’ you can have, 
hut the third ends it for you) within Ihe Year. Good, 
surely. A justice that, intends Iti he exact must front the 
complicacies in a resolute piercing maimer, and will not be 
tedious. Nay,a justice that, is not: moderately swift,---human 
hearts waiting for it, the while, in a cancerous state, instead 
of hopefully following their work,--- what, comparatively, is 
the use of its being never so exact! - 

Simple, enough methods; rough and ready. Needing, in 
the execution, clear human eyesight, clear human honesty,— 
which happen to he present here, and without which no 
‘ method ’ whatever can he executed that will really profit. 

In the course of 17JH, Friedrich, judging by Pommern 
and the other symptoms that his enterprise was safe, struck 
a victorious Medal upon it: ‘ I'mlcnain lionmoruvi Ilex,' 
pressing with his sceptre the ohliipie Balance to a level 



posture; with Kpigraph, ' h'.iutnJatn Jitrr.' 1 And by No.w- 
yenrs-dny 17 nil, tin* mutter was in el feet eumplete.d; and 
‘justice cheap, expeditious, certain,' a fact, in idl Prussian 
I Amin. 

Nay, in 171dM781, tu complete the matter, Cocceji’s 
‘Project of a general I ('ode,' Pi ojekt J,\i Corpurk Juris 
FrUh'ricituii , came, forth in print; J to the admiration of 
mankind, at home and abroad; ‘the First ('ode attempted 
since Justinian’s lime,’ say they. l‘n>jtr( translated into all 
languages, and read in all countries. A poor mildewed copy 
of this (Vw/e.r Frula'iriunu.i, done, at Kdiuburgh 17til, not 
said by whom; evidently bought at least /wire, and mostly 
never yet read (nor like being read), is known to me, for 
years past, in a ghastly manner! Without the least, profit 
to this present, or to any other Kulerpme; though persons 
of name in Jurisprudence call it meritorious in their Science; 
the first real attempt at a Code in Modern times. Hut the 
truth is, this Coeceji Coi/c.r remained a Vrujnl merely, never 
enacted anywhere. It was not till I77.‘i, 11ml Friedrich 
made actual atlcmpt !u build a 1 jtw-Coilc; and did build 
mm (the foundation-story of one, for his share, completed 
since), in which this of Coeceji had little part. In 177J, 
the thing must again he mentioned; the * Second 1-aw- 
Keform,’ ns they call it. Wlmt. we practically know from 
this time is, That Prussian lawsuit*, through Friedrichs 
Reign, do nil terminate, or push at their utmost for ter¬ 
minating, within one. year from birth; and that, Friedrich's 
fame, as a beneficent Justinian, rose high in all Countries 
(strange, in Countries that had thought him a War-scourge 
and Conquering Hero); si range, hut undeniable ; a and that 

1 Letter lo (Jocerji, accomjutnyit,},; Cupy ef lhr Mritnl in Cii.til, * 1141)1 June 
1748' (Seyfurlh, ii. 67 «.), 

a Unite, 2 volt folio (Prcusi, I, 3161 tec iUJ. 315 us in lhe 
etc., now*etllcil by Cocrcjl). 

1 See Gttillmatt's fifttgatint, xx. 215-218 (' Mity 17511'); eliH(umi, eniliu-.iialic 
LtHtr, };iven there, ‘of Duron tie Spun tu Chsimll.ir 1 J'Aniie^aii, 1 utt llicuc 
iliimilulile Law Achievements. 



his own People, if numi silently, yet in practice very gladly 
indeed, welcomed Ids Ijiw-Uelbrm ; and, from day to day, 

enjoyed the .no doulit wilh occasional remembrance 

who the Donor was, 

Of Friedrich's latently works, nobody, not even Friedrich 
himself, will think it necessary that we say much. But the 
fact is, In* is doing a great, many things that way: in Prose, 
the Afmuirx of Brandenburg coming out as Papers in the 
Academy from time to lime; 1 in Verse, very secret as yet, 
the Palludinn {' exquisite Burlesque,’ think some), the Art 
of War (reckoned truly his best Piece in verse):—and wishes 
sometimes he had Voltaire here to perfect him a little. This 
too would he one of the practical charms of Voltaire. 2 For 
though King Friedrich knows and remembers always, that 
these things, especially the Verse part, are mere amusements 
in comparison, he has the creditable wish to do these well; 
one would not fantasy ill even on the Flute, if one could help 
it. ‘Why doem’l Voltaire come; as Quant/, of the Flute 
has done?' Friedrich, now that Voltaire has fallen widower, 
renews his pressings, ‘ Why don’t von come P ’ Patience, your 
Majesty; Voltaire will come. 

Nobody can wish details in this Department: but there is 
one thing necessary to he mentioned, Thill Friedrich in these 
years, 17'MM has Printers out at Potsdam, and is 
Printing, ‘in beautiful quarto form, with copperplates,’ to 
I he extent of twelve copies, the (Havre,<i (Poetical, that is) 
du Vhilonaphr de SnnuStntci, Only twelve copies, I have 
heard ; gift of a single copy indicating that you are among 
the choicest of the chosen. Copies have now fallen extremely 
rare (and an; not in request at all, with my readers or me): 
hut then; was one Copy which, or the Mis-title of which, as 
(Havre de ' Pahh'te ' du Hat man Afaltre, became miraculously 

1 From 1746 anil onward : fir#l published complete (after slight revision by 
Foltulrc), Urtlin, 1711. 

,J Frinlricli'a l.ritr r in Algnrniif UFnett*, xvili, 66), ‘ 12thSeptember 1749 -’ 
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famous in a year or two ;—and is still memorable to us all I 

On Voltaire’s arrival, we shall hear more of these things. 
Enough to say at present that the (Euvrcs du Philosophe 
de Sinus-,Sauci: An Donjon du Chdtc.au . Avec Privilege 
& Apollon .)—‘three thinnish quarto volumes, all the Poetry 
then on hand,'—was finished early in 1750, before Voltaire 
came. That, when Voltaire came, a revisal was undertaken, 
a new Edition, with Voltaire’s corrections and other changes 
(total suppression of the Pnlladion, for one creditable change): 
that this Edition was to have been in Two Volumes ; that 
One, accordingly, rather thicker than the former sort, was 
got finished in 1752 (same Title, only the new Date, and 
‘ no Donjon du Chdtcau this time ’), One Volume in 1752; 
after which, owing to the explosions that ensued, no Second 
came, nor ever will ;■—and that the actual contents of that 
far-famed (Euvru de ‘ Pohhie' (number of volumes even) are 
points of mystery to me, at this day. 1 

Friedrich’s other employments are multifarious as those of 
a Land's Husband (not inferior to his Father in that respect); 
and, like the benefits of the diurnal Sun, arc to he considered 
incessant, innumerable, and, in result to usward, silent also, 
impossible to speak of in this place. From the highest pitch 
of State-craft (Russian Czarina now fallen plainly hostile, and 
needing lynx-eyed diplomacy ever and anon), down to that of 
Dredging and Fascine-work (as at Stettin and elsewhere), of 
Odor-canals, of Soap-boiler Companies, ami Mulberry-and-Silk 
Companies; nay, of ordaining Where, and where not, the 
Crows are to be shot, and (owing to cattle-murrain) No veal 

1 Herr Preuss,—in tire Chronological List of Friedrich’s Writings (a useful 
accurate Piece otherwise), and in two other places where lie tries,—is very 
indistinct on this of Donjon du Chhteau; and it is all-lml impossible to ascertain 
from him what, in an indisputable manner, the CEnvre. dt ‘ Potshie ’ may have 
been. Here are the places for groping, if another should be induced to try : 
QLuvres de Fridiric , x. (Preface, p. ix.); ibid, xi. (Preface, p. ix.); ibid. Table 
Chronologiqtit (in what Volume this is, you cannot yet say ; seems preliminary 
to a General Index , which is infinitely wanted, but has not yet appeared to this 



to be killed : 1 daily comes the tide of great and of small, and 
daily llu: punctual Friedrich keeps abreast of it,—and 
Dryasdust lms nnlcd the details, and stuffed them into blind 
sacks,-—-for forty years. 

'the Review seasons, 1 riolioe, go somewhat as follows. For 
Merlin and neighbourhood, May, or perhaps end of April 
(weather now bright, and ground linn); sometimes with 
considerable pomp ('both Queens nut,’and beautiful Female 
Nobilities, in ‘ twenty four green tents ’), and often with great 
complicacy of nmmeuvre. In dune, to Magdeburg, round by 
Clove; and home again for some days. July is Ponnnem : 
onward thence to Sehle.sien, ofleucst in August; Sehlesien 
the bust place, and generally not done with till well on in 
September. Hut. we will speak of those tilings, more 
specially, another lime. Such 'Reviews,’ for strictness of 
inspect inn civil and military, ns probably were not seen in 
he world since, - or before, except in the ease of this King’s 
Father only. 


CHAPTER V 

KTKANNKU.N UK NoTK t’OMK. TO HKRI.IN, IN 1750 

Humsir Diplomacies, itoxl lo the Hessian, cause some dilli- 
eulfies in those years : of which more by and by. Early in 
17'tH, while Aix la Cluipelle was starting, Ex-Exchequer 
Rogge came lo Merlin; on some obscure object of ft small 
Raich of Principality, hanging loose during those Negotia¬ 
tions : ‘Could not we secure it; for his Royal Highness of 
Cumberland, thinks your Majesty ?’ Ex-Exchequer Kcggc 
was here; 3 gut handsome assurances of a general nature ; hut 
no furtherance towards his obscure, completely impracticable 

1 Seyfatlli, ii. yi, K), Hi ; l’rciivi, HtuhfurJtJettniutii, i. 101-109; etc. 

3 Ciixp's /VMiiwi, i. ,|)(, ric. ; Kculcitlicck, |i|> 155, ifio (first audience, tat 
May 17.(8); tcr.ilUal and Nuvcmlicr, Aix I'eiti;; over. 
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object; and went home in November following, to a new 
Parliamentary Career. 

And the second year after, early in 1750, came Sir 
Hanbury Williams, famed London Wit of Walpole’s circle, 
on objects which, in the main, were equally chimerical: 

‘ King of the Romans, much wanted ; ’ ‘ No Damage to your 
Majesty’s Shipping from our British Privateers; ’ and the 
like ;—about which some notice, and not very much, will 
be due farther on. Here, in his own words, is Hanbury’s 
Account of his First Audience : 

* * ‘On Thursday,' 10th July 1750, ‘I went to Court by appoint¬ 
ment, at 11 a.m. The King of Prussia arrived about 12’(at Berlin; 
King in from Potsdam, for one day) ; ‘ and Count Podewils immediately 
introduced mo into tho Royal closet; when I delivered his Britannic 
Majesty's Letters into the King of Prussia’s hands, and made tho usual 
compliments to him in the best manner I was able. To which his 
Prussian Majesty replied, to the best of my remembrance, as follows: 

' “ I have the truest esteem for the King of Britain’s person ; and I set 
the highest value on his friendship. I have at different times received 
essential proofs of it; aud I desire you would acquaint the King your 
Master that I will (sic) never forget them.” His Prussian Majesty 
afterwards said something with respect to myself, and then asked me 
several questions about indifferent things and persons. He seemed to 
express a great deal of esteem for my Lord Chesterfield, and a great deal 
of kindness for Mr. Villiers,’ useful in the Peace-of-Dresden time; ‘but 
did not once mention Lord Hyndford or Mr. Legge,’—how singular ! 

‘I was in the closet with his Majesty exactly five minutes and a half. 
My audience done, Prussian Majesty came out into the general room, 
where Foreign Ministers were waiting. Pie said, on stepping in, just 0110 
word ’ to the Austrian Excellency; not even one to the Russian Excel¬ 
lency, nor to me the Britannic; ‘ conversed with the French, Swedish, 
Danish ;’—happy to he off, which I do not wonder at; to dine with 
Mamina at Monbijou, among faces pleasant to him ; and return to his 
Businesses and Books next day. 1 

Witty Excellency Hanbury did not succeed at Berlin on 
the ‘ Romish-King Question,’ or otherwise; and indeed went 
off rather in a hurry. But for the next six or seven years he 
puddles about, at a great rate, in those Northern Courts; 

1 Walpole, George the Second, i. 449 ; Rodsnbeck, i. 704, 
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avoidable to us in time coming, as one could have wished. 
Besides, he is Horace Walpole’s friend and select London 
Wit: he contributed a good deal to the English notions 
about Friedrich; and has left considerable bits of acrid 
testimony on Friedrich, ‘ clear words of an Eyewitness,’ men 
call them, which are still read by everybody; the said Wal¬ 
pole, and others, having since printed them, in very dark 
condition. 1 Brevity is much due to Hanbury and his testi¬ 
monies, since silence in the circumstances is not allowable. 
Here is one Excerpt, with the necessary light for reading it: 

* * It is on tliis Roniish-King and other the like chimerical errands, 
that witty Hanbury, then a much more admirable man than we now find 
him, is prowling about in the German Courts, off and on, for some ten 
years in all, six of them still to come. A sharp-eyed man, of shrewish 
quality ; given to intriguing, to spying, to bribing ; anxious to win his 
Diplomatic game by every method, though the stake (as here) is oftenest 
zero ; with fatal proclivity to Scandal, and what in London circles he has 
heard called Wit. Little or nothing of real laughter in the soul of him, 
at any time ; only a laboured continual grin, always of malicious nature, 
and much trouble and jerking about, to keep that up. .Had evidently 
some modicum of real intellect, of capacity for being wise ; but now has 
fatally devoted it nearly all to being witty, on those poor terms! A 
perverse, barren, spiteful little wretch ; the grin of him generally an 
affliction, at this date. Ilis Diplomatic Correspondence I do not know. 2 
He did a great deal of Diplomatic business, issuing in zero, of which I 

1 In Walpole, George the Second (i. 448-461), the Pieces which regard Fried¬ 
rich. In Sir Charles Hanbury Williams’s Works (edited by a diligent, reverential, 
but ignorant gentleman, whom I could guess to be Bookseller Jeffrey in person; 
London, 1822, 3 vols. small 8vo) are witty Verses, and considerable sections of 
Prose, relating to other persons and objects now rather of an obsolete nature. 

2 Nothing of him is discoverable in the State-Paper Office. Many of his 
Papers, it would seem, are in the Earl of Essex’s hands ;—and might be of some 
Historical use, not of very much, could the British Museum get possession of 
them. Abundance of Back-stairs History, on those Northern Courts, especially 
on Petersburg, and Warsaw-Dresden, — authentic Court-gossip, generally 
malicious, often not true, but never mendacious on the part of Williams, is one 
likely item. 
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have sometimes longed to Know tlie exact dates; seldom anything 
farther. His 'History of Poland,’ transmitted to the Right Hon. Henry 
Fox, by instalments from Dresden, in 1748, is 1 —Well, I should be 
obliged to call it worthier of Goody Two-Shoes than of that Right Hon. 
Henry, who was a man of parts, but evidently quite a vacuum on the 
Polish side! 

Of Hanbury's News-Letters from Foreign Courts, four or five, incident¬ 
ally printed, are like the contents of a slop-pail ; uncomfortable to the 
delicate mind. Not lies on the part of Hanbury, but foolish scandal 
poured into him ; a man more filled with credulous incredible scandal, 
evil rumours, of malfeasances by kings and magnates, than most people 
known. His rumoured mysteries between poor Polish Majesty and 
pretty Daughter-in-law (the latter a clever and graceful creature, 
Daughter of the late unfortunate Kaiser, and a distinguished Corre¬ 
spondent of Friedrich’s) are to be regarded as mere poisoned wind.’ 
That 'Polish Majesty gets into his dressing-gown at two in the after¬ 
noon’ (inaccessible thenceforth, poor lazy creature), one most readily 
believes ; but there, or pretty much there, one’s belief has to stop. The 
stories, in Walpo/e, on the King of Prussia, have a grain of fact in them, 
twisted into huge irrecoguisable caricature in the Williams optic- 
machinery. Much else one can discern to be, in essence, false alto¬ 
gether. Friedrich, who could not stand that intriguing, spying, shrewish, 
unfriendly kind of fellow at his Court, applied to England in not many 
months hence, and got Williams sent away : 3 on to Russia, or I forgot 
whither ;—which did not mend the Hanbury optical-machinery on that 
side. The dull, tobacco-smoking Saxou-Polish Majesty, about whom ha 
idly retails so many scandals, had never done him any offence. 

On the whole, if anybody wanted a swim in the slop-pails of that 
extinct generation, Hanbury, could he find an Editor to make him 
legible, might be printed. For he really was deep in that slop-pail or 
extinct-scandal department, and had heard a great many things. Apart 
from that, in almost any other department,—except in so far as he seems 
to date rather carefully,—I could not recommend him. The Letters and 
Excerpts given in Walpolo are definable as one pennyworth of bread,— 
much ruined by such immersion, but very harmless otherwise, could you 
pick it out and clean it,—to twenty gallons of Hanbury sherris-sack, or 
chamber-slop. I have found nothing that seems to be, in all points, true 
or probable, but this; worth cutting out, and rendering legible, on 
other accounts. Hanbury loquitur (in condensed form): 

‘In the summer of last year, 1749, there was, somewhere in Miihren, 
a great Austrian Muster or Review;’ all the more interesting, as it was 


1 See Hanbury's JVorks, vol. iii. 2 Ibid. ii. 209-240. 

* * 22d January 1751 ’ ms. List in State-Paper Office!. 
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believed, or known, that the! russian methods and luaiuruvrcR woro now 
to bo tlin rule for Austria. Not much of n Review otherwise, this of 
17.IH; H111 prowl (Jueen mid Husband not personally there, ns I11 coming 
Years they are wont to ho ; that high Duly being nnleut to reform her 
Army, root mid brunch, according to the PrusHinu model,— more praise 
to her. 1 ' At this Muster in Mithren, ‘i'lireu Prussian OiTicurs hn])pened 
to nnike their appearance, for several iimigiimhlo rousoua, of little 
significance: 11 For the purpose oi inveigling people to dcHorl, and onlist 
with them!" said the Austrian Authorities; and ordered llio Three 
Prussian (inkers unceremoniously olf the ground. Wliluh Friodrich, 
wh<<u he heard of it, thought an unhandsome pipeclay procedure, mid 
kept In wind Bgninst the Austrian Authorities. 

‘Next Hummer,' next Spring, 17 A 0 , ‘an Austrian Captain being in 
Mecklenburg, travelling about, met there an old ucijunlutnur.u, one 
Chapeau’ (Hall can it lie possible r), ‘who is In great favour with the 
King of Prussia :' very well, Kvrelleney Ilaubnry ; hut who, in tho 
name of wonder, can this tint, or Clmpeao, have lioen? After Htmiy, one 
perceives that llauhury wrote ('hnjcuu, meaning Chnnat, an old ncqtmlnt- 
uin'o of oor own ! ilrilhiiot, soloing, melodying Dluisot, laeulenant- 
Colmicl of the liaireiitli Dragoons; who lies fit Troplnw, close on 
Mecklenburg, and ia n declined favourite of the Une.heHH, often running 
over to the Rnhlrn* there. (tfteu enough ; hut Him! mit } O render; tho 
o.lover Duly is towards sixty, childless, musienl ; and her Husband,—do 
readers recollect him at all? ia that collapsed foi/on'io/ Dnko whom 
Friedrich once visited, ami whose Niece, Half-Niece, !h C.harlotlo, wiHC 
little hard (in mired cre.itiue now of Hix, ill clenn bill imtl tucker, 
Ancestress of Mnglaud that is to lie ; whoso Pape will Htteceed, If the 
Heretic Tailor die first, which ho did not <|tiite. To this Duchess, 
mitslral gnllant I lmoot limy well ho a resource, and sho to him. 
Naturally the Austrian Captain, having come tti Mecklenburg, dined 
with Hei'eiie Highness, he ami ( hnsot together, with concert following, 
and w lrnt not, at the Hrhloss of Neu Streliu : - And now wo will drop the 
'Chapeau,* ami say Dimwit, with comfort, and a shade of new interest. 

' " The grand May Ileview at Merlin just ahead, won’t you look in ; it Is 
straight (m umr road home?" suggest* ('liasot to his travelling friend, 
“Due would like it, of all things," answered tho other; "hut tint 
King?" "Tusli," said (liasot; "I will make that till straight I" And 
applies to the King, accordingly; " Permission In an Austrian OITienr, u 
good #ri|uniui«oce of mine." " Austrian Ollirer?" Friedrich's eyes 
lighten ; and he readily gnoa the permission. This was at Itorlin, on the 
very eve of the Ileview ; ami ( lue nt and his Austrian m e made happy in 

’ A/in at t thn, p. trsi (what she did that way, Anno 17<ty); p. 162 

(f-mtnt at lhe Krvirws, Anno 17V'). 
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that small matter. And on the morrow’ (end of May 1750 ), ‘the 
Austrian atteuds accordingly; but to his astonishment, has hardly begun 
to taste the manoeuvres, when—one of Friedrich’s Aides-de-Camp gallops 
up : “ By the King’s command, Mein Herr, you retire 011 the instant! ” 
‘Next day, the Austrian is for challenging Chasot. “As you like, 
that way,” answers Chasot; “ but learn first, that on your affront I rode- 
up to the King; and asked, publicly, Did not your Majesty grant me 
permission? Unquestionably, Monsieur Chasot;—and if ho had not 
come, how could 1 have paid-back the Moravian business of last year! ’’ ’ 1 
—This is much in Friedrich’s way ; not the unwelcomer that it includes 
a satirical twitch on Chasot, whom he truly likes withal, or did like, 
though now a little dissatisfied with those too frequent Mecklenburg 
excursions and extra-military cares. Of this, merely squeezing the 
Hanbury venom out of it, I can believe every particular. 

‘Did you ever hear of any thing so shocking?’ is Hanbury’s meaning 
here and elsewhere. ‘I must tell you a story of the King of Prussia’s 
regard for the Law of Nations,’ continues he to Walpole.* Which proves 
to be a story, turned topsyturvy, of one Hofmann, Brunswick Envoy, 
who (quite beyond, commission, and a thing that must not be thought of 
at all 1) had been detected in dangerous intriguings with the evor-busy 
Russian Excellency, or another; and got flung into Spandau, 3 —seem¬ 
ingly pretty much his due in the matter. And so of other Hanbury 
things. ‘ What a Prussia ; for rigour of command, one huge prison, 
in a manner !’ King intent on punctuality, and all his business upon 
the square. Society, official and unofficial, kept rather strictly to their 
tackle ; their mode of movement not that of loose oxen at all! ‘ Such a 
detestable Tyrant,’—who has ordered me, Hanbury, elsewhither with my 
exquisite talents and admired wit!— 

Canilidatus Linsenbarth (quasi ‘ Lentil-beard’) likewise visits 

Berlin 

By far the notablest arrival in Berlin is M. de Voltaire’s, 
July 10th ; a few days before Hanbury got his First Audience, 
‘ five-minutes long.’ But that arrival will require a Chapter 
to itself;—most important arrival, that, of all ! The least 
important, again, is probably that of Candidatus Linsenbarth, 
in these same weeks;—a rugged poverty-stricken old Licentiate 
of Theology; important to no mortal in Berlin or elsewhere : 

1 Walpole, George the Second, i. 457, 458. 2 Ibid. i. 458. 

! Adelung, v. 534; vii, 132-144. 



—upon whom, however, nut] upon his procedures in that City, 
we propose, for our own objects, to bestow a few glances; 
nigged Narrative of the thing, in singular exotic dialed:, but 
true every wont, having fortunately emne to us from Linsen- 
Imrth’s own hand.' 

Berlin, it must he admitted, after all one’s reading in poor 
Dryasdust, remains a dim empty objeel; Toutsehland is dim 
ami empty •• and out. of the forty hliiitl sacks, or out of four 
humlml sueh, what pieture ran any Inmmn head form to itself 
of Friedrich as King or Man? A trilling Adventure of that 
poor individual, railed Uiwnburlh Cmdidalm TJicologla , one 
of the poorest of morlals, but true, and credible in every 
particular, eomes gliding by elmuoe alhwart all that; and 
like the. glimmer of a poor rushlight, or kindled straw, shows 
it uh for moments, a thing visible, palpable, ns it worked and 
lived. In the great dearth, Linsenharlh, if I can faithfully 
interpret him for the modern reader, will he worth attend¬ 
ing to. 

Dale of I.imenlmrlh’s Adventure is June-—August 1750. 

‘ SehIoss of Beichlingeu ' and * Village of 110111111101)011’ are in 
the Tlutringen Hill Country (Wciutur not far o(f to eastward): 
the Hero himself, a lull awkward raw-lamed creature, is, for 
perhaps near forty years past, a CundUddux , say Licentiate, or 
Curate without Cure. Subsists, I should guess, by school- 
mastering, cheapest schoolmaster conceivable, wages mere 
nothing, in the Villages about.; in the Village of Hcmm- 
lehen latterly; age, an I discover, grown to he sixty-one, in 
those straitened hut by uo menus forlorn circumstances. And 
so, here is veteran Litafiiharlh of Ilemmlehen, a kind of 
Tlmringiuu Dominie Sampson ; whose Interview with such a 
brother mortal as Friedrich King of Prussia may be worth 
looking at, if I nm abridge it. properly. 

Well, it, uniiesr*, in tin* year I 7 .VJ, at this thrlre-ohseuro Village of 
Hcmmlobcii, the worthy old lhislur Cftiumhliili ilieil ; worthy old man, 
how he tmd lived there, tniidPNtly ntudliiuH, frugal, chiefly on farm- 

1 Ttin.ii^li Iv. lriilirelc, Htytr.igc, i. .)(!,) el .sell. 




|hiih»I« a Year iritani ; let in gtmn u twenty, with gh>br land, 
poultry hntrlira: who t» imw in K‘ l all that? LmwiiWtli atari* with 
)iid Narrator, m rat neat. 

I.inwtlharth, wlm l gnr».a may haw* In-rll A mIihI tn thr deeraimil 
( annahirh, mill wa* nnw out nf work, »a>« ' I had nut the leant thought 

of profiting hy tlu« raralu y , lint "hat li«pp*'iir*l ? I hi' Ilrrr tiraf vim 
Wprlhern, ttt JMiIom Urn hlingen. omit hia Min itil' (/rlm./imfur, fief. 
ditiYlur i« tin* title uf tins Meward. »lilt II gn ra itan In ul.nditr 1 linn (/lit 
of fitlli-tlur , /» 4 rum! Munir, pa) Inrisl > in mi.'i.r,), 'Ilia la*lm nhrii lur, lion 
Krttrnlieit, tner tn my hyt*’ ti l.,- ip ln.At.liUK ipiattor*); ' wlm hr might 
a grarltni* naliilatmii fi>.)n lii« land ; miH'iI fittls. r, That 1 knew tin 
well' (exerlirnt t'ainuhirh gmir trniii Its, ftla i "t ' the lhotnrate ol 
Hemiitlelii’ii wa* laralit ; that tin n- Imil i.troui* . ..mpetitoia niinmini'tiil 
llieuiaelvr*, stipp/onn.fii, fur thr jd.ue; the Urn lifat, Imwrirr, Imil ycl 
ghell mine uf thrill lltr fut!, hut ■* mini ulwala till 1 aliinitil apply. A* I 
had lint thine mi, hr (till’ land tii.ifj would IW* uf Ilia n»il iniitiiill ffiVt 
IIIr till* prrfei rum, flint linehy runtrr the I’a-ilnratr iijkiii me !' 

' Withnilt all etmflnvrray, here waa » UH-.iti.. itu r.n, l*< hr irerived will 
till) moat milniii»itvr thank* I Hut thr lamr tr. oni niraarngrr ratio 
hitching ill * ( h.illmij mriifiiyrr, ( irnuan j.i.iv rth j v rt y imni. ' KrUrlihri 
began again : ” lie uniat iiipnlu.it tn mr *>•'• •.ui. I!ri (atdyalnp the I'Yat 
(Irilfln wftliU’il In have her l.miy‘» ntm>) pti.u.ird im In tin* jumimtiuii 
tun; I mint marry hrr, ami lake tlir living at the aa-im lime." ' 

Whew ! Ami tin* la the imhlr I«■!) a i.| thinking, n|i In her fin 
.Hclihnui yonder? lanariiharth will mmr nl it, ' Km my imtiim fell a 
oner, 1 nay* he, 'when I heard it was I'.i uf rio ms, /‘.mu uf fn.i.» (I (tiv 
Hint tliuti mayrat do, I do that thmi in«)r»t do ; Wilt littvr thr knk, tliw 
take the Irk, Witht till dir /yilrrr, »u m.'irii i/ir C^imrrr); nil tlm*r term* 
my reply wa« : " Mint reapm tful thank*. Hrrr l ii’l, ndgr, Htld No, fn 
Hindi A vocation! And w In ? - | hr vmatlnn uniat hair .Varfiitrnt, llier 
milHt he an tiliiiul mentUilr in it ; it uniat hr right m tuenluth, oilier**i« 
(Id lioueat iiibii paii Hi frpt it with w good i .m». (nit. r. Tliia were 
mitrrbiKe nn rmi»trftint; mil of wlmdi » tlnniMiul m.mn-mm/or mij{l 
H(lrlliK !'" He#r l.imeohattli, tit the piebald illalnl, with the mum 
heart, ami prefrrrni'e of aUrvntmn >t*e)f tn miiiiu nthrr t)oot{a 1 Ketlei 
llflil (<‘hniu tixr) wmt Imme ; and there was fmind atmliirr ( alniidati 
willing fur the marriage nil ennatramt, ’mil nf whnh to.•.oiefiieiiti 
might apring/ in l.iiiaeiibnrth'a npinimi. 

'And ho did the aneakiah emirtly gentleman' ( Itafnimiu, i onriier i 
IJtwenlmrth lln* It), 1 who graaped with hnth handa at my imei tril nth' 
experience tmfure long, 1 rmnUime* Idnaeuharth. ' For the hm»e thing 


jMtir-Wl 

I'l'iirt (iiU.-ih Ini him Mii'li a lilt* Unit, within three years, age yet only 
thirty, he hmi In hile the dud. 1 (Mr tU the, i/rumi, says Linsenbarth, 
proverbially), "hull «ie. :m inrnnr, nil uliu including all others. ‘And I 
Inn! ItyUiiniitn mum m tn refime the vocation rum tali miditione. 

' However, it wim very til luheu of me. All ovor that Thuringian 
region I win crinl nut upon as a head-drong foolish person: The Herr 
til-rtf vim M’ertliern, >"> i.m the story, hrnl of his own kindness, without 
rei|m>sl of mine, nllerni me a liv ing ; ram 01 us, singular instance; and 1, 
rush anil without head, Hung nvvuy sm-h gracious offer. In short, I waB 
told to my fare' (hy guml notmeil frienils), ‘Nohndy would ever think of 
me for promotion again ;' univ crsul HtillYugo giving it clear against poor 
hiiiMUihiulh, in tlii-. way. 

''I'll get, nut of people’i eight at lead,’ contiinios ho, f I decided to 
leave my unlive place, anil go tu lleidin,’ tl.'ill miles away or more. And 
ho it was that, mi .June the llillli, l"dh, 1 lauded at Herlin for the first 
time: mut here *druig lit way ut the /'(o 7 , 7 i(i/'(ur (hiHtom-houso), in search¬ 
ing of my tliing*i, -Jim limit t-inne (id/.), all in Nfimherg hatzen, were 
Hei/ed from me ; ‘ hut n u. ipnirler griuitH we limy say ; 7 b hfttv.cn go to a 
shilling ; what a mirk there nnmt. Imre liemi of fiiem, S ),000 in all, about 
tlm si/.r nf hen ing xvali-i, in hml silver; fruit of Linsenbarth’s stern 
Uiril'l limit lui Ih upward i: nil snatched froln him itt ono swoop. ‘And 
why?' wiy-i he, ijoile In .lui-ieiiHy ; Yes, Why? The reader, to under¬ 
stand it wholly, would need In read in Myliim’s Ktlirtm-Saminlung, in 
Sigt'iirlli iind el ,ew In-i e ; 1 and tn know the Hi'Uinliiloits condition of Ger¬ 
man coinage nt tin < lime and limit idler; every needy little Potentate 
mixing his rniu with nipper at liiseretioii, and dwindling mankind with 
It fur a muemii ; needing In he pei'emptnrily findiidilcn, confiscated or 
imhurd lnuue, hy I lie lil.e nf Friedrich. Kiimonharlli answers his own 
‘And why?' with hi.locteul citlmiicw: 

‘The King hud, smoe (six.) yearn ago, had the hatzen utterly cried 
down (giin ; om/ i/iir) ; they were nut to r.iretiluto at all in his Countries ; 
and 1 wus no hold, 1 hud hrmighl. hulzen liltlier into the King’s Capital, 
/v„ui,//n 7 if III mini ; it-elt'l At. the 1 'uckhof, there was but one answer, 
“ Cuidiahaiid, Cnnli.duunl ; " ‘ lime was a woloonie for a man. ‘I 
made my i-xi-m Mul md Ihe least Unow ; camo straight from Thiiringen, 
many miles of nuul ; could not. guess there What Ills Majesty the King 
liiui iiccti pleaded tu liirhid ill His ( Thv.iru ) Coiiiitries, “You should have 
luii.iini-il your ell," Mini the 1’ucUhof people; and were (loaf to such cou- 
hiilenitiiiiei. 14 A man cnuiiug into sucli a ilesideiv/, down as Purlin, with 
intent tu ahide Hiere, should have inipilred a little what was wliat, 
especially what cuius were erieil down, and wiiat allowed, Haiti they of 
tlm l’lickhof.' Punr Kill Ciihurth i ‘ “ Hut what am 1 to do now? How 

1 Mj'lliin, / ,/i</ XT I., Jamtaiy 1744 » ctc - ctc - 
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am I to loo, >f •*•-> * *u y omo** ut** *' iliAt H your 

0 liUiW»k,“ n.v.4 thrj , so l a l in'd, Hr» most *nnu hint fur hi*. 

*UU’k of hh aitra> »*? M*.srs.- 'f v ta t! .» at lar^U'-t J|J» ; " have 

jm room f «»f il in ik* i’a* kh»«? * H* ■.r & M't^do.di Mcdtouu* f«r a 
man; r I nui*t Ipaip all my m'omt k»*»* , »>.d Mid \*;r fur it, In a 
day or two. 

* llir-i* t« aa, jWiuf.U»i|,'U, a lr«M k y^sirr » *U«*4 m ( Jm ioftdtnl my 

pjTrft« on lo« \*\ixwm, uud If'-r 1 a«n I In Mm i, J*t mu Cm tin* Whitt 1 
Swan in tlir Ju*ttti*!r%n** ’ Uiouei of tho *,*? aodcai til fi*j f-rt®, iIiaI Hrrliii 
Jewry), * tlorw tit) thm^ » uni, aud 4rn, *•_ S»- ! ^8•«-* holt Two uf 

my ImUrn/ *4 ma* l, ‘ w.ujl.l !»** o »!*•■ r , ?• j! t h*4 om lumipy At all, 
’lit* Uliittoi 4 i *lliP Out iwrunr * tU-ftt I t a4 a attend !♦• i?k»*t !*rd (j|nt* till* 
loiucmtaf tfi f f> fn .Vrf 4 ‘ ».f nitriurt tmnily), ’a trunk 
full uf Iijumu, ft of Ikmka and M?1«rs it >, l*r* y*i,d il»r» mao ; ami 
molt uti* to tv •iimll ftn»m t8§ ikr » »t.n l ; ac 4 * ■ lco» fitmia » ( oort, }M'riiAp«! 
four AltirW* liltfhj ’ tA 1 M"eSd «* »> ’ Jo- **i»l , "hr* *«<uld tfiw» till’ 

food ami 4rn»k ill tlu» itirAii »li:ir " And *><* l id m llu* loo ritfht 
w c^r*k*» lujijf, wrillmut uuo f*d futUsujj,*, m !.>nr |r At uod .ooir^, JiiUC 
**Uli friui fi^lit wti’ka l<noK a u« tsi Ao^^at l> tli # \ tdf't^to m hnyht o: 
tVatiin ; and % cry ^ 8 r^c tloo^a toal a! » nd ‘ * «>s w)»uh ®«moi 

Tilt* Uluti* ^n*u wfta a j4»«a wWir I art .rs a . itiioti Uiuli of tin 

Iaw, of Hdliah^ro oniC. wlp'io |, 1 * i l --;f t*-' (iHi< 

of lh(’ (lu.tnl iif t m t rji, »lin|t w*’ lniit y ' I. 1.4*1 !■* i|>i will* I 4ttirr. Kill 

tlit'ir (iip. |iu«ilwr Intt.iiiu, Viltmui 11 liml »,■ <i*. **>l iSn* 

ChwIuIu/iis, Kitting ajiatni.a ).Li< III t Pimitn I lit t:rt k , linil rn tu liiili 

untli’rUiok for A /.«iii* i fur, no [miili.Kn i>>< j. ,s, fit grl l'A> k loo Imt/iM 
for lllm. nmy vwit nrrunlMii?!), imp in.nmi;„'. fn 'a ,;<aui1 11 11 «i ar*' 
It wtw a Miiiialrr’a (mum* not gm nt, ir»t in.I t ill-,Mem hr hear 
tho Atlvtu’Al 11 ‘a ahort KtAtrOirul . mot Iim4n an»«rr ■ .Mmimtoir, an 
la It you that will Jin k holi'. in thr Kuig'> Im* ' 1 liair iimlri- t.iinl yn 

woro rulhi'r aiming at tint ‘ H iinnn.in .1 nl nl lliolmj. 1 ti 

on lit that way, amt ymi arr aoir of \ nor jotoii..!'..*«n , Ailim'at 1 
ruahctl out with Ltu»i<nt>atfli into tin* »tirrt , mt'l tlirrr »»« nioltirr ]ia 
nor |iiirrha«o in that i)iinttrr. 

four I.imu'iiharth waa Hint Miluenit, hy aimjilr nrigtitHinrn, In ft 
(limit to tlm King; aa every |«mr man tan, at in fen tmor. -it the ila) 
1 tVrilo out your Case (Meoiotinlt with entmnr hrnilv ‘ >anl they 
1 nothing hot the emilMitial |inilif,, ailtl [lima i Irat.’ l.UHeuhaifli, fiteai 
at lho higlHinemoiri', l‘olii]in»eil (| ..Iisij.i./rt a Mi innrml III ttial rigl 
laronlc HorL; wrote It fair (muii'tirle rn ); ami went flinewilh 1 1 


1 ' trial.ii t arn.iiKl, ijih Angasl," elc. 


ojsm.mK of tin- Unto*' .middle limit <tf August mo, no (late fnrther 1 )- 
f witln.tit one Im Mitug in my pocket, i„ , mmo> t0 Potsdnm.' He 

coutiimoa! 

'Ami nt PoUdni.i I wan lurky enough to hoc tlio King j my first sight 
uf him. lit' was im th«- Palace l-KpI,.mule thorn, drilling his troops 1 (fine 
trim winded 1 'Apnm.r, trill, tlm Palace tu rear, ami Gurdon-wulks aiul 
River to t'nmt; « here I'Vie.liiel, Wilhelm sat, tho hist day ho was out, 

mnl ordered dorkey l'hilipfs ... to bo nettmlly sot about; where the 

truopH do (iviiliiliunH every morning ; thorn U Friedrich with coclced-hat 
ami blue emit; nay nlnml ! I a.at.). 

1 Whin, Urn drill was over, Ins Majesty went into tho Harden, and tho 
mild it-ra dispeim-d ; only Hmr Otticors rimmiiiod lotmging upon the 
l'lHplanmli', and walked up and down. For fright I know not what to 
dn i i pulled tlm Pupi-rs mil of my pocket.,- these wore my Memorial, 
twn (Yrtilicatrn nf eharneter, ami a Thilringtm Puss’ (pm,r soul). Tho 
(Mirers imtii'i'd thi- ; cnine straight tu mo, and said, " Wlmt lettors has 
He there, 1111-11?" I thankfully and gladly imparted tho whole; and 
when the (Mirers lmd read flit-iu, (.hoy said, " Wo will givo you” (Him, 
nut even Wire) " a good advice. Tim King is extra-gracious today, and 
1 h gone aliino into the Harden. Follow him straight. Thou wilt have 
luck." 

'Thin I would nut do ; my nwu was too grout. They thereupon laid 
bandit on nm‘ (lie- mmihievoHH dogs, net ill-linmonrod oithor) : ‘one 
took me by the right nrin, another liy the left, “ Off, off; tu tlio Garden!” 
Having got me thither, they looked-out for tho King. lie was among 
the gardener*, examining mime rare plant; stoeping over it, and lmd his 
hack In im. ili-rn 1 lmd to hall; mid the (Mirers la-gnu, In underhand 
tone' (the dogn I), ' to put me through my drill: " Hut under loft arm I 

Right foot lini-muHt! Ilrem-l well forward!—Head up!—Papers from 
jameli! Papers aloft in right hand ! .Steady 1 Steady ! '—And wont 
their ways, hoiking always round, to see if 1 kept my posture. I per. 
reived well enough they were pleased tu make game of me; but I stood, 
idl ilia wtme, like a wall, being full of fear. Tho OUlcors wero hardly 
out of the (iariiett, when the King turned round, and saw this extra¬ 
ordinary min hiiu*,' telegraph figure or whatever wo may call it, with 
pitpera painting to the aky. 1 lie gave studi a Ionic at me, like a flash of 
miiibriiiiet glancing through you ; and tu-ut uno of the gardeners to bring 
my papers. Which having gut, he struck into another walk with them, 
ami was out nf sight, hi n lew minutes ho appeared again at the place 
where the rare plant was, with my Papers open in his loft hand; and gave 
me n wave with them To renin nearnr, I plucked-op a heart, and wont 

1 August aat ? (.See Kwlciibrck, Diary, which we often quote, , 30 $). 



Damt; llimiilotica 'villi Dr, Woh-u'iihorn; Panlorttk" (not 1‘aatoral 
l’ootry, liut tlio Art of l’ltattii-Hhl])) " nmi Month* with Dr. Duddimm." 
(There, your Mnjcaty ! wlmt a glimpse, iu into infinite oxtinrt Con- 
tineiitH, filled with poitdmutiH tliorny inanition, invincihlo tinsel drawling 
of didiu-tio TitniiH, mid tlio awful nt tempt to apiii, on nil toaimnr of 
wIiooIm, roiul-liarncHH out of Hjdit wiIimoIim: llnoiti ! Hooiii-ni-m ! liar- 
iiohh not to 1m It,-id on those loruiH. Lul tin' dreary hiiolm* cIiimu again, 
till tlio gonornl Day of .lodgment fur all tliiw.) 

Kiny (glad to got nut of tlio UiuIiuh), " Were things aw wild then lit 
Joiia, in your tiiuo, iih of old, when tlm fitudeutH worn forever Hi-iiilling 
mid riillliug, mill the (-'ini|iloL went: 

1 llVr komml cm Jeon unyetMoyen, 

Per hot cm ymaien lllllek eu wj/rn, 

‘ I to that ommin from iteua line Min. 
lie may think hlueudf a larky fcdluw’l" 

Linxenhorlh. “'That Hurt of lolly In gone tjuito mil of findiiim ; iiml it 
man ran loml a hIIimiL mill quiet life tliore, jiiNlanut uther Universities, 
If ho will attend to the /tie, inir Air?" (or kiiiiw wlmt hid reul errand in). 
" lit my time their Htu-mio IligliuiwHOH, the Niiroing-fiiUierH of the 
Univin-Hity (JN’iitritoio.* Armlemiu'), of tlio Krnoaliuo hinu" (Weimar- 
(iollia liighnoHHoH, timt in), "worn In the hahit of Imrliig tlio KnlUem 
(Uc.iionihteii), Reuownm-H an they eve railed, who made ho itmrh ditt- 
tnrlmnro, Hunt In KiHeiim-.li to lie iu tlm Wm-lhtn-g a while ; tliei-o litoy 
learned to lie quiol.,” (Cluelc ali-ikim Twelni, dinnur-llma of iMiijmily.) 

Kiny, " Now I must gu : they are waiting fur their Him]>" (and ho midu 
Dialogue for the jirOHont). Did tlm King hid me wult? 

'When we got out of the Chinlmi,’ HuyH hliiHeulmrth, hiIuiiL on thin 
point, ‘tho four Oflu-orH worn Rtill Llievo upon tlm Kspliumdo ’ (UupUilitH 
of (hiard holilco) ; ‘ timy went into llm I'ulimo with tho King/ clearly 
moaning to dim) witli hie Majesty, 

‘I rmnaiiuul Hlnmling on the Ksplaundo. Kor twonty-aovon hours 
I had not; tasted food : nut a farthing in honin' (uf prineipnl or iutoi-OHt) 
'to gut liroiid witli; I lmd wndiul twenty iniiiiH hither, In a Hiiitry morn¬ 
ing, through the sitiul. Nut a diilieult thing to koop-down luuglitor in 
Hitch r.irouiiiHtaneoH !’•--I’lim-mini; hut tho Royal mind Im Human too.— 
'In thin tremor of my heart, tlioro came a luwimnr-humtir ’ (Holdior- 
Vnlot, Valot red need to IiIn simplest expression) ‘ out of the l’nlnee, and 
mikoil, " Whoro la tho man that was with my King” (mehtcm Kilnii/j— 
thy King particularly ?) " in the Gordon ?" I nnaworcd, " Iloro I" And 
1m led nu> into tho ScIiIohh, to n largo Room, where pngea, laekoys, and 
Kaiuntor-liuNHin-H wore about. My Kimimcr-liusanr took mo to n littlo 
talilo, oxooilontly furnlRlied ; with soup, hoof; lilcowiso carp droHHod witli 



gnrdou-Hiilml, likowitm gamn with r.iirmnhor-Hulml : hvcad, knife, fuck, 
njiorm and milt wore ail there‘(and I with an iij>ju*tito of Iwonty-Hcven 
limirH ; I tan woh there). ' My hnn-mr net mo a chair, Haiti : " Thin that 
1h tin the table, tlio King ItUH ordered tu Im mured lor you (/Am): you 
aro to oat your lilt, and mind nuhody ; and 1 am to aorvo. Sharp, Ikon, 
foll-tu I"—I waH (greatly aHtoiiiHliod, ami know not what to do; loaat ol 
all eimld it como into my head that tlm Kitig'H Kiimmer-liiiHHiir, who 
waitod on hia MujoHty, Hhmild wail mi mo. I preened him to ait by mo; 
hut n« ho refused, I did an hidden; sat down, took my wpmm, anil wont 
at it with a will (J'risch )! 

'Tho luiHHur toidt tlm hoof frum tho tahla, not it on Urn olutrooal dink 
(to koo|i it lml till wanted); ho did tlm like with tho liali and ronNl 
gnmo; and ]iourod am out a inn and hear' (won over Hindi a larky 
Barmecide!). ‘ I ato mid drank till 1 had nlmndaiiUy enough. OcHHorl, 
coufoctiimory, whaL I rmilil, a plnlefnl id’ lag Idark idmrrioa, and n 
plateful of |irurH, my wailing umii wrapped In jmjii'r mat HtuHed thoii! 
into my ]mrkolH, to ho a refreshment mi tho way liotno. Ami ho I 
rone from tlm Hoyal tahio ; ami lliiiulced (hid and tlm King in ray 
heart, that I laid ho gloriutiMly dim'd,' herrlirh, ' glmhuedy' at laHt, 
Poor oxrallmit (Imvii-troddon lihiHoulmrUi, ouo’h heart opens to him 
not ouo'h larder only. 

'Tho IniHHiir limit away. At that moment a twrotnry ranio ; hroaghl 
mo a Healed Orilor (lteHeri]it) to tho I’aekhaf at Berlin, with my Corlili 
catim ( 7 V*/im»nin), and tho Push ; laid ilirnu mi the tahio tivo Tail diteali 
(Sr/nnint-dulnifi'H), and a (Johl Friedrich nailer them' (iilmat 10#. 
1 think ; hotter than 10/. of mir day to a eoninmn niiin, and heller that 
100 /, to a I.InHimhurlh), - r Haying, Tha King mail me thin to taka nu 
lmmo to Berlin again. 

1 Ami If tlm hitHHur took mo Into tho l’alaro, it wan now tlio Herrolnrj 
that look mo oat again. And thorn, yoked with nix Iiui'hom, aloud a rnyu 
Provimil wiiguti ; whlrli having lod mo to, tlm Merrotnry Maid: "Yin 
people, tho King lmn givon order yon lire to take this stranger to Berlin 
and alHO to inmojit no driiik-nniney from him." 1 again, through tin 
//arm Nerrctariinn, tOHlilied my miiHt ►.iiluuiiedvn tliaiikfolneiH fur id 
Hayiil gmehuiHneNHOH ; took my plaro, anil lulled away. 

‘On reaching Berlin, I wont at mire to the Paokhef, straight to tin 
onie.e-rmim,'• Hlanding more ereet this time, ‘and handed them m; 
Hiiyal ItoHcriiit. Tho Head man opened tlm Heal; in reading, la 
changed colour, wont from pain to rod ; said nothing, and gave it to tie 
second man to road. Tho eonmd put on hix Hportarloit; read, and gav 
It to tho third. Hnwavor, lie' (the Head man) 'rallied tilmaotf at last 
I wan to como forward, mid ho ho goad an wrilo a quittance (reroipt) 
“That t had received, for my 400 Uuilorn all In ImUen, tlio name Hum ii 
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Brandenburg coin, ready down, without the least deduction.” My cash 
was at once accurately paid. And thereupon the Steward was ordered. 
To go with me to the White Swan in the Judenstrasse, and pay what I 
owed there, whatever my score was. For which end they gave him 
twenty-four thalers; and if that were not enough, he was to come and 
get more.’ On these high terms Linsenbarth marched-out of the Pack- 
hof for the second time ; the sublime head of him (not turned either) 
sweeping the very stars. 

‘ That was what the King had meant when he said, “You shall have 
your money back and interest too"; videlicet, that the Packhof was 
to pay my expenses at the White Swan. The score, however, was only 
10 thalers, 4 groschen, 6 pfennigs’ (30 shillings, 6 pence, and 2 or 
perhaps 3 quarter-farthings), ‘for what 1 had run-up in eight weeks,’— 
an uncommonly frugal rate of board, for a man skilled in Hermeneutics, 
Hebraics, Polemics, Thetics, Exegetics, Pastorale, Morale (and Practical 
Christianity and the Philosophy of Zeno, carried to perfection, or nearly 
so)! ‘And herewith this troubled History had its desired finish.’ And 
our gray-whiskered, raw-boned, great-hearted Candidatus lay-down to 
sleep, at the White Swan ; probably the happiest man in all Berlin, for 
the time being. 

Linsenbarth dived now into Private-teaching, ' Information,’ as he 
calls it ; forming, and kneading into his own likeness, such of the young 
Berliners as he could get hold of:—surely not without some good effect 
on them, the model having, besides Hermeneutics in abundance, so 
much natural worth about it. He himself found the mine of Informing 
a very barren one, as to money : continued poor in a high degree, 
without honour, without emolument to speak of; and had a straitened, 
laborious, and what we might think very dark Life-pilgrimage. But the 
darkness was nothing to him, he carried such an inextinguishable frugal 
rushlight within. Meat, clothes and fire he did not again lack, in Berlin, 
for the time he needed them,—some twenty-seven years still. And if 
he got no printed praise in the Reviews, from baddish judges writing by 
the sheet,—here and there brother mortals, who knew him by their own 
eyes and experiences, looked, or transiently spoke, and even did, a most 
real praise upon him now and then. And, on the whole, he can do 
without praise ; and will stand strokes oven, without wincing or kicking, 
where there is no chance. 

A certain Berlin Druggist (‘Herr Medicinal-Assessor Rose,’ whom we 
may call Druggist First, for there were Two that had to do with Linsen¬ 
barth) was good and human to him. In Rose’s House, where he had 
come to teach the children, and which continued, always thenceforth, a 
home to him when needful, he wrote this Narrative (Anno 1774 ) ; and 
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died there, thvee years afterwards,—‘ 24 th August 1777 , of apoplexy, 
age 88/ say the Burial Registers. 1 Druggist Second, on succeeding tlie 
humane Predecessor, found Linsenbarth’s papers in the drug-stores of 
the place: Druggist Second chanced to be one Klaproth, famed among 
the Scientific of the world; and by him the Linsenbarth Narrative 
was forwarded to publication, and such fame as is requisite. 

Sir Jonas Hanway stalks across the Scene, too; in a 
pondering and observing manner 

Of the then very famous ‘Berlin Carrousel of 1750’ we 
propose to say little; the now chief interesting point in it 
being that M. de Voltaire is curiously visible to us there. 
But the truth is, they were very great days at Berlin, those 
of Autumn 1750; distinguished strangers come or coming; 
the King giving himself up to entertainment of them, to 
enjoyment of them; with such a hearty outburst of mag¬ 
nificence, this Carrousel the apex of it, as was rare in his 
reign. There were his Sisters of Schwedt and Baireuth, with 
suite, his dear Wilhelmina queen of the scene; 2 there were 
—It would he tedious to count what other high Herrschaften 
and Durchlauchtig Persons. And to crown the whole, and 
entertain Wilhelmina as a Queen should be, there had come 
M. de Voltaire ; conquered at length to us, as we hope, and 
the Dream of our Youth realised. Voltaire’s reception, July 
10th and ever since, has been mere splendour and kindness; 
really extraordinary, as we shall find farther on. Reception 
perfect in all points, except that of the Pompadour’s Com¬ 
pliments alone. ‘ That sublime creature’s compliments to 
your Majesty; such her express command ! ’ said Voltaire. 
‘ Je ne la connais pas,' answered Friedrich, with his clear- 
ringing voice, ‘ I don’t know her ’; 8 —sufficient intimation 
to Voltaire, but painful and surprising. For which some 

1 In Rodenbeck, Bcytrage, i. 472-475, these latter Details (with others, in 
confused form); ibid. 462-471, the Narrative itself. 

8 ‘Came 8th August ’ (Rodenheck, 205). 

•Voltaire to Madame Denis, ‘Potsdam, nth August 1750' (Qiuvres, Ixxiv, 
184). 



diplomatic persons blame Friedrich to this day; but not I, 
or any reader of mine. A very proud young King; in his 
silent way, always the prouder; and stands in no awe of the 
Divine Butterflies and Crowned Infatuations never so potent, 
as more prudent people do. 

In a Berlin of such stir and splendour, the arrivals of Sir 
Jonas Han way, of the ‘young Lord Malton ’ (famed Earl or 
Marquis of Rockingham that will be), or of the witty Ex¬ 
cellency Hanbury, are as nothing;—Sir Jonas’s as less than 
nothing. A Sir Jonas noticed by nobody; but himself 
taking note, dull worthy man; and mentionable now on 
that account. Here is a Scrap regarding him, not quite to 
be thrown away. 

‘ Sir Jonas Hanway was not always so extinct as he has now become. 
Readers might do worse than turn to his now old Book of Travels again, 
and the strange old London it awakens for us : A “ Russian Trading 
Company,” full of hope to the then mercantile mind; a Mr. Hanway 
despatched, years ago, as Chief Clerk, inexpressibly interested to manage 
well;—and managing, as you may read at large. Has done his best and 
utmost, all this while ; and had such travellings through the Naphtha 
Countries, sailings on the Caspian; such difficulties, successes,—ulti¬ 
mately, failure. Owing to Mr. Elton and Thamas Kouli Khan mainly, 
Thamas Kouli Khan,—otherwise called Nadir Shah (and a very hard- 
headed fellow, by all appearance),—wiled and seduced Mr. Elton, an 
Ex-Naval gentleman, away from his Ledgers, to build him Ships; having 
set his heart on getting a Navy. And Mr. Elton did build him (spite 
of all I could say) ft Bark or two on the Caspian;—most hopeful to the 
said Nadir Shah : but did it come to anything ? It disgusted, it alarmed 
the Russians; and ruined Sir Jonas,—who is returning at this period, 
prepared to render account of himself at London, in a loftily resigned 
frame of mind. 1 

‘The remarks of Sir Jonas upon Berlin,—for he exercises everywhere 
a sapient observation on men and things,—are of dim tumidly insig¬ 
nificant character, reminding us of an extinct Minerva's Owl; and 
reduce themselves mainly to this bit of ocular testimony. That his 


1 Jonas Hanway, An Account of, etc. (or in brief, Travels-. London, 3 voll, 
4to> x 753 ), ii. 183. ‘ Arrived in Berlin,’ from the Caspian and Petersburg side, 
‘August 15th, 1750.’ 



pleasant business aspect, humane though imperative j handsome to loou 
upon, though with face perceptibly reddish’ (and perhaps snuff on it, 
were you near). ‘ His age now thirty-eight gone ; a set appearance, as 
if already got into his forties. Complexion florid, figure muscular, 
almost tending to be plump. 

‘ Listen well through Hanway, you will find King Friedrich is an 
object of great interest, personal as well as official, and much the theme 
in Berlin society ; admiration of him, pride in him, not now the audiblest 
tone, though it lies at the bottom too : “ Our Friedrich the Great," after 
all’(so Hanway intimates, though not express as to epithets or words 
used). ‘The King did a beautiful tiling to Lieutenant-Colonel Keith 
the other day ’ (as some readers may remember) : ‘ to Lieutoiiant-Colonel 
Keith ; that poor Keith who was nailed to the gallows for him (in effigy), 
at Wesel long ago j and got far less than he had expected. The other 
day, there had been a grand Review, part of it extending into Madam 
Knyphausen's grounds, who is Keith’s Mother-in-law. “Monsieur 
Keith,” said the King to him, “I am sorry we had to spoil Madam's fine 
Shrubbery by our manoeuvres : have the goodness to give her that, with 
my apologies,’—and handed him a pretty Casket with key to it, and in 
the interior 10,000 crowns. Not a shrub of Madam’s had been cut or 
injured ; but the King, you see, would count it 1 , 600 /. of damage done, 
and here is acknowledgment for it, which please accept. Is not that a 
gracious little touch ? 

‘This King is doing something at Embden, Sir Jonas fears, or trying 
to do, in the Trade-and-Navigation way: scandalous that English 
capitalists will lend money in furtherance of such destructive schemes by 
the Foreigner ! For the rest, Sir Jonas went to call on Lord Malton 
(Marquis of Rockingham that will be) : an able and sober young Noblo- 
man, come thus far on his Grand Tour,’ and in time for the Carrousel. 
‘His Lordship’s reception at Court here, one regretted to hear, was 
nothing distinguished; quite indifferent, indeed, had not the Queen- 
Mother stept-in with amendments. The Courts are not well together; 
pity for it. My Lord and his Tutor did me the honour to return my 
visit; the rather as we all quartered in the same Inn. Amiable 
young Nobleman,’—so distinguished since, for having had unconsciously 
an Edmund Burke, and such torrents of Parliamentary Eloquence, in 
his breeches-pocket ( breeches-pocket literally ; how unknown to Hanway !) 
—‘ Amiable young Nobleman, is not it one's duty to salute, in passing 
such a one ? Though I would by no means have it over-done, and am a 
calmly independent man. 

‘ Sir Jonas also saw the Carrousel’ (of which presently) ; ‘and admired 
the great men of Berlin. Great men, all obsolete now, though then 
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__ * mired to infinitude, some of them : "You may abuse me,” said the 
iri g to some stranger arrived in Berlin; "you may abuse me, and 
Perhaps here and there get praise by doing it: but I advise you not to 
on lit of Lieberkiihn” (the fashionable Doctor) "in any company in 
ei 'Iin.” ’ *—How fashionable are men ! 

One Collini, a young Italian, quite new in Berlin, chanced 
a ^ So to be at the Carrousel, or at the latter half of it,— 
though by no means in quest of such objects just at present, 
Poor young fellow! As he came afterwards to be Secretary 
or -Amanuensis of Voltaire, and will tum-up in that capacity, 
^ e t us read this note upon him : 

r Signor Como Alessandro Collini, a young Venetian gentleman of 
some family and education, but of no employment or resource, had in 
late years been asking zealously all round among his home circle, tVhat 
aln I to do with myself? mere echo answering, What,—till a Signora 
Sister of Barberina the Dancer’s answered: “Try Berlin, and King 
IfricZerico il Grande there? I could give you a letter to my Sister!” 
At "which Collini grasps; gets under way for Berlin,—through wild 
Aljjine sceneries, foreign guttural populations; and with what thoughts, 
poor young fellow. It is a common course to take, and sometimes 
answers, sometimes not. The cynosure of vague creatures, with a sense 
of faculty without direction. What clouds of winged migratory people 
gathering in to Berlin, all through this Reign ! Not since Noah’s Ark a 
stranger menagerie of creatures, mostly wild. Of whom Voltaire alone 
's, in our time, worth mention. 

e Collini gazed upon the Alpine chasms, and shaggy ice-palaces, with 
tender memory of the Adriatic; courageously steered his way through 
the inoffensive guttural populations; had got to Berlin, just in this 
time ; been had to dinner daily by the hospitable Barberinas, young 
Docceji always his fellow-guest,—"Privately, my poor Signorina’s 
Eiusband !” whispered old Mamma. Both the Barberinas were very kind 
to Collini; cheering him with good auguries, and offers of help. Collini 
does not date with any punctuality; but the German Books will do it for 
(rim- August 25 th- 27 th was Carrousel; and Collini had arrived few days 
before.’ 8 

A n H now it is time we were at the Carrousel ourselves, — in 
bl brief transient way. 

1 Hamyay, ii. 190, 201, etc. 

* Collini, Mon Sljour anprh de Voltaire (Parts, 1807), pp. 1-21. 




CHAPTER VI 

BERLIN CARROUSEL, AND VOLTAIRE 'VISIBLE THERE 

Readers have heard of the Place du Carrousel at Paris; 
and know probably that Louis xiv. held world-famous Car¬ 
rousel there (a.d. 1662 ) ; and, in general, that Carrousel has 
something to do with Tourneying, or the Shadow of Tourney¬ 
ing. It is, in fact, a kind of superb be-tailored running at 
the ring, instead of be-blacksmithed running at one another. 
A Second milder Edition of those Tournament sports, and 
dangerous trials of strength and dexterity, which were so 
grand a business in the Old iron Ages. Of which, in the 
form of Carrousel or otherwise, down almost to the present 
day, there have been examples, among puissant Lords;—• 
though now it is felt to have become extremely hollow; 
perhaps incapable of fully entertaining anybody, except chil¬ 
dren and their nurses on a high occasion. 

A century ago, before the volcanic explosion of so many 
things which it has since become wearisome to think of in 
this earnest world, the Tournament, emblem of an Age of 
Chivalry, which was gone, but had not yet declared itself to be 
quite gone, and even to be turned topsyturvy, had still sub¬ 
stance as a mummery,—not enough, I should say, to spend 
much money upon. Not much real money: except, indeed, 
the money were offered you gratis, from other parties inter¬ 
ested ? Sir Jonas kindly informs us, by insinuation, that this 
was, to a good degree, Friedrich’s case in the now Carrousel: 

' a thing got-up by the private efforts of different great Lords 
and Princes of the blood; ’ each party tailoring, harnessing 
and furbishing himself and followers; Friedrich contributing 
little but the arena and general outfit. I know not whether 
even the 40,000 lamps (for it took place by night) were of 
his purchase, though that is likely ; and know only that the 
Suppers and interior Palace Entertainments would be his. 



Royal-Mummery kind in general, there has been, for graceful 
arrangement, for magnificence regardless of expense,—inviting 
your amiable Lord Mai ton, and the idlers of all Countries, 
and awakening the rapture of Gazetteers,—nothing like it 
since Louis the Grand’s time. Nothing,—except perhaps that 
Camp of Miihlberg or Radewitz, where we once were. Done, 
this one, not at the King’s expense alone, but at other people’s 
chiefly • that is an unexpected feature, welcome if true; and, 
except for Sir Jonas, would not have helped to explain the 
puzzle for us, as it did in the then Berlin circles. Miihlberg, 
in my humble judgment, was worth two of this as a Mummery; 
—but the meritorious feature of Friedrich’s is, that it cost 
him very little. 

It was, say all Gazetteers and idle eyewitnesses, a highly 
splendid spectacle. By much the most effulgent exhibition 
Friedrich ever made of himself in the Expensive-Mummery 
department: and I could give in extreme detail the pheno¬ 
mena of it; but, in mercy to poor readers, will not. Fancy 
the assiduous hammering and sawing on the Sehloss-Platz, 
amid crowds of gay loungers, giving cheerful note of prepara¬ 
tion, in those latter days of August 1750. And, on 
Wednesday Night 25th August, look and see,—for the due 
moments only, and vaguely enough (as in the following 
Excerpt); 

Palace-Esplanade of Berlin, 26 th August 1760 (dusk sinking into dark): 
‘Under a windy nocturnal sky, a spacious Parallelogram, enclosed for 
jousting as at Aspramont or Trebisond. VVide enough arena in the 
centre ; vast amphitheatre of wooden seats and passages, firm carpentry 
and fitted for its business, rising all round; Audience, select though 
multitudinous, sitting decorous and garrulous, say since half-past eight. 
There is royal box on the ground-tier; and the King in it, King, with 
Princess Amelia for the prizes: opposite to this is entrance for the 
Chevaliers,—four separate entrances, I think. Who come,—lo, at last! 
—with breathings and big swells of music, as Resuscitations from the 
buried Ages. 


Carthaginians, Greeks. Four Jousting Parties, headed each hy a Prince 
of the Blood :—with such a splendour of equipment for jewels, silver 
helmets, sashings, housings, as eye never saw. Prancing on their 
glorious battle-steeds (sham-battle, steeds not sham, hut champing their 
bits as real quadrupeds with fire in their interior):—how many in all, I 
forgot to count. Perhaps, on the average, sixty in each Quadrille, 
fifteen of them practical Ritters ; the rest mythologic winged standard- 
bearers, blackamoors, lictors, trumpeters and shining melodious 
phantasms as escort,—of this latter kind say in round numbers Two 
Hundred altogether; and of actual Ritters three-score. 1 * Who run at 
rings, at Turks’ heads, and at other objects with death-doing lance; and 
prance and flash and career along: glorious to see and hear. Under 
proud flourishings of drums and trumpets, under bursts and breathings of 
wind-music; under the shine of Forty-thousand Lamps, for one item. 
All Berlin and the nocturnal firmament looking on,—night rather gusty, 
“which blew-out many of the lamps,” insinuates Hanway. 

'About midnight, Beauty in the form of Princess Amelia distribute* 
the prizes; Music filling the air; and human “ Euge’s ” and the surviving 
lamps, doing their best. After which the Principalities and Ritters with¬ 
draw to their Palace, to their Balls and their Supper of the gods ; and all 
the world and his wife goes home again, amid various commentary from 
high and low. “ Jamais , Never,” murmured one high Gentleman, of 
the Impromptu kind, at the Palace Supper-table,— 

‘ “ Jamais dans Athine et dans Rome 
On n’eut de plus beaux jours, ni de plus digue price 
Tai vu lefils de Mars sous les traits de Pdris, 

Et Vifnus qui donnait la pomme ."' 3 

And Amphitheatre and Lamps lapse wholly into darkness, 
and the thing has finished, for the time being. August 27th, 
it was repeated by daylight: if possible, more charming than 
ever; but not to be spoken of farther, under penalties. To 
be mildly forgotten again, every jot and tittle of it,—except 
one small insignificant iota, which, by accident, still makes it 

1 Blumenthal, Life of De Ziethen (Ziethen was in it, and gained a prize), i. 
257-263 et seq.; Voltaire’s Letters to Niece Denis ( (Euvres, lxxiv. 174, 179, 198); 

and two contemporary 4tos on the subject, with Drawings etc., which may well 
continue unknown to every reader. 

3 ‘Never in Athens or Rome were there braver sights or a worthier prize* I 
have seen the son of Mars’ (King Friedrich) ‘with Paris’s features, and Venus’ 
(Amelia) ‘crowning the victorious.’ (Euvres de Voltaire, xviii. 320. 



there; ami mat not only was voiuure agam mere, among 
the Princes uml Princesses; Inil that (,’ollini saw Voltaire, 
ami gives us transient sight of him, -thanks to Collini. 
Thursday S7th August 1750, wits the Daylight version of 
the Carrousel; which Collini, if it were of any moment, takes 
to have preceded that of the 40,000 Ijunps. Sure enough 
Collini was there, with eyes open : 

‘Madame dn Cocoa)!' (so one may call her, though the known alia* la 
Darbcrlnn) ‘ had engaged plnees ; she invited me to coma and sen thin 
Festivity. Wo went'; and very grand it was. ‘Tlio l’alaro-Ksplaimdo 
was clmuged' by carpentries and draporlos ‘ into a vast Amphitheatre; 
the slopes oflt furnished with honchos for tho spectators, and at tho four 
corners of It and at the bottom, magnificently denirated boxes for the 
Court.' Vast oval Amphitheatre, the interim- arena rectangular, with Its 
Four Entrances, one for each of the Fmtr Quadrilles, 'The assemblage 
was numorons and brilliant: all tho Court had come from I’otsdam to 
Horlin. 

'A little while before the King himself made appearance, there rose 
suddenly a murmur of admiration, and 1 heard all round me, from every¬ 
body, tho name “Voltaire ! Voltaire !" (sinking down, I saw Voltaire 
accordingly; among a group of great lords, who were walking over the 
Arena, towards one of the Court lioxes. He wore a modest countenance, 
but joy painted itself in bis eyes : you nmiiut love glory, and not feel 
gratefully the prize attached to It, 1 attained ns here. '1 lost sight of 
him in few instants, 1 as be approached Ills Hex, the place where I was not 
permitting farther view.' 1 

'Phis was Collini’s first sight of t hat great man [dr cr grand 
honrne). With whom, thanks lo Pnrberina, ho had, in a day 
or two, the honour of an Interview (judgment favourable, he 
could hope); and before many months, Accident also favour¬ 
ing, the inexpressible honour of seeing himself the great man's 
Secretary,—how far beyond hope or aspiration, in these 
Carrousel days I 

Voltaire had now been here some Seven Weeks,— arrived 
10th July, as we often noteafter (on his own port) a great 
’ Cellini, Mini SJjtm, p. 21. 


our readers. Tlu> poor iiwii having now become a Quasi- 
Widower; painfully rallying, with his whoh* strength, towards 
new aiTttiigenionts, -now was the time for Friedrich to urge 
him: ‘Como to me! Away from all that Hi-mml imbroglio; 
hither, I say ! 1 To which Voltaire is not iimt (entire ; though 
he hesitates; cannot, in any case, come without delay; - 
lingers in Paris, readjusting many thing-*, the poor ship¬ 
wrecked being, among kind D’Argenlals ami friends. Poor 
Lslmiacl, getting gray; and his tent in tin* desert suddenly 
caiTied-olf by a blast of wind ! 

To the legal Widower, M. le Maripus, he behaves in money 
matters like a Prinee; takes that Paris Domicile, in the line 
Traversiere, all to himself; institutes a new household there, 
—Niece Denis to bo female president. Niece Denis, widow 
without eucnmbranees; whom in her nmrrml state, wife to 
some kind of Commissariat-Ollieer at I.illc, we have seen 
transiently in that. City, her Uncle lodging with her /is he 
passed. A gadding, Haunting, inumsiumblc, would - he 
fashionable female -(a l)u Ch/Uelet wit limit the glace or 
genius, and who never was in love with you !) with whom 
poor Uncle lmd a baddish life, in time coming. All which 
settled, he still lingers. Widowed, grown old and less 
adventurous! That House in the Hue Trav 11 >u-rr, once his 
and Another’s, now his alone, for the lime being, it is pro¬ 
bably more like a Mausoleum than a I Hum* to him. And 
Versailles, with its sulky Trajnim, its Crehilloii cabals, wlmt. 
charm is in Versailles? He thinks of going to Italy fora 
while; has never seen that line Conntrv : of going to Herlin 
lor a while : of going to- -In fact, Heriin i*> clearly the place 
where he will laud ; hut he hesitates greatlv about, lifting 
anchor. Friedrich insists, in a bright, tmntniug, kindly 
way: ‘You were due to me a year ago; you said alwnvs, 
“So soon as the lying-in is over, 1 am your* and now, 
why don’t yon come ? ’ 

I’riedrieh, since they met last, has had some experiences of 
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Volt iiirt*, whirl) hi; docs not. like. Their rout Is, trnlv, mu* 
adulating Trajan in Versailles, nntl growing great by ‘ l'mw 
of Uu; Fail - '; tin* otluT battling for 1m existence against imm 
ami devils, Trajan tun! Company included, lmve Inin fur 
apart. Their Correspondence itihlv languishing, in con¬ 

sequence, and even rumours rising on the subject, \oltnire 
wrote once ; ‘Give mo a yard of ribbon, Sire' (vonr Order of 
Merit, Sire), * to .silence those vile rumours !’ Which Fried¬ 
rich, on such IVce-aud-easy terms, hml silently declined. * A 
meddlesome, forward kind of fellow ; always getting into 
scrapes and brabbles! 1 thinks Friedrich. Hot is realty 
anxious, now that; the chance oiler* again, to have Mich a 
Invito for his l'riest, the evident, jlink of Human Intellect ; 
and tries various incitements upon him ; hits at last (1 know 
not whether by device or by accident) on one which, say the 
French Biographers, did ndse Voltaire and set him under 
way. 

A certain M. Uneulard d'Aruand, a conceited, foolish young 
fellow, much patronised by Voltaire, and given to write verses, 
which are unknown to me, bos been, on Voltaire’s recommend 
ing, ‘ Literary Correspondent,' to Friedrich (Paris Book Agent 
and the like) for some time past; corresponding much with 
Potsdam, in a way found entertaining; and is now (April 
17150) actually going thither, to Friedrichs Court, or perhaps 
has gone. At any rate, Friedrich, by accident or In device, 
—had answered some rhymes of this D'Aruand, ‘ Yes; wel¬ 
come, young sunrise, since Voltaire is about to set I' 1 l hope 
it was by device; D'Arnnud is such a silly fellow; too 
absurd, to reckon as morning to anybody's sunset. Fxcept 
for his involuntary service, for amt against, in this Voltaire 
Journey, his name, would not now lie menlionahle at all, ' Sun 
Net; ? ’ exclaimed Voltaire, springing out of bed (say t lie Bio 
graphers), and skipping about, indignantly in his shirt ; • 1 
will show them 1 am not set yeU’ a And instant B resolved 

1 (J-uvrts ii fr'riJO u, tiv. a.S (Vrisrs 'A />'.-/»• >f ,lMr llrini.lrf 

51 MiUrmrt (StcwM), ji 


on tho Renin Expedition. Went to t ompicgnc, where the 
Court then was j to hid hia mlituia; nay, to ask formally the 
Royal leave,--for we are Historiographer ami titular Gentle¬ 
man of the Chnmhor, ami King's servant in a sense. Iaiave 
was at once granted him, almost hullingly i we hope not with 
too much readiness? For this is a ticklish point: one is 
going to Prussia ‘on a Visit’ merely (though it may he 
longish); one would not have the door of Fram e shunmed-to 
behind one i The tone at Court did seem a little sueeinet, 
something almost of Niieer in it, lint, from the Pompadour 
herself all was friendly; mere witty, cheery graeiosities, and 
‘ My Compliments to his Majesty of Prussia,' Compliments 
how answered when they came to hand : ‘ Je ns la cmium 
pas! ’ 

In short, M. de. Voltaire, made all his arrangements; got 
under way; piously visited Fontrnoy and the llattle-fields 
in passing: and is here, since July 10th,- in very great 
splendour, as we see: -on his Fifth Visit to Friedrich. 
Fifth ; which proved his Hist, and is still extremely cele¬ 
brated in the world. Visit much misunderstood in France, 
and England, down to this day. By no means sorted-oul 
into accuracy and intelligibility ; lmt left as (what is saying 
a great deal !) probably the wastes! chaos of all the Sections 
of Friedrich's History. And lms, alone of them, gone over the 
whole world ; being witlml amusing to read, and therefore 
well and widely remembered, in that mendacious and semi- 
intelligible, stale. To lay these goblins, full of noise, ignor¬ 
ance and mendacity, and give some true outline of the matter, 
with what brevity is consistent with deciphering it at all, is 
now our sad task,-- laborious, perhaps disgusting ; not im¬ 
possible, if readers will loyally assist 

Voltaire had taken every precaution that this Visit should 
succeed, or at least be no loss to one of the parlies, In a 
preliminary letter from Paris,- prose and verse, one of the 
cleverest diplomatic pieces ever penned ; lad ter really worth 
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looking ftt, cunning as the song of Apollo, Voltaire sym¬ 
bolically intimates: ‘Well, Sire, your old Danae, poor 
malingering old wretch, is coming to her .love. It in Jove 
she wants, not the Shower of Jove ; nevertheless ’-—-And 
Friedrich (tlmnk Danbury, in part, for that hit of knowledge) 
lmd remitted him in hard money <500/. ‘ to pay the tolls on 
his road.’ 1 As a high gentleman would ; to lmve done with 
those base elements of the business. 

Nay, furthermore, precisely two days before those splen¬ 
dours of the Carrousel, Friedrich, in answer to new cunning 
croakeries mu! contrivance* (‘Sin*, this letter from my Niece, 
who is inconsolable that I should think of staying here; ’ 
where, finding oneself so divinised, one is disposed to slay), 
— has answered him like a King: By Cold Key of Chamber- 
lain, Cross of the Order of Merit, and Pension of 20,000 
francs (850/.) a year, conveyed in as royal a letter of 
Business as I have often read ; melodious as Apollo, this too, 
though all in business prose, and, like Apollo, practical (rod 
of the A'tm in this ease.* Dated fdfid August 1750. This 
Letter of Friedrich's I fancy to he what Voltaire calls, ‘ Your 
Majesty’s gracious Agreement with me,* and often appeals to, 
in subsequent troubles. Not quite a Notarial Piece, on Fried¬ 
rich’s part; hut strictly observed by him as such. 

Four days after which, Collini sees Voltaire serenely shining 
among the Princes and Princesses of the world ; Amphitheatre 
all whispering with haled breath, ‘ Voltaire.! Voltaire !’ But 
let us hear Voltaire himself, from the interior of the Pheno¬ 
menon, at this its culminating point: 

Voltnire to Ids D'Argeiitnl*,- to Niece Drill* even, with whom, If with 
no other, lie Is ipiitn withuut reserve, lu showing the bed sml the good,-- 

1 Wntpolc, i. 451 (' Usd ll hum I'mitrus Amelis herself'): see Vuilnire to 
Friedrich, 1 l'sn», <)lh June 1750' ; l firdrich lo Wltslrc, ' i'utidaiu, 94th M»y 
(t Kuvntilt I'n/ltiin, Ixnv, 1 <;K, it;*.), 

' 1 Berlin, 3.|d August 1 7 *J‘>* (t/ wror ,/< /•'»/.//»a, xicil. a^S) 1 'Vullsire to 
Niece Di-nil, 'J41I1 August 1 (roisjO'Urd * 141!* '|; lu lI'Atgctilitl, 'aSth August' 
{(/■Mvrtt >U I’uftiiiK, lnmv. 185, n/i). 
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twice over; the like never seen for splendour, for’ (rather copious on 
this sublimity)—‘ After which we played Home Sauvec ’ (my Anti- 
Crebillon masterpiece), 'in a pretty little Theatre, which I have got 
constructed in the Princess Amelia’s Antechamber. I, who speak to 
you, I played Cicero.’ Yes; and was manager and general stage-king 
and contriver ; being expert at this, if at anything. And these beautiful 
Theatricals had begun weeks ago, and still lasted many weeks; 1 —with 
such divine consultings, directings, even orderings of the brilliant 
Royalties concerned.—Duvernet (probably on D’Arget’s authority) 
informs us that ' once, in one of the inter-acts, finding the soldiers 
allowed him for Pretorian Guards not to understand their business here,’ 
not here, as they did at Hohenfriedberg and elsewhere, 'Voltaire 
shrilled volcanically out to them (happily unintelligible): “F —, Devil 
take it, I asked for men; and they have sent me Germans (J'ai demande 
des hommes, et Ton m'envoie des AUemands)\’’ At which the Princesses 
were good-natured enough to burst into laughter.’ 8 Voltaire continues : 
'There is an English Ambassador here who knows Cicero’s Orations In 
Catilinam by heart;’ an excellent Etonian, surely. 'It is not Milord 
Tyrconnel' (blusterous Irish Jacobite, our Ambassador, note him, fat 
Valori having been recalled); no, ' it is the Envoy from England,’ 
Excellency Haubury himself, who knows his Cicero by heart. 'He has 
sent me some fine Verses on Home SauvTe ; he says it is my best work. 
It is a Piece appropriate for Ministerial people ; Madame la Chanceliero,’ 
Cocceji’s better half, ‘is well pleased with it.’ 8 And then’—But 
enough. 

In Princess Amelia’s Antechamber, there or in other celestial places, 
in Palace after Palace, it goes on. Gaiety succeeding gaiety; mere 
Princesses and Princes doing parts; in Home Sauvee , and in masterpieces 
of Voltaire’s, Voltaire himself acting Cicero and elderly characters, 
1 /usiynan and the like. Excellent in acting, say the witnesses; superlative, 
for certain, as Preceptor of the art,—though impatient now and then. 
And wears such Jewel-ornaments (borrowed partly from a Hebrew, of 
whom anon), such magnificence of tasteful dress;—and walks his minuet 
among the Morning Stars. Not to mention the Suppers of the King : 
chosen circle, with the King for centre; a radiant Friedrich flashing-out 
to right and left, till all kindles into coruscation round him ; and it is 
such a blaze of spiritual sheet-lightnings,—wonderful to think of; 
Voltaire especially electric. Never, or seldom, were seen such suppers ; 

1 Rodenbeck, ‘ August—October 1 1750. 

8 Duvernet (Second), p. 162,—lime probably 15th October. 

* CEuvrts, Ixxiv. ( Letters , to the D’Argentals and Denis, ‘ 20th August_23d 

September 1750’), pp. 187, 219, 231, etc. etc. 



mioli u tile Uir a nupremu .mm in t,euei*, ho littod with tho place duo to 
him. Smalfuiigu* nay*: 

‘ Ami no your Supreme of Literature ban got into inn duo plnco nt loot, 

• ut lliu t»)i id tho world, lmiuidy ; tlumjjfh, elan, but for lMiimontH or for 
month*. Tho King'* own Friend ; ho whom tho King delight* to 
honour. Tho moat nhiiiiiig thing hi Horlln, ut thin moment. Virtitnlly 
u kind of I'tipii, or intdloi'tuul I'utlmr ol Mankind,' tmuoru Snidfuiigu*; 

‘ Pope iinpruviaeil for tlm nonce, Tim now Friderieu* Mngne* doe* net 
tho old Pipliiu*, olit (‘iimlim Mnguu* did : rerogniwe* bin Pope, in dcitpito 
of tho bane vulgar; elevate* him tvlnft into worship, for tho vulgar mid 
for everybody I Cnrolim Mnguu* did thut Ihrlro-wilutiiry font’ (Hubllmoly 
human, If you think of it, mid for long centurion miooomd'ul nmro or Iobh) ; 

' Friderieu* Magnum iimlor iittmr tmmmi, unninm-ioUHly doe* tho like,— 
tho bout 1 m oiin ! lad tho (Ipera Fiddler*, tlm FVdrmiH, Truvenol* mid 
Deufonluloo’. of Si,ilnm'n Uhu»t look mid o.omudor !' 

Miulumo Deni*, mi expetiiiive guy l*idy, Ktill only in her thirties, 
improvable by rouge, carries on grout work in tho Hoe Travei-dero j 
private theatrical*, (nipperii, IlirtutinuK with Itullnn travelling Marquise* ; 

Iiml* Intomhirit J*mgrlimti|i mimh hi hor way, with 111* rignrmi* 
norouiil book*, nitil rostriolinn to 1(10 Ionia per month; wiahes oven hor 
Uncle wore bark, and rnutinna him, Not to believe in Friedt-idi'* flatter- 
lug uurtlous, or put hi* triml in l’rinre* at nil. Voltaire, with the doe 
preliminnnoH, mIiiiwh Friodriob her Letter, one of her LuLlur*,'. -with 
romilt a* im naw above. 

Formey nay*: 1 * * * 5 In tlm ('uniivul limo, which Voltiilve tumidly piiHNed at 
Berlin, In the Pnlni-e, people piild their oimrl, to bhn iih to n doelurnd 
Favourite, Prince*, Mar*linla, Miiii*tcrs of State, Foreign AmlmHsadur*, 
Lord* of ttie highest rank, uttendod IiIn audience; mid were received,’ 
way* Formey, nowhere free from *pite on tliiu nubjoct, 'in a Hiifliciently 
lofty *t.yl(i (hauteur a nest lUtlaiynruxt').* A great Prineo had the com- 
plulunnoe to play die** with him; and to lot hhu win the piddle* that 
were ataked, Sometime* even the plalule* di*a]ipeared before the oml of 
the game, 1 continue* Formey, green with ttplto; - and report* that wad 
Htory of tho cMulle-eml* ; bit* of wax-nirulto, wliieli ahould have remained 
a* perqulnito to tho valet*, hut which were conflNcatod by Voltaire, and 
mint aero** to the wax-chandler'*. Ho, douhtlo**, tho *]>itofnl rumour 
ran ; probably little hut *plte uml fable, Horlln being hitter in it* goHulp, 

1 Now 1>>■<(, iiuisl of lime arc; Volliiirc'a Answer to it, alri-uiiy clteil, in 

‘aqtli August 1750' (misprinted ' 14II1 August,’ Uitevra, lxxiv. 1H5 ; see it. 

Ixxv. 135); King Frirdtirh’ii ft Mica! Answer (so luimificeut to Denis and 

Volt nil •*!, ' Yialr Miijrsly'x griii-umi Agioemcut,' Ixirc date ‘ Auguat 33d.' 

5 I'nriucy, Souvenirs, i. 333, 136. 



otupia inieuaun ropeaui mai oi uie uttmue-cLiuoj n*.o a uuug no imu 
seen (twelve years before his arrival In those parts); and adds that 
Voltaire ‘put them in his pocket/—like one both stupid and Bordid. 
Alas, the brighter your shine, the blacker is the shadow you cast. 

Friedrich, with the knowledge he already had of his yoke¬ 
fellow,—one of the most skittish, explosive, unruly creatures 
in harness,—cannot be counted wise to have plunged so 
heartily into such an adventure with him. ‘ An undoubted 
Courser of the Sun ! ’ thought Friedrich ;—and forgot too 
much the signs of bad going he had sometimes noticed in him 
on the common highways. There is no doubt he was perfectly 
sincere and simple in all this high treatment of Voltaire. 
‘The foremost literary spirit of the world, a man to be 
honoured by me, and by all men ; the Trismegistus of Human 
Intellects, what a conquest to have made; how cheap is a 
little money, a little patience and guidance, for such solace- 
ment and ornament to one’s barren Life ! 1 He had rashly 
hoped that the dreams of his youth could hereby still be a 
little realised ; and something of the old Reinsberg Program 
become a fruitful and blessed fact. Friedrich is loyally glad 
over his Voltaire; eager in all ways to content him, make him 
happy; and keep him here, as the Talking Bird, the Singing 
Tree and the Golden Water, of intelligent mankind ; the 
glory of one’s own Court, and the envy of the world. ‘ Will 
teach us the secret of the Muses, too; French Muses, and 
help us in our bits of Literature! ’ This latter, too, is a 
consideration with Friedrich, as why should it not,—though 
by no means the sole or chief one, as the French give it out 
to be. 

On his side, Voltaire is not disloyal either; but is nothing 
like so completely loyal. He has, and continued always to 
have, not unmixed with fear, a real admiration for Friedrich, 
that terrible practical Doer, with the cutting brilliancies of 
mind and character, and the irrefragable common sense; nay 
he has even a kind of love to him, or something like it,—love 
made-up of gratitude for past favours, and lively anticipation 


of future. Voltaire is, by nature, an attached or attachable 
creature; flinging out fond boughs to every kind of excellence, 
and especially holding firm by old ties he had made. One 
fancies in him a mixed set of emotions, direct and reflex,— 
the consciousness of safe shelter, were there nothing more; of 
glory to oneself, derived and still derivable from this high 
man :—in fine, a sum-total of actual desire to live with King 
Friedrich, which might, surely, have almost sufficed even for 
Voltaire, in a quieter element. But the element was not 
quiet,—far from it; nor was Voltaire easily sufficeable ! 


Perpetual President Maupertuis has a Visit from one Kbnig , 
out of Holland, concerning the Infinitely Little 

Whether Maupertuis, in red wig with yellow bottom, saw 
these high gauderies of the CaiTOiisel, the Plays in Princess 
Amelia’s Antechamber, and the rest of it, I do not know : but 
if so, he was not in the top place; nor did anybody take 
notice of him, as everybody did of Voltaire. Meanwhile, I 
have something to quote, as abridged and distilled from 
various sources, chiefly from Formey; which will be of much 
concernment farther on. 

Some four weeks after those Carrousel effulgencies, Perpetual President 
Maupertuis had a visit (September 21st, just while the Sun was crossing 
the Lino; thanks to Formey for the date, who keeps a Notebook, useful 
in those intricacies): visit from Professor Kbnig, au effective mathe¬ 
matical man from the Dutch parts. Whom readers have forgotten again ; 
though they saw him once: in violent quarrel, about the Infinitely Little, 
with Madame dn Chatelet, Voltaire witnessing with pain;—it was just as 
they quitted Cirey together, ten years ago, for these new courses of 
adventure. Do readers recall the circumstance ? Maupertuis, referee in 
that quarrel, had, with n bluntness offensive to the female mind, declared 
Kbnig indisputably in tbe right; and there had followed n dryness 
between the divine Emilio and the Flattenor of the Earth, scarcely to be 
healed by Voltairo’s best efforts. 

Kbnig has gone his road since then; become a line solid fellow; 
Professor in a Dutch University ; more latterly Librarian to the Dutch 
Stndtholdcr : still frank of speech, and with a rugged free-and-easy 
vot.. v s 



m hlili nnunnunr, « mum gi tmiruu- umi «»i mum, iiawiik now, ns 
Librarian at tlm 1 l.u'iif, tnurt* Itu-mrr unit morn tummy, hr lina mmh' a 
rim to Hnlin, rhmilv or rnlirrly tu »rr his MaiipnUna anaiii, wlmm In 1 
xtill ronmiuhri* uratrfnlly a» ln» lir«l l’.ilmu in uhlrr limra, uml a mmi 
nf mniiul parta, Uniu^li rathrr hlnalrrioia now ami thru. A litllr hit nf 
ariontilir also hr has with him. Kmii*; i» Mnnlmr nt llm llrrlin 

Arailrmy, for aonir j rara hark ; ami thrrr i# a tiling hr wmihl apr.ik 
with tlm IVrprtual I'rrahlmit upon. ' IVauls nothing rUr in Hrrliu,' 
Muyrf k’nriury : 1 hrariiiK hy thr rmnl that M»upnrtui« was tint thorr, 
ho hail artually turimil liomrwnnl*' aKain ; hut gut trnrr tnliiiK«i mill 
t'Aino nn,‘ 'llio iiturr was thr j > * l v, mi prrtinp*i will apprar ! ‘Hr 
urrivril Srptnulior tllltli ‘ (if ymi will hr jmrln uhir mi rhorar paring*); 
‘ rallml mi mo that ilay, liring Imlgnl in my imiglihunihuml ; anil nrvt 
day, fimiiil Mnnportuia at Inimr , ‘ 1 ami llrw mtn Ills at nm again, likn a 
gnml liny lung nhsont. 

Mnti|torlm», nut many mnntha ago, hail, in l‘«n aurcraaiu’ I’aprra, 
1 think Twn, rummniiir.ifril In thr Araitomy a I'lwmoiy nf Motaphyairu 
MatlmiiiiiUrnl nr nltogrllmr Mrl-iiiliyair.il nalntr, nn tlm l*»anf .Mntimi! 

Diarnvrry va Hit'll hr han, aim r that, hrmight tu rninjilrtr jim fri timi, 
anil arnt fnrtli In tlm tbtivrr-m at largr, ill Inn mihlmir liltlr Hunk nl 
I 'tiimnhyy ; ’ grntrlul Arailnity tinting tn ailinitr, anil hrlmin, will 
it* I’rrprtual l’rr«iilrnl, that thr Hiannrry »#< anhlimr tn a ilrgroo 
Hornnil mily tn tlm flatlrning nf tlm L.irlh ; ami wmthl prnhahly atmnl 
llioiirrfiirth aa a iiiilratoim in tlm progirwi nf lluinan Thmiglil. ' H'hirl. 
Diarnvrry, thru’?' Ho nut tun rnrinua, trailer; laLo mily nf it wlmt 
aliall rtinrrru ymi! 

It l« wt'U knnwn them linvo lirni, In thr inolapliyaira! lirail, ihlllrtiitin 
ulmoal in«il(ioralilo it* tu Ilnw, in tin' -System nf Nature, Mntinn la; 
Umr, In tlm namo nf wmnlrr, It ran hr; anil even, Whether it i« at all 
Dilliriiltii'H tn tin' mrtn|iliynirnl hoail, atirkiug ita nnar intn tlm guttri 
tlmrr; nut ilillimll tn my rrmlrra ami mo, whn ran at all tinma wall 
anriiHH tlm rmnn, mnl triumphantly get over them. lint alirk ymtr nmn 
Into nny glitter, rntlty, nr nhjort, thin tif Motion nr anntlirr, will 
nliHtinnry, yim will raaily ilrnwn, If that hr ymir ilotrruiiiintinn! 
Siifliro it for uh to klmw in thin mattrr, that Mauprr tula, Sntmiarl; 
watrliing Nuturo, liim iliiirnvrrrtl, ‘1'hat tlm kry of Imr enigma (or a 

1 I'Wiuey, i, lyn iyi). 

1 III I -ft Hcniiinrllr, t’i* it* M.tuftrtuit (I'aiia, pp, It^-ljo, i ••uhlan 

account nf this 1 1 list nvrry,' ami nf thr gu'liml 1'uMn atmii of It In maul m-l, 
very jjrsuhml; first nf all in tlm nhl I'ati-. times; in ihr Hrrlm Aufttmy Uurrly 
ami in line, tu all thr wrnlil, in this fuun .t* Cti-u>* (I'.i rlm, Sunmirr u 
1750 ). 
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least the ultimate central door, which hides all her Motional enigmas, 
the key to which cannot even be imagined as discoverable!) is, that 
Nature .s superlatively thrifty i n this affair of Motion’; that she 
employs, for every Motion done or doable, ‘a Minimum of Action ’; and 
that, .f you well understand this, you will, at least, announce all her 
procedures in one proposition, and have found the door which leads to 
everything. Which will be a comfort to you ; still looking vainly for the 
key, if there is still no key conceivable. 

Perpetual President Maupertuis, having surprised Nature in this 
manner, read Papers upon it to an Academy listening with upturned 
eyes ; new Papers, perfected out of old,—for lie has long been hatching 
these Phoenix-eggs; and has sent them out complete, quite lately, in a 
little Book called Cosmologie, where alone I have had the questionable 
benefit of reading them. Grandly brief, as if coming from Delphi, the 
utterance is; loftily solemn, elaborately modest, abstruse to the now 
human mind; but intelligible, had it only been worth understanding :—• 
a painful little Book, that Cosmologie, as the Perpetual President’s 
generally are. 'Minimum of Action, Lai d’Epargne, Law of Thrift,’ he 
calls this sublime Discovery;—thinks it will be sovereign in Natural 
Theology as well: 'For how could Nature be a Save-all, without 
Designer present?’—and speaks, of course, among other technical points, 
about 'Pis Viva, or Velocity multiplied by the Square of the Time’ : 
which two points, ‘ Loi d’Epargne,’ and that 'the Vis Viva is always a 
Minimum,’ the reader can take along with him; I will permit him to 
shake the others into Limbo again, as forgettable by human nature at 
this epoch and henceforth. 

In La Beaumelle’s Vie de Maupertuis (printed at last, Paris 1856, after 
lying nearly a century in manuscript, an obtuse worthless leaden little 
Book), there is much loud droning and detailing, about this Cosmologie, 
this sublime 'Discovery,’ and the other sublime Discoveries, Insights 
and Apocalyptic Utterances of Maupertuis; though in so confused a 
fashion, it is seldom you can have the poor pleasure of learning exactly 
when, or except by your own severe scrutiny, exactly what. For reasons 
that will appear, certain of those Apocalyptic Utterances by Perpetual 
President Maupertuis have since got a new interest, and one has actually 
a kind of wish to read the ipsissima verba of them, at this date ! But in 
La Beaumelle (his modern Editor lying fast asleep throughout) there is 
no vestige of help. Nay,Maupertuis’s own Book , 1 luxurious cream-paper 
Quartos, or Octavos made four-square by margin,—which you buy for 
these and the coguate objects,—proves altogether worthless to you. The 
Maupertuis Quartos are not readable for their own sake (solemnly 
emphatic statement of what you already know ; concentrated struggle 


1 CEuvres de Maupertuis, Lyon, 1756 , 4 voll. 4 to. 


to get on wing, and failure by so narrow a miss; struggle which gets 
only on tiptoe, and won’t cease wriggling and flapping); and then (to 
your horror) they prove to be carefully cleaned of all the Maupertuis- 
Voltaire matter;—edition being subsequent to that world-famous explosion ! 
Caveat emptor. —Our Excerpt proceeds: 

'Industrious Konig, like other mathematical people, lias been listening 
to these Oracles on the " Law of Minimum,” by the Perpetual President; 
and grieves to fiud, after study, That said Law does not quite hold ; that 
in fact it is, like Descartes’s old key or general door, worth little or 
nothing; as Leibnitz long ago seems to have transiently recognised. 
Kbnig has put his strictures on paper: but will not dream of publishing, 
till the Perpetual President have examined them and satisfied himself;— 
and that is Konig’s business at present, as he knocks on Maupertuis, 
while Sol is crossing the Line. Maupertuis has a House of the due stylo ; 
IVife a daughter of Minister Borck’s (high Borck’s, "old os the 
Diuvel") ; no children ;—his back courts always a good deal dirty with 
pelicans, bustards, perhaps snakes and other zoological wretches, which 
sometimes intrude into the drawing-rooms, otherwise very fine. A 
man of some whims, some habits; arbitrary by nature, but really 
honest, though rather sublimish in his interior, with red wig and yelloiv 
bottom. 

' Konig, all filial gladness, is received gladly;-—though, by degrees, 
with some surprise, on the paternal part, to find IConig ripened out 
of son, client and pupil, into independent posture of a grown man. 
Frankly certain enough about himself, and about the axioms of mathe¬ 
matics. Standing, evidently, on his own legs; kindly as ever, but on 
these new terms,—in fact rather an out-spoken free-and-easy fellow 
(1 should guess), not thinking that offence can be taken among friends. 
Forney confesses, this was uncomfortable to Maupertnis; ill fact, a 
shock which he could not recover from. They had various meetings, over 
dinner and otherwise, at the Perpetual President’s, for perhaps two 
weeks at this time (dates all to be had in Formey’s Notebook, if anybody 
would consult); in the whole course of which the shook to the Perpetual 
President increased, instead of diminishing. Republican freedom and 
equality is evidently Konig’s method ; Konig heeds not a whit the 
oracular talent or majestic position of Maupertuis ; argues with the 
frankest logic, when he feels dissent;—drives a majestic Perpetual 
President, especially in the presence of third parties, much out oi 
patience. Thus, one eveuing, replying to some argument of the Per¬ 
petual Presidents, he begins: "My poor friend, Mon pauure ami, don’t 
you perceive, then Upon which Maupertuis sprang from his chair, 
violently stamping, and pirouetted round the room, “ Poor friend, poor 
friend ? are you so rich, then ! ” frank Konig merely grinning till the 
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paroxysm passed. 1 Konig went home again,, re infectd , about the end of 
the month.’ 

Such a Konig—had better not have come! As to his 
strictures on the Law of Thrift, the arguings on them, alone 
together, or with friends by, merely set Maupertuis pirouetting : 
and as to the Konig Manuscripts on them, ‘ to be published 
in the Leipzig Acta , after your remarks and permission,’ 
Maupertuis absolutely refused to look at said Manuscripts: 
‘ Publish them there, here, everywhere, in the Devil and his 
Grandmother’s name; and then there is an end, Monsieur ! ’ 
Konig went his ways therefore, finding nothing else for it; 
published his strictures, in the Leipzig Acta in March next,— 
and never saw Maupertuis again, for one result, out of several 
that followed ! I have no doubt he was out to Voltaire, more 
than once, in this fortnight; and eat ‘ the King’s roast ’ 
pleasantly with that eminent old friend. Voltaire always 
thought him a bon gar^on (justly, by all the evidence I have); 
and finds his talk agreeable, and his Berlin news,—especially 
that of Maupertuis and his explosive pirouettings. Adieu, 
Herr Professor; you know not, with your Leipzig Acta and 
Fragment of Leibnitz, what an explosion you are preparing! 


CHAPTER VII 

M. DE VOLTAIRE HAS A PAINFUL JEW-LAWSUIT 

Voltaire’s Terrestrial Paradise at Berlin did not long 
continue perfect. Scarcely had that grand Carrousel vanished 
in the azure firmaments, when little clouds began rising in its 
stead; and before long, black thunderstorms of a very strange 
and even dangerous character. 

It must have been a painful surprise to Friedrich to hear 
from his Voltaire, some few weeks after those munificences, 
That he, Voltaire, was in very considerable distress of mind, 
1 Formey, i. 177. 




from tin* liml, nut tu i ill it flic feiuuiuii'. mid traitorous, ruii- 
ilmt uf M. D’Armuid, ume l'nnhirh’-. shoeing horn mul 
' rising Mm * fur Vullmir'*i Ix-linuf, now u mgue thumliiiji 
m-uttue, without signifamuc tu Kuedriih ur aiulmdv! Tlml 
D’Arimutl liml dune this mill limic that, uf uii Anti Voltairian 
tretumium-i nature; mul tlmt, in ‘-111111, life was i*nj>ustihh< it 
tin* neighbourhood uf nirh a D’Aiimml ! ' D’Anmud ha: 

corrupted my Clerk (Prime Henri hungering in vain fur /,< 
PuetlU, 1 ms gut sight uf it, in thin way ); 1 D’Ariituul 1 m 
Iwi-n gossiping tu l'Vrrun mul the I'.ui’i Newspuja-rs; ll'Anmui 
ha* 11 Iliti, in elici t, l teen u flauntiug voting fuul ; uf dis 
Hulute, eminent, -slight l\ profligate tum ; luTasiumdlv lu*l|iitij 
in tilt* Theatricals, uml uunh -.1111111111*1 tu umke him-.elf nut 
able, mill useful tu the Princely kind. A D'Anuuid uf nenrl 
1111 .significance, tu I*'iii-tltiih nr to anybody. A D'Anuur 
whose bits uf fooleries nml stmt I digs about, in the penrni- 
nr jackdaw wuv, might surely have lieeii below the nut in- 1 
a Trisuiegistin! 

l'Viedrieh, jmiufullv uiiult* sensible vihut a skinless evplusiv 
Trinm-giiltn he lots gut un Imml, mr.weis, 1 siippusc, i 
word* little ur nothing, in I,et|eri, I iilm-nr, answers uhn 
lately nothing, tu Voltaire repenting mul re repeating; 
doe# simply dismiss D’Annunl (a * t«m tluiNr,' m Voltaire, t 
imiiartial people, calls him), ur aeeejit CAiumnl’-. deiuinioi 
and eul the jiour fuul adrift. Whu -udlie.out into inlinil 
Hpncc, tu Paris latterly ('alive tln-re in l.Stl.V); mid elain 
ht-neefnrth |iei']ietual uhlivinu from m and inankiiiil. An 
now there will he peace in our garden uf the godi, mi 
perpetual azure will return r* 

Alan, D'Annuid is nut well gone, when there him ln-gi 
brewing in threefold M-ereey a mass of gulvanie matter, wide 

> Clerk will tliiniisstsl ni'isniliiinly (" |lr Tui.-ix, an iin;ri.i.nu irrnlitn-J, w 
Cellini »hji-- inlef! in liiv wisut. 

• Vnllairc to Kric.lii.li {lEwnt ,/< t-tS.I/iH, xxii. JJ7), umlaicd, 1 Nuvcml 
1750.' 
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iu few weeks more, lilted tin 1 Heavens with minvulum foul 
gnxe.i mill tlit* liliu-kiu'ii of ilmkiH'.i; whirl), ill short, r\ 
jiliulod about New \earn time, iih tin- world fmmiut f’ufluitr 
flim'h Lmr.tuity still murtubeml, thmi^h only ns n portent 
Htid mystery, by observant onlookers. Of which it is imw mir 
siul duty tu «nv something; though nowhere, iu the Annals of 
Jurisprudeuee, is there a more despieutile thing, or h deejier 
involved in lies Mid deliriums hy euneut. repot tep» oi' it, itlioul 
which the Mine mind run he called upon urcidmlullv to 
speak n word. llenteii, riddled, shovelled, washed iu ninny 
waters, hy ii jmtient though disgusted Predecessor iu this 
held, there lies hy me a eojiious hot wearisome Narrative 
of this matter; the mure vivid portions of which, if 
rightly disengaged, and shown in taspieure, may satisfy the 
curious. 

buieruet (who, 1 ran guess, luttl talked with D'Aiget on 
the mihjert) has, alone of the French Hingiajiher-t, some 
glimmer of knowledge almiit it ; Duveruet admits that it wu* 
a thing of Illegal Stuekjiihhing ; that 

I", 'Tlitit M. ite VtiUnlra had agreed wnil a Jew named 1 i»ta, !• tu 
git to DnwileU mill, Illegally, /lundwisi* ft good lot of SUttri S tniii* ‘ t-Savoli 
Kvehcipii'r Hills, wllielt are jiajahle hi gold to a /,-fe /V tntttln 

holding tlil'lu, tint am mueh m ilimumt other*i«e, as reader* may 
reniemlii'r); 'ami given tliraeh n I>ra(t mi Pari*, due attar *mue »rrt,, 
fill' [mynuuit of the name ; Hlrm'li leaving him a aturk of jewels in jdrdge 
till lh« Slttititr-Sc/irltw themaelva* none tu luoiil, 

2". ''Hint Hlntrh, having tiling* of hi* uwn in view with the imumy, 
mint uo Steurr St Itriite frnm Dresden, imthitig hut vague tying talk 
instmul of Stuurr: no that Voltaire'* *u«|demn* naturally kindling, he 
Hto|i|K<il |mynient of the Paris Draft, anti ordered Ulrarli tu rmuw home 

it OIU'I'. 

II*. 1 'Dial IiirKcti rtiming, a settlement mm tried; " tiive me hat h ruj 
Draft on Pari*, ymi iihjeittiuiiahlo Iduchhead nf a llir«cli ; tlnu II fttft ) Mttt 
Dioiiioiiilit, Umrn in something even fur ymir e*|iiMi*e» (»i»tnu fair mmety, 
1 think); mul let am lower *ee your im|dra»aiii fare again !" To which 
Hlracli, examining the diamonds, answered’ («nvu Dnvenmt, nut aid, 
itiiuUidiy Im'iirreet hitherto, though *te|i|iiug along hi total ilarknr««, ami 
very |inrtlul mi Vnltairo'a haludil, ' ilir*eh, evuniiiiuig llm diamond*, 
iiiswered, “ Hut you have changed suin'- id them I 1 rammi i ike three !” 


—aud drove Voltaire quite to despair, and into tlto Law-Courts ; wltiuh 
imprisoned Hirsch, aud made him do justieo.’ 1 

In which last clause, still more in the conclusion, that it 
was ‘ to the triumph of Voltaire, 1 Duvernet does substantially 
mistake! And indeed, except as the best Parisian rellex of 
this matter, his Account is worth nothing:—though it may 
serve as Introduction to the following irrefragable Documents 
and more explicit featurings. We learn from him, and it is 
the one thing we learn of credible, That ‘Voltaire, when it 
came to Law-Procedures, begged Maupertuia to speak for him 
to M. Jarriges, 1 a Prussian Frenchman, ‘one of the Judges; 
and that Maupertuis answered, “ I cannot interfere in a had 
business (i me vidler d'unc mauvaisc affaire)." 1 The other 
French Biographies, definable as ‘ Ignor-amus speaking in 
a loud voice to Ignor-atis,' require to be altogether swept 
aside in this matter. Even ‘Clog. 1 jumbling Voltaire’s un¬ 
dated Letters into confusion thrice-eonfoumled, and droning- 
out vituperatively in the dark, becomes a minus quantity in 
these Friedrich affairs. In regard to the Hirsclx Process, our 
one irrefragable set of evidences is : The Prussian Laxo-Urport 
by Klein ,— especially the Documents produced in Court, and 
the Sentence given. 2 Other lights are to be gathered, with 
severe scrutiny and caution, from the circumambient contem¬ 
porary rumour,—especially from the Preface to a ‘ Comedy 1 * * 
so-called of ‘ Tan,tale en Prods (Tantalus, 1 * Voltaire, ‘at 
Law 1 );—which Preface is evidently Ilirsch’s own Story, pul. 
into language for him by some humane friend, and addressed 
to a ‘clear-seeing Public.’ 8 ‘And in lino, 1 says my Mnnti- 

1 Duvernet (i\ J. D. V.), 1 7°- 1 73" 1 75 : —vague utterly j dateless (tries one 
date, and is mistaken even in the Year); wrong in nearly every detail; ' the 
Stain or Steuer was a Bank ' etc. etc. 

2 Ernst Ferdinand Klein, Annaten der Gesetzgebung umt JitcMsgelehrtamkeU 

in den Preussisc/ien Staattn (Berlin und .Stettin, 1790), v. 2tS-2(jo. 

* Tan/ale en Procls (ascribed to Friedrich himself, by some wonderful per* 

sons 1) is in Supplement aux CEuvres Poslhumes de Fridirie II. (Cologne, 1789 ), 

i. 319 et sqq. Among the weakest of Comedies (might be by D'Arnatui, or 

some such hand); nothing in it worth reading except the Preface. 


xoth Nov.*25t$i Dec. 1750] 

script, ‘ by sweeping-out the distinctly false, and well dis¬ 
criminating the indubitable from what is still in part 
dubitable, sufficient twilight ’ (abridgeable in a high degree, 
I hope !) ‘ rises over the Affair, to render it visible in all its 
main features.’ 


The Voltaire-Hirsch Transaction: Part I. Origin of Lawsuit 
(10th November—25th December 1750) 

‘Saxon Steuer-Sahein , some readers know, is, in the rough, equivalent 
to Exchequer Bill. Payable at the Saxon Treasury ; to Prussians, in 
gold ; to all other men, in paper only,—which (thanks to Briihl and his 
unheard-of expenditures and financierings) is now at a discount say of 
25, or even 30 per cent. By Article Eleventh of the Dresden Treaty of 
Peace, King Friedrich, if our readers have not forgotten, got stipulated. 
That all Prussian holders of these Scheme should be paid in gold ; 
interest at the due days ; and at the due days principal itself:—in gold 
they, whatever became of others. No farther specifications, as to proof, 
method, limits or conditions of any kind, occur in regard to this 
Eleventh Article; which is a just one, beyond doubt, but most care¬ 
lessly drawn-up. Apparently it trusts altogether to the personal honesty 
of nil Prussian subjects: “Prove yourself a Prussian subject, and we 
pay your Steuer-Schein in real money." But now if a Saxon or other 
Non-Prussian, who can get no payment save in paper, were to have his 
Note smuggled or trafficked over into Prussia, and presented as a 
Prussian one? In our time, such traffic would start on the morrow 
morning; and in a week or two, all Notes whatsoever would be pre¬ 
sented as Prussian, payable in gold ! Not so in those days though a 
small contraband of that kind does by degrees threaten to establish 
itself, and Friedrich had to publish severe rescripts (one before this 
Hirsch-Voltaire business, 1 one still severer after), and menace it down 
again. The malpractice seems to have proved menaceable in that 
manner; nor was any new arrangement made upon it,—no change, till 
the Steuer-Scheine, by their gradual terms, were all paid either in real 
money or imaginary, and thus, in the course of years, the thing burnt to 
the socket, and went out.’ 

Voltaire’s rash Adventure, dangerous Navigation and gradual Wreck, 
in this Forbidden Sea of Steuer-Scheine,—-will become conceivable to 
readers, on study diligent enough of the following Documents and 
select Details: 


1 loth August 1748 (Seyfarth, . 6 *). 


“ Je prie installment monsieur hcrseh de venir domain mardi matin A 
potsdam pour affaire pressante, et d'aporter (hu;) area luy let diamante qui 
doivent servir pour la representation de la tragedie qui se jouera A 01119 
hearts de soir ohess S. A, It. Monseigneur k Prince henri. 

“ Ce lundg A midy. Voi.taihu." 

Which being Interpreted, rightly spolt, and dated (as by chance we can 
do) with distinctness, will run us follows in English : 

“Potsdum, Monday, !)tli November 1760. 

“ 1 earnestly request Mr. Hlrsch to come tomorrow Tuesday morning 
to Potsdam, on business that Is urgout; and to bring with him the 
Diamonds needed for tho Tragoily which is to be represented, at live in 
the evening, in His Royal Highness Prince Henry’s Apartment." 1 

1 On Tuesday the lOtli,’ say tho Old Newspapers, 'waa Home .sVwtu'a' ; 
—with Voltairo, porcoptlblo there us ‘ Gideon, a in due splendour of 
diamonds ; Hlrsch having no doubt boon punotual. A glorious enough 
Cicero;—and such a pioco of ‘urgent busmens’ done with your Hirsch, 
just bofore emorging on the stage ! 

‘ Hirsch, in that Narrative, dosorlbos lilmsolf os a young Innocent 
creature. Not very old, wc will bcllovo : but as to innocence ! —For 
certain, he is named Abralmm Hirsch, or Hirschol: a Ilorlln Jew of the 
Period; whom oue inclinos to figure as a florid oily man, of Hcinlllo 
features, in the primo of life; who deals much in jewols, moneys, loana, 
exchanges, all kinds of Jew barter; wliotlior absolutely In old clothes, 
we do not know,—certainly not unless there Is a penny to bo turned. 
The man is of oily Semitic type, not old in years,—tlioro is a fraternal 
Hirsch, and also a paternal, who is hoad of tho firm ;—and this yotuig 
one seems to be already old in Jew art. Speaks French and other 
dialects, in a Hebrew, partially intelligible manner; supplies Voltaire 
witli diamonds for liis stage-dressos, as we porceive. To all appearance, 
nearly destitute of human intolloct, but witli abundance of vulpine 
instead. Very cunning ; stupid, soemingly, ns a mule othorwiso ;—ami, 
on the whole, resembling in various points of character a mule put into 
breeches, and made acquainted with tho uses of money. lie is come 
“on pressing business,”—perhaps not of stage-diamonds niorie? Here 
now is Document Second ; nearly of the same date ; may lie of the very 
same; — more likely is a few dayN lator, and betokens mysterious 
dialogue and consultation held on Tuesday 10th. It is In two hnndii ; 
written on some scrap or tom bit of paper, to judge by tho length of 
the lines. 


1 Klein, v. 260. 


a Rodenbeck, i. 309, 
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Document Second 

In Voltaire’s hand, this part; 

“Savoir 

s'il eft encore terns de 
declarer les billets qu’on 
a sur la steure. 
si on en specific le numero 
dam la declaration.” ‘ 

In Hirsch’s hand, this part: 

“ Von pent declarer des billets 
sur la stewre, qu’on a en deposi 
en pay 3 stronger, et doni on 
ncpourra savoir le numero que 
dans quinze jours ou trois 
Scmaines.” 1 

‘ Which of these Two was the Serpent, which the Eve, in this Steuer- 
Schein Tree of Knowledge, that grew in the middle of Paradise, remains 
entirely uncertain. Hirsch, of course, says it was Voltaire ; Voltaire 
(not aware that Document Second remained in existence) had denied that 
his Hirsch business was in any way concerned with Steuer ;—and must 
have been a good deal struck, when Document Second came to light; 
though what could he do but still deny ! Hirsch asserts himself to have 
objected the “ illegality, the King’s anger ” ; but that Voltaire answered 
in hints about his favour with the King ; “ about his power to make one 
a Court-Jeweller,” if he liked; and so at last tempted the baby innocence 
of Hirsch ;—for the rest, admits that the Steuer-Notes were expected to 
yield a Profit of 35 per cent:—and, in fact, a dramatic reader can imagine 
to himself dialogue enough, at different times, going on, partly by words, 
partly by hint, innuendo and dumb-show, between this Pair of Stage- 
Beauties. But for near a fortnight after Document First, there is nothing 
dated, or that can be clearly believed,—till, 

‘ Monday 23 d November 1750. It is credibly certain the Jew Hirsch 
came again, this day, to the Royal Schloss of Potsdam, to Voltaire’s 
apartment there’ (right over head of King Friedrich’s, it is!)—‘where, 
after such dialogue as can be guessed at, there was handed to Hirsch by 
Voltaire, in the form of Two negotiable Bills, a sum of about 2,250/. ; 
with which the Jew is to make at once for Dresden, and buy Steuer- 
Scheine . 2 Steuer-Scheine without fail: “ but in talking or corresponding 


“If it iB still time to deolare ” (to an¬ 
nounce in Saxony and demand payment 
for) “Notes one holds on the Steuer? If 
one is to specify the No. in the Decla¬ 
ration?” 


“ One can declare Notes on the Steuer, 
which one holds in deposit in Foreign 
Countries; and of which one cannot 
state the No. till after a fortnight or 
three weeks.” 





284 i rlE TJiiiN lJiiAna ur [iiuoK xvi. 

[ioth Nov.-25th Dec. 1750 

so obliging a Jeweller, to buy “ Furs ” or “ Diamonds ” with ? At a gain 
of 35 per 100 Pieces, there will be above 800/. to me, after all expenses 
cleared : a very pretty stroke of business doable in few days ! ’— 

'Monday 23d November The beautiful Wilholmina, one remarks, 
is just making her packages ; right sad to end such a Visit as this had 
been ! Thursday night, from her first sleeping-place, there is a touching 
Farewell to her Brother ;—tender, melodiously sorrowful, as the Song of 
the Swan. 1 To Voltaire she was always good ; always liked Voltaire. 
Voltaire would be saying his Adieus, in state, among the others, to that 
high Being,—just in the hours while such a scandalous Hirsch-Concoction 
went on underground! 

'Asto the Two Bills and Voltaire’s security for them, readers are to 
note as follows. Bill First is a Draft on Voltaire's Paris Banker for 
40,000 livres (about 1,000/.), not payable for some weeks : “This I lend 
you. Monsieur Hirsch; mind, lend you,—to buy Furs !” “Yes, truly, 
what we call Furs;—and before the Bill falls payable, there will be 


effects for it in Monseigneur de Voltaire’s hand; which is security 
enough for Monseigueur.” The Second Bill, again ’—Truth is, there were 
in succession two Second Bills, an Intended-Second (of this same Monday 
23d), which did not quite suit, and an AcZu«/-Second (two days latev), 
which did. Intended-Second Bill was one for 4,000 thalers (about G00/.), 
drawn by Voltaire on the Sieur Ephraim,—a very famous Jew of Berlin 


now and henceforth, with whom as moneychanger, if not yot otherwise 
(which perhaps Ephraim thinks unlucky), Voltaire, it would seem, is in 
frequent communication. This Bill, Ephraim would not accept; told 
Hirsch he owed M. de Voltaire nothing; 'turned me rudely away,’ says 
Hirsch (two of a trade, and no friends, he and I!)—so that there is 
nothing to be said of this Ephraim Bill; and, except as it elucidates 
some dark portions of the whirlpools, need not have been noticed at all. 
'Hirsch,’ continues my authority, ‘got only Two available Bills; the 
first on Paris for 1,600/., payable in some weeks; and, after a day or two, 
this other : The Actual Bill Second ; which is a Draft for 4,430 thalers 
(about 650/.), by old Father Hirsch, head of the Firm, on Voltaire him¬ 
self:—" Furs too with that. Monsieur Hirsch, at the rate of 36 per piece, 
you understand ? ” “ Yea, truly, Monseigneur ! ”—Draft accepted by 

Voltaire, and the cash for it now handed to Hirsch Son: the only 
absolutely ready money he has yet got townrds the affair. 

‘For these Two Bills, especially for this Second, I perceive, Voltaire 
holds borrowed jewels (borrowed in theatrical times, or partly bought, 
from the Hirsch Firm, and not paid for), which make him sure till he 
see the Steuer Papers themselves.—“And now off, my good Sieur Hirsch ; 


1 Wilhelmina to Friedrich, 1 Brietzen, 26th November, jour funtil t pour moi' 
(CEuvrts de Fr(d(ric, xxvii. i. 197). 



unil know llmt it you please we, (hero uro—things in my power which 
would miit a mail in tlio Jeweller mid Ifolirow lino!" Ilirsoh pushes 
homo to Berlin; primed mid loaded in tliin manner; Voltaire naturally 
anxious enough Unit tlio allot tuny hit. Aina, tliei allot will not oven go¬ 
off, for amito lime : mi ill onion ! 

‘ ijituitnt/ '2i)th Kuvrinhn-, llirseh, wo hour, ia atill In Jiorlin, Fancy 
Iho humour of Voltniro, nftnr aucli a week aa lnat! Tuesday Decomlior 
Iat, Ilirach alill la not oil': “(Jo, you ami of Aninlok 1” urges Voltniro; 
nud aoniltt his Servant l’ioiird, ft very aluir]) follow, for iiorliaiia tlio third 
time, wlio liiia onlora now, na llirarli diaoovora, to stay with him, not 
quit aight of him till ho do go . 1 lliraeh’a hour of departure for Dresden 
ia not inontioiiod in tlio Ae/,<; hut I guoaa ho c.ould hardly get over 
Wednesday, with I’lciml dogging him on those terms; nml must have 
Inkou tlio diligcnoo on Wednesday night: til arrivo in Dresden uliout 
Deroinher - 1111 . “ Well; at least, our shot ia off; has not burst-out, and 

lodged in our person here, thanked lio all tlio gods !' 

’ Off, aura enough :■ mid wiiat should wo say if tlio whole matter ivoro 
already oozing out; if, on Ihis sumo Sunday evening November 20th, 
not quite a week’s time yet, the maLter (as wo learn long afterwards) hull 
lieim privately whispered In his Majesty: ‘That Voltniro has sont-off a 
Jew to buy HUmor-Hoheiiio, mid has promised to got him made Court- 
.lowelier l ’ 9 So ; within n week, and iiofura Ilirsoh is ovou gono 1 For 
men ore very porous ; weighty soerols oo/.iug out of them, likn quick¬ 
silver through elay jars. I emild guess, Ilirsoh, by ivny of galling 
insolent hqilirniin, had blabbed smoothing: mid in tlio course of five 
days, it has got to the very King, this Kaminorhorr Vollulro being such 
n favourite tuul fannins man ns never was ; tlio very imll’s-oyoof all kinds 
of Berlin gossip in these days. "11 ui, tUouor-Ncheiuo, and tlio Jew 
Ilirsoh to im Coiii'L-Jou oiler, you say?” thinks the King, that Sunday 
night; lint looks the rumour in his Royal mind, lie, for his part; or 
dismisses it os Incredible: “Thom ought lo bo impervious vessels too, 
among Urn porous !" Voltniro notice's nothing particular, or nothing 
that ho speaks of as particular. This must luivo been a horrid wook to 
him, till Ilirsoh got away.’ Ilirsoh is away (Docomhor 2d); in Dresden, 
wil'n enough ; but - 

1 But Iho fortnight Unit follows Is cmmeivablo ns still worso. Ilirseb 
writing darkly, nothing to tlio purpose ; Voltaire driving often Into 
Berlin, hi'in'ing from Kphrnim hints about, "No rtimiexiou with that 
UuiiKo;" “If Monsoigueur havo iutrusLod Ilirsoh witli money,— may 
I hern bo a guild account of ill” and the like. Blnelc Caro devouring 

1 Uum'Ii\ NartiUivc ; see Voltaire's Dolin' In D’Argei [(Iiiivres, lxiv. n). 

* VulMiir, (Envies, Ixxiv. 314 (‘ Boiler to Friedrich, February 1751 ,’—aftet 
Cutii'.lHqdic). 


Monseignour; but nothing definite'; ("crept the iavt ton evident, That 
Hirsch does not soiul or lirlng the suniltest shadow of Ntoiiev Hchoine,' ■ 
“ Peltries,” or “ DimnondH,” we inenn, <>r »».V value whatever for that 
Paris JJill of oars, payable shortly, and whivli lit* I mu already got c ashed 
in Drosdon. Nothing lmt excuses, prnvurlrntioiiH; stupid, incoherently 
dcooptivo jargon, as of a mulo intent on playing fox with you. Vivid 
CorroHpondonuei In eoncoivahlo; lint untiling of it definite to un, except 
this somple ’ (which wo give traiiHlaled) ; 

Domimeni Third (torn fraction in Voltaire* hand; In liiiHcli, doubt¬ 
less; early in December). * * “ N’ot proper (il nr Jhlluit jwa) to 
negotiate Hills of Hxc.liauge, and never produce a single diamond " hit 
of peltry, or waro of any kind, you sou of Anialek ! " Not proper til say : 
I have got monoy for your IiUIh of exchange, mid I bring yon nothing 
hack ; and I will repay your money when you shall uu longer im here" 
(in Germany at all). “Not proper to promise at •’!'> louis, and then any 
30. To say 30, mid then next morning 24. You ulmniil at least have 
produced goods (i! fid!ail eu domin') nt the price rurrent; very easy to 
do whon one wan on the spot. All your procedures have iieen faults 
hitherto.’’ 1 

‘Those aro dreadful symptoms. Kteui't'-Nntiw, ptnuiiw'd at .’14 discount, 
are not to lie had except at 30. Say 3(1 then, and get dime with it, mule 
of a Hcoundrol 1 Noxt day the 30 Ninka to 24 ; ami not a Htetier Note, 
on nny terms, comes to limul. And tin* mole of a snmndre) baa drawn 
money, in Dresden yonder, for uty Hill un Paris, exceiient to him for 
trade ofliis own ! What Is to lie done with such an A»s of llalaam ? lie 
lias got tho bit In liiw teeth, It would sei'in. Heavens, lie too is rapalde 
of stopping Hliort, cnreloNs of spur and nidge); and miraculously speaking 
to luiom Prophet’ (strange new ‘ Hevealer of tlie laird's Will,' in imulerii 
dialect), Mu this onllglitoncd Klghteeuth Century itself! One tiling the 
now Prophet can do: protest hiN Paris Hill. 

1 Dccmlx ir 12/4 ’ (our noxt liit of certainty), 'Voltaire writes, haste, 
haste, to Paris, “Don’t pay" ; and intimate* to llit»rh, " Yuu will lia\ t v 
to return your Dresden Hanker iiis money for that Paris Hill, At Pads 
I have protested It, mark mo; mid there* it never will he paid to him or 
you. And you must come homo again instantly, job undone, lie* not 
untold, yuu—1” IlIrHe.li, with money in hand, appear* not to have 
wanted for a hrisldsh trade of liis own in the Dresden marts. Hot this 
of cutting-off his supplies brings him instantly hark:' and at Herllu, 
December 1(1M, new facts emerge again of a definite nature. 

‘Wednemlay lfi/A Decnnhrr 1740. " Today the King with Court ami 
Voltaire como to llcrlln for Hie Carnival today also Voltaire, nut in 

1 Klein, v, 359. 


1 ki'dnd'Ci k, 1, 309, 



Inrnivnl humour, has nppninioil his Jnw to meet him. In tlio Itoyal 
'niuco ilMolf,-- wo hope, well romnlo from Friedrich's Apnrtmont .'—this 
ordiil conference, needing one's choicest diplomacy withal, mid such 
xqnislto bundling of liit mul Hjiur, goes on. And probably at groat 
engtb. Of whirl*, ss tlio futile, and one clear feature significant to the 
»noy, hero is, - for record of what they call " Complete .Settlement,” which 
t was far from turning out to lie; 

‘ Document Fourth (in Ilirsch's hand, First 1’lceo of it). 

"four quit linin' pent rule, pnmettanl "Aoounnt all aottlod; I promising to 
c irnttre ,1 Mr. lie Voltaire tons billets, return M, do Voltaire all ImUors, Ordors 
rxlres (t lettres tie chani/e <1 may (tonnes and IIIIIh of Hxoluiogo given mo up to 
indu'd eejau r, 1« Dfiienibre. 17(50." tills day, IfitU Dooomhor 1700.’' 

Hired) siguH. Hut you have forgotten something, Monsieur Hlrschl 
Vliorcupmi) 

I rt promets <le dimner d Mr. de Vol- "And promise to give M. do Voltaire, 
lire dons le jour de demnin on uprls in the eoiirse of tomorrow, or tlio day 
emuin <iu jdusturd deux rent i/uurtre- after tomorrow at latent, *i80 fn'ddrios 
iuyl Jr/ddrics (for au lieu de deux cent (for, instead of 2H0 (outs ri 1 or” (gold 
uutre-rinyt tnuis (for, i/tie je, Ini ai fedddrics tlio preferable coin, nay ox- 
aye;, le taut jsinr i/uittanre yencrate, oe ports) "wliloh I have now paid him; 

II Decemhre 17W>, il herlin." whorehy Alt will lie nettlod.” 

Hirsch again Hlgns ; hut Inis again forgotten something, most Important 
liing. And) 

je (iii remettnd surtaut les •)U,(JUl) ‘‘I will as|iuolally rotovn him the Bill 
errs i le billets de rhuufie mi r /sin's i/ii'iV oil l’arls for 40,000 Hvioh (1 ,G00(.), wliloh 
i« f«ft litmus; rt Jits," Uo had given and trusted to mo,"—hut 

has iilnoo (irolpHtoil, sh In too evident. 

»nd lllrsuli signs for the lust time).' 1 ~ .Symptomatic, surely, of aliuggly 
iiltlenieul, thuso three siiotN instead of one 1- Vtiitaire's reLiirn is : 

Four qnittuuae (jcncrule de tout compte. " Aooount all suttiud hotwoon us, pay- 

iftW entre no us, tout jmyd <tu sirur moot of tlio Nltmr Alirahiun Hirsch In 
brahma hersch it herlin, 1(1 Jleeembre full i ISoilIu, Hilli Dcomnbor 1760." 
ffio. -Voltaire" 

viiic.h Nucmid Piece, wo perceive, Is to lie in Uintah's hand, to keep, if 
e find it valuable), 

'This “Complete Settleme.nl ,"—little Josh than miraculous to Voltaire 
nd us,- -into finds, after Nifting, to hnvo boon the fruit of Voltaire's 
X(|iiislto skill in Ircnting and tuning Ills tlirscli (no harshness of robuko, 
atlier Hiinie gleam of hope, of future bargains, help at Court): "Your 
xpeiihi'H; cmnpoitHutlon for protesting of that Hill on l’aris ? Tush, 
untiol wo nuike all that good I In tlio first place, 1 will buy of you those 

1 Klein, pp. 258, 260, 


ve«us uuo uiowvto ttavc ucvu wii< ui ujJwu.uiUii ijy 

“ all or the best part of them, which I have hore iu pawn for Papa’s Bill: 
(ISO/, was it not ? Well, suppose I on the instant take 450/. worth, or so, 
of these Jewels (1 want a great many jewels); and you to pay me down a 
200 or so of gold louts as balance,—gold louis, no, we will say frederict 
rather. There now, that is settled. Nothing more between us but 
settles itself, if we continue friends !” Upon which Hirsch walked 
home, thankful for the good job in Jewels; wondering only what the 
Allowance for Expenses and Compensation will be. And Voltaire steps- 
out, new-burnished, into the Royal Carnival splendours, with a load 
rolled from his mind. 

'This Complete Settlement , meanwhile, rests evidently on two legs, both 
of which are hollow. “ What will the handsome Compensation be, I 
wonder ? ” thinks Hirsch ;—and is horrorstruck to find shortly, that 
Voltaire considers 60 thalers (about 9/.) will be the fair sum ! “ More 
than ten times that !” is Hirsch’s privately fixed idea. On the other 
hand, Voltaire has been asking himself, “ My 450/. worth of Jewels, 
were they justly valued, though ?” Jew Ephraim (exaggerative and an 
enemy to this Hirsch House) answers, " Justly ? I would give from 300/. 
to 250/. for them ! ”—So that the legs both crumbling to powder, Com¬ 
plete Settlement crashes-down into chaos: and there ensues ’—But we 
must endeavour to be briefer 1 

There ensues, for about a week following, such an inextricable 
scramble between the Sieur Hirsch and M. de Voltaire as,—as uo 
reader, not himself in the Jew-Bill line, or paid for understanding it, 
could consent to have explained to him. Voltaire, by way of mending 
the bad-jewel bargain, will buy of Hirsch 20 01. worth more jewels ; gets 
the new 200/. worth in hand, cannot quite settle what articles will suit: 
'This, think you? That, think you?’ And intricately shuffles them 
about, to Hirsch and back. Hirsch, singular to notice, holds fast by 
that Protested Paris Bill; on frivolous pretexts, always forgets to bring 
that: 'May have its uses, that, in a Court of Justice yet !' Meetings 
there are, almost daily, in the Voltaire Palace-Apartment: December 19/A 
and December 24/A, there are Two Documents (which we must spare the 
reader, though he will hear of them again, as highly notable, especially 
of one of them, as notable in the extreme !)—indicating the abstrusest 
jewel-bargainings, scramblings, re-bargainings. 

‘My Jewels are truly valued !' asseverates Hirsch always : ‘Ephraim 
is my enemy \ ask Herr Reklam, chief Jeweller in Berlin, an impartial 
man ! The meetings are occasionally of stormy character; Voltaire’s 
patience nearly out: ‘But didn’t I return you that Topaz Ring, value 
75/.? And you have not deducted it; you—! ’ ‘ One day, Picard and he 

pulled a Ring" (doubtless this Topaz) ‘off my finger,’ sajs the pathetic 




25th Dec. 1750] 

Hirsch, ‘ and violently shoved me out of the room, slamming their door,' 
—and sent me home, along the corridors, in a very scurvy humour ! 
Thus, under a skin of second settlement, there are two galvanic elements, 
getting ever more galvanic, which no skin of settlement can prevent 
exploding before long. 

Explosion there accordingly was; most sad and dismal; which rang 
through all the Court circles of Berlin ; and, like a sound of hooting 
and of weeping mixed, is audible over seas to this day. But let not the 
reader insist on tracing the course of it henceforth. Klein, though 
faithful and exact, is not a Pitaval; and we find in him errors of the 
press. The acutest Actuary might spend weeks over these distracted 
Money-accounts, and inconsistent Lists of Jewels bought and not bought ; 
and would be unreadable if successful. Let us say. The business catches 
fire at this point; the Voltaire-Hirsch theatre is as if blown-up into mere 
whirlwinds of igneous ruin and smoky darkness. Henceforth all plunges 
into Lawsuit, into chaos of conflicting lies,—undecipherable, not worth 
deciphering, Let us give what few glimpses of the thing are clearly dis¬ 
cernible at their successive dates, and leave the rest to picture itself in 
the reader’s fancy. 

It appears, that Meeting of December 24th,, above alluded to, was 
followed by another on Christmas-day, which proved the final one. 
Final total explosion took place at this new meeting;—which, we find 
farther, was at Chasot’s Lodging (the Chapeau of Hanbury), who is now 
in Town, like all the world, for Carnival. Hirsch does not directly 
venture on naming Chasot: but by implication, by glimmers of evidence 
elsewhere, one sufficiently discovers that it is he: Lieutenant-Colonel, 
King’s Friend, a mau glorious, especially ever since Ilohenfriedberg, and 
that haul of the ‘sixty-seven standards’ all at once. In the way of 
Arbitration, Voltaire thinks Chasot might do something. In regard to 
those 4601. worth of bought Jewels, there is not such a judge in the 
world! Hirsch says: 'Next morning’ (December 26th, morrow after 
that jumbly Account, with probable slamming of the door, and still 
worse 1), ‘Voltaire went to a Lieutenant-Colonel in the Kings service , 
and asked him to send for me.’ 1 This is Chasot; who knows these 
jewels well. Duvernet,—who had talked a good deal with D Arget, in 
latter years, and alone of Frenchmen sometimes yields a true particle of 
feature in things Prussian,—Duvernet tells us, these Jewels were once 
Chasot’s own : given him by a fond Duchess of Mecklenburg, musical 
old Duchess, verging towards sixty; honi soit, my friend ! What Hirsch 
gave Chasot for these Jewels is not a doubtful quantity; and may throw 
conviction into Hirsch, hopes Voltaire. 

December 25th, 1760. The interview at Chasot’s was not lengthy, but 

J Duvernet (Second), p. 172 ; Hirsch’s Narrative (iu TantaU, p. 344)- 
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ii, wan urv r. h *»*•*%* |.i*u 

that jinhit. Ilsrnrh'a i*lniui», >t>» «<* tft.nlu illy “iiimrl tlm intriintr mtili'- 
ntind of him, vary hij?h iintrrd ’ And >ti to tlm valor of tliium 
Jinvt'lx, and "lint 1 allowed t/mi fur thrift, Moli»irtir Cliaant ; that i# itit 
riil,, : trade ptn|il«, urn know ‘ Nay, the mule inliumte-i, a* h lant uliift, 
Tlmt perhap* they are nut tin 1 Mint* Jewel-, ; that jirrltaj>» M. dr Volt.on- 
Iiiim rlimi^i*il mum, of them ! W hereupon the imtttrr ratrhe-i firi*. Irre¬ 
trievably explode*. M. dr Voltaire'* p-tu-urr fltra unite titlin'; mitt, lire- 
pyed fury itnw ^uiilititT, lit* uprinjta Upon the thrmtt of Uiurlt like a rat- 
«*.immutnm ; eltitrhe* Itir&oh hy tht' «milj,iy>n ; tumhlea him itiiiml tlto 
rmmi ; 1 lufnmmm nmailir, tht ymi know » Until ><oi Im,,’ K“t t» ‘hi with? 
Timt it 1 h lit my power tn atirk jnm into a lode nndertfroimd fur the real 
of your lift'? hirrah, t will ruitt nml annihilate ymt 1 ‘ nml ’ tested mu 
about tlm mum with hit fi»t <m my throat," ,«• Jtusn h; * mforiu^f hi 
hurt, pity nevertheless, if l wmihl lake hark the Jewel-,, mnl frlurii alt 
tt rUin^M,’ 1 Kyra (iliitirinjt likr a raltlrMiake'o, m «r pel - rive ; ami „inh 
ft |ilimi‘imr!imi na llintrli luttl nut expe-lrd, tin* t‘hriotuma ! In short, 
tin, imiUi'i' lirri hrrr fairly exphidrd, wild «» hlauiujj ahdt, an a riia** of 
lnlrirntn hllij.;inou» ruin, nut In hr ih'ri|ihriril hem et-nth. Nurh a nrrlir 
for ('haunt mi thn ('hri»tma» tiny ut llrrhit i Ami wr ha,r j?nt to 

Vurt If. 'Hu' f.tiu'.tuit (‘.HHh IIrmuhrr 17/5 0 IHtli 
nml 1‘Vluiiut'V 1 To l) 

llirwlt idtuik lllirrh’illy Imum, liltrrtt.tili whether dead nr «hv», Old 
llintrli, lirai'inff of aurli explo-mm, roii-mlmed his lumar ami family 
riliui'il ; mill, ht-luff old and Irrhlr, look tn Iwd upmi it, threatening to 
break Ilia hrart, Voltaire writes tn Niece lUmU, mi thn tuurmw ; not 
iiiiiliimai tlm lllrarh mattrr, far from that; hut in uurominntily tUrary 
Innmmr: 1 My Hplriiilnui' hrrr, my tflory, inner was tlm likr of it; mitb, 
mtti*,' hut, and rvrr tif?nin hut, at rml, imw item, in fait, tlm Immmir uf 
a ftlmimiH 1’lurnix i'eiinirk auddeuly dimrlied and tln-mlied in dirty 
water, mnl frriiiiff front at hand !'* Humour intrlliKilde nmni;h, wlmu 
ilnlra nrr rumpmed. 

Hotter limn that, Vultniro Im npplyiiur, mi all point® of thr rmnpaaa, to 
la'ffiil uml Inlliirntinl IVramta, for Imlp m a Court of latw. To { liaiirrllor 
CoiTrji; tn .InrriKca (rminrnt I'liiannii I'Vrurltmau), I'rraidrut of Court; 
to MmiprrtuiN, olio Kiicimb Jarriura, hut ' wi]i imt mmhllr in a had lm«i- 
WMM ;at lint, rvwi to dull irvrrriul I'mmry, whom hr had not rallrih 

* Narralivr (in 7'm,/nfV|. 

1 ‘To Madanir Drnii' (Uxlv. ajo, ‘ tlrrlin 1'alarr, joii. 1’r, r,ni<r f/J o; 
and ibitt. a.pj, rtr. of othrr d.ucj). 
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on hitherto. Cocceji seems to have answered, to the effect, ‘ Most 
certainly: the Courts are wide open’;—hut as to ‘help’ ! December 
30th, the Suit, Voltaire versus Hirsch, ‘ comes to Protocol,’—that is, 
Cocceji, Jarriges, Loper, three eminent men, have been named to try it; 
and Herr Hofrath Bell, Advocate for Voltaire Plaintiff, hands-in his First 
Statement that day. Berlin resounds, we may fancy how ! Rumour, 
laughter and wonder are in all polite quarters; and continue, more or 
less vivid, for above two months coming. Here is one direct glimpse of 
Plaintiff, in this interim ; which, we will give, though the eyes are none 
of the best: ‘The first visit I,’ Formey, ‘had from Voltaire was in the 
afternoon of January 8th, 1751 ’ (Suit begun ten days ago). ‘ I had, at 
the time, a large party of friends. Voltaire walked across the Apart¬ 
ment, without looking at anybody ; and, taking me by the hand, made 
me lead him to a cabinet adjoining. His Lawsuit with a Jew was the 
matter on hand. He talked to me at large about his Lawsuit, and with 
the greatest vehemence; he wound-up by asking me to speak to Law- 
President M. de Jarriges (since Chancellor) : I answered what was suit¬ 
able;’—probably did speak to Jarriges, but might as well have held my 
tongue. ‘ Voltaire then took his leave : stepping athwart the former 
Apartment with some precipitation, he noticed my eldest little girl, then 
in her fourth year, who was gazing at the diamonds on his Cross of the 
Order of Merit. “ Bagatelles, bagatelles, mon enfant ! ” said he, and 
disappeared.’ 1 

On Newyear’s-day, Friday 1st January 1751, Voltaire had legally 
applied to Herr Minister von Bismark, for Warrant to arrest Hirsch, as 
a person that will not givo-up Papers not belonging to him. Warrant 
was granted, and Hirsch lodged in Limbo. Which worsens the state of 
poor old Father Hirsch ; threatening now really to die, of heart-break 
and other causes. Hirsch Son, from the interior of Limbo, appeals to 
Bismark, 'Lord Chancellor Cocceji is seized of my Plea, your gracious 
Lordship! ’—‘All the same,’ answers Bismark; ‘produce caution , or you 
can’t get out.’ Hirsch produces caution ; and gets out, after a day or 
two;—and lias been ‘brought to Protocol January 4th.’ No delay in 
this Court: both parties, through their Advocates, arc now brought to 
book; the points they agree-in will be sifted-out, and laid on this side 
as truth; what they differ-in, left lying, on that side, as a mixture of lies 
to be operated on by farther processes and protocols. 

We will not detail the Lawsuit;—what I chiefly admire in it is its 
brevity. Cocceji has not reformed in vain. Good Advocates, none other 
allowed; and no Advocate talks;"he merely endeavours to think, see 
and discover; holds his tongue if he can discover nothing : that doubt¬ 
less is one source of the brevity!—Many lies are stated by Hirsch, many 


1 Formey, i. 232 . 




lint l-'rll. i;^ 

by Valuin': but the Judges, without ilillii'iilty, shovel these noiilo; mu 
come stop by mop upon the truth. Ilirsrh nhj’m plainly, 11 m wuh scut U 
buy Mriier-Wr/icine ut. .’to per rent itinromit. ; Vultuiro cuUieiy ib'uii'H Hu 
.Stowor-Notes ; says, It was mi iilliiir of Peltries mill Jewelries, originatin* 
in loiiiiH of imiiiiiy tu this ungrateful .low. Which necessitates uiiio] 
wriggling 011 tin' port of M. do Vnltuiro; but In* bun himself written ii 
a Lawyer’ll (Ifiico, in bin young days, mid knows bow to twist. u turn o 
exprcHHimi. Tim Judges uro not tiiove to judge ulumt .Steuei' Nolen; lm 
tluiy (five you to understand Unit Voltaire's Peltry-anil Jewelry story ii 
momiHlilmi. tlii'Mfli produces llie Voltaire Ncrnps of Writing, alreuil) 
known to our readers; Vnltuiro says, ‘Mere extinct, jolting* ; wliiri 
llitneli hos furtively pirkeil*imt of the grille,‘ or may be said to havi 
picked ; Papers annihilated by our Bargain of December tilth, unit whirl 
Htumlil have been 111 tiio grate, if they worn not; this felon never bavin* 
kept bin word in Unit respect. Peltries mid Jewelries, 1 any; be wii 
notgivo mo tmrlc tlmt Paris Hill ivliirh was protested ; pays me tlm otlie: 
!l,(K)0 cvo'viih (Draft of li.'lil/,) in Jewels over valued by Indf. ’Jewel, 
furtively changed since t’lainti)!' luol tbem of me !’ answers Ilirseh ; 
and the sternly Judges keep their shoes going. 

The only Documents prodiieeil tiy Voltaire are Two ; of HIM Dcrnu/w 
and of "ith I)rrr»\hrr; whieli the reader has lint yet seen, tint inigh 
now to gain amito tioliou of, if possible. Tiiey atlevt once more, as tlm 
of Dereiuher 1 (1th luol done, to he 1 h'innl NettlcmeuU' (or Final Nettie 
(limit of IlHh, with Cixlu il dim llh); mid turn on confused Lists of Jewels 
bought, rolunuid, reJicnigbt (that ' Topaz ring ’ torn from one’s iiaud, i 
coimphimiiia item), whieli no reader would have patience to understand 
except in tlm succinct form. tmt all readers note them, however, a 
least the first of them, tlmt of Dereiuher llith ; csjawially the words w 
mark in Italics, which have merited a sad place for ii in the history o 
human sin mid misery, Klein lias given Imth Documents in ongrevei 
facsimile ; wo must help onr»elvrs hy simpler methoil*. Herlin, Deceoibe 
lOtli, 17fi0 ; Voltniro writes, Jlirscli signs ; and the Italics are believei 
to lm words foisted in hy M. do Volluire, weeks after, white the Uirsil 
plnadings were getting stringent ! Head, a very sad meiotirial o 
M. do Voltaire, 

])m:umntt P\Jih (in Vollairo's hand, written at i» » times ; and the oh 
writing mtttiM ill parts, to suit the new I). " l‘nv imiimmt i(f'.'l,(HKi Dut/rr 

bymti due, I Imvosnld to M. do Voltaire, at the price coating hy estimatim 
and tax i with It per cent for my eiimmissinn ” (’ «r tjruhluiitum,' vulttei 
aliovo), " the following Dhimmul*, taxed’' (hhilted into TiuuWe'), "an her 
adjoined; vlx."~seven pieces of jewelry, jieiulelmjues, ate,, with prie 
affixed, among which is the violnted Topaz, "the whole estimated h 
him "('him' cruHsed-oul, mid 'me’ written over it), *'lining !I,H4U thalers 


7, xiao a dJCiV'V-LrAWbUlT 293 

ist Jan.-i 8 th Feb. 1751 ] 

Whereupon, received from Monsieur “de Voltaire ” (what is very strange ; 
not intelligible without study !) “the sum of 2,940 thalers, and he has 
given me back the Topaz, with 60 crowns for my trouble.—Berlin, 19th 
December 1760.” (Hitherto in Voltaire’s hand; after which Hirsch 
writes.) Aprouv4 i A. Hirsohel.” 1 And between these two lines ( Cf . . * 
1760 "and “Approved . . .“), there is crushed-in, as afterthought, “valued 
by myself" (Hirsch’s self), “2,940, add 60, is 3,000.” And, in fine, below 
the Hirsch signature, on what may be called the bottom margin, there 
is,—I think, avowedly Voltaire’s and subsequent,—this : “iV.6. that 
Hirsch s valuing of all the jewels ” (present lot and former lot) “ is, by 
real estimation, between twice and thrice too high: ” of which, it is 
hoped, your Lordships will take notice ! 

Was there ever seen such a Paper; one end of it contradicting the 
other? Payment to M. de Voltaire, and payment by M. de Voltaire;— 
with other blottings and foistings, which print and italics will not re¬ 
present ! Hirsch denies he ever signed this Paper. Is not that you 
writing, then : ‘ A promt, A. Hirschel ’ ?—‘ No !' and they convict him 
of falsity in that respect: the signature is his, but the Paper has been 
altered since he signed it. That is what the poor dark mortal meant to 
express ; and in- his mulish way, he has expressed into a falsity what 
was iu itself a truth. There is not, on candid examination of Klein’s 
Facsimiles and the other evidence, the smallest doubt but Voltaire 
altered, added and intercalated, in his own privacy, those words which 
we have printed in italics ; (axe's changed into taxables (‘ estimated at ’ 
into ‘estimable at’), Mm for me, and so on ; and above all, the now first 
line of the Paper, For payment of 3,000 thalers by me due, and in last line 
the words valued by myself, etc., are palpable interpolations, sheer falsi¬ 
fications, which Hirsch is made to continue signing after his back is 
turned ! 

No fact is more certain; and few are sadder in the history of M. de 
Voltaire. To that length has lie been driven by stress of Fortuue. Nay, 
when the Judges, not hiding their surprise at the form of this Document, 
asked, Will you swear it is all genuine? Voltaire answered, ‘Yes, 
certainly 1 ’—for what will a poor man not do in extreme stress of 
Fortune? Hirsch, as a Jew, is not permitted to make oath, where a 
Quasi-Christian will swear to the contrary, or he gladly would; and 
might justly. The Judges, willing to prevent chance of perjury, did 
not bring Voltaire to swearing, but contrived a way to justice without 
that. 

February 18/A, 1761, the Court arrives at a conclusion. Hirsch’s 

1 Sic: that is always his signature ; ‘Abraham Hirsch*/,’ so given by Klein, 
while Klein and everybody call him Hirsch {Stag), as we have done,—if only to 
save a syllable on the bad bargain. 


is admitted to be Voltaire's, not Hirsch’s, continue they ;—and if Hirscl 
can prove that Voltaire has changed the Diamonds, not a likely fact 
lot him do so. The rest does not concern us. And to that effect, oi 
the above day, runs their Sentence: ‘ You, Hirscli, shall restore thi 
Paris Bill; mutual Papers to be all restored, or legally annihilated 
Jewels to he valued by sworn Experts, and paid for at that price 
Hirsch, if he can prove that the Jewels were changed, has liberty ti 
try it, in a new Action. Hirsch, for falsely denying his Signature, i 
fined 10 thalers (thirty shillings), such lie being a contempt of court 
whatever more.’ 

‘ Ha, fined, you Jew Villain ! ’ hysterically shrieks Voltaire 
‘ in the wrong, weren't you, then ; and fined thirty shillings ? 
hysterically trying to believe, and make others believe, tha 
he has come-off triumphant. ‘ Beaten my Jew, haven’t I ? 
says he to everybody, though inwardly well enough awar 
how it stands, and that he is a Phoenix douched, and has i 
tremor in the bones! Chancellor Cocceji was far fron 
thinking it triumphant to him. Here is a small Note o 
Cocceji’s, addressed to his two colleagues, Jarriges and Lopei 
which has been found among the Law Papers: 

‘Berlin, 20th February 1761. The Herr President von Jarriges an 
Privy-Councillor Leper are hereby officially requested to bring th 
remainder of the Voltaire Sentence to its fulfilment: 1 am myself nc 
well, and can employ my time much better 1 . The Herr von Voltair 
has given-in a desperate Memorial ( ein desperates Memorial) to thi 
purport: “ I swear that what is charged to me ” (believed of me) “ i 
the Sentence is true; and now request to have the Jewels valued.” 
have returned him this Paper, with notice that it must be signed by a 
Advocate.—C occeji.’ 1 

So wrote Chancellor Cocceji, on the Saturday, washing hi 
hands of this sorry business. Voltaire is ready to mak 
desperate oath, if needful. We said once, M. de Voltair 
was not given to lying; far the reverse. But yet, see, if yo 
drive him into a corner with a sword at his throat,—aloi 


1 Klein, 256 . 


but he can do a stroke that way, too (one stroke, unique in 
his life, I do believe), if a wild-boar, with frothy tu-U, u 
upon him. Tell it not in Gath,—except for scientific 
purposes! And be judicial, arithmetical, in pawing sen¬ 
tence on it; not slirieky, mobbish, and flving-urt' into the 
Infinite 1 

Berlin, of course, is loud on these matter.-. ‘ The man 
whom the King delighted to honour, this is he, then !' King 
Friedrich has quitted Town, some while ago; returned to 
Potsdam ‘ January 30th.’ Glad enough, I suppose, to la- 
out of all this unmusical blowing of catcalls and influent 
exposure. To Voltaire he has taken no notice; -ik-ntiv 
leaves Voltaire, in his nook of the Berlin Schloss, till the foul 
business get done. ‘ Voltaire fdoute les Juifs (picks J t » 
pockets),’ writes he once to Wilhelmina: { will get out of it 
by some gambade (summerset),’ writes he another time; k but ' 1 
—And takes the matter with boundless contempt, doubth-s- 
with some vexation, but with the minimum of noise, as a 
Royal gentleman might. Jew Hirsch is busy preparing for 
his new desperate Action; getting together proof that the 
Jewels have been changed. In proof Jew Hirsch will be 
weak; but in pleading, in public pamphlets, and keeping a 
winged Apollo fluttering disastrously in such a mud-bath, 
Jew Hirsch will be strong. Voltaire, ‘ out of magnanimous 
pity to him,’ consents next week to an Agreement. Agree¬ 
ment is signed ou Thursday 26th February 1751 ;—Papers 
all to be returned, Jewels nearly all, except one or two, paid 
at Hirsch’s own price. Whereby, on the whole, as Klein 
computes, Voltaire lost about 150Z.;—elsewhere I have seen it 
computed at 187Z.: not the least matter which. Old Hir-ch 
has died in the interim (‘ Of broken heart! ’ blubbers the 
Son); day not known. 

And, on these terms, Voltaire gets out of the budm--s; 

1 ‘ 31st December 1750’ (CEuvrts de Fridiric , xxvii. t. 19S); ‘ 5 i r ebiuary 

175 1 ’(*«• 2 °l)- 


glad to close tne intoieraDie rumour, at some cost or money. 
For all tongues were wagging; and, in defect of a Times 
Newspaper, it appears, there had Pamphlets come out; printed 
Satires, bound or in broadside;—sapid, exhilarative, for a 
season, and interesting to the idle mind. Of which, Tantale 
en Proces may still, for the sake of that Preface to it, be 
considered to have an obscure existence. And such, reduced 
to its authenticities, was the Adventure of the Steuer-Notes. 
A very bad Adventure indeed; unspeakably the worst that 
Voltaire ever tried, who had such talent in the finance line. 
On which poor History is really ashamed to have spent so 
much time; sorting it into clearness, in the disgust and 
sorrow of her soul. But perhaps it needed to be done. 
Let us hope, at least, it may not now need to be done 
again. 1 

This is the First Act of Voltaire’s Tragic-Farce at the 
Court of Berlin: readers may conceive to what a bleared 
frost-bitten condition it has reduced the first Favonian 
efflorescence there. He considerably recovered in the Second 
Act , such the indelible charm of the Voltaire genius to 
Friedrich. But it is well known, the First Act rules all the 
others; and here, accordingly, the Third Act failed not to 
prove tragical. Out of First Act into Second the following 
Extracts of Correspondence will guide the reader, without 
commentary of ours. 

Voltaire, left languishing at Berlin, has fallen sick, now 
that all is over;—no doubt, in part really sick, the unfortu¬ 
nate Phoenix-Peafowl, with such a tremor in his bones ;—and 
would fain be near Friedrich and warmth again ; fain persuade 
the outside world that all is sunshine with him. Voltaire’s 

1 Besides the Klein, the Tantale en Prods and the Voltaire Letters cited above, 
there is (in CEuvres de Voltaire, lxiv. pp. 6 i-io6 , as Supplement there), written 
off-hand, in the very thick of the Hirsch Affair, a considerable set of Notes to 
D' Argot , which might have been still more elucidative ; but are, in their present 
dateless topsy-turvied condition, a very wonder of confusion to the studious 
leader 1 



Letters to Friedrich, if he wrote tiny, in this Jew time, are 
lost; here are Friedrich’s Answers to Two,—one lost, which 
had been written from Berlin after the Jew affair was out of 
Court; and to another (not lost) after the Jew affair was 
done. 


1 °. King Friedrich to Voltaire at Berlin 

' Potsdam, 24th February 17B1. 

* I was glad to recelvo you In my house ; I ostoemod your genius, your 
talents nnd acquirements ; and I hud reason to think that a man of your 
ago, wearied with fencing against Authors, nnd exposing himself to the 
storm, came hither to tnko rofugo as in a safe harbour. 

‘ Hut, oil arriving, you exacted of mo, in a rather singular manner, 
Not to tnko l 1 'rcrou to write mu nows from Paris ; and I had the weakness, 
or tho complaisance, to grant you tliin, though it is not for you to decide 
what persons I shall tiilco into my service. D’Arnaud had faults towards 
you ; a gouermis man would have pardoned them; a vindictive man 
iniuta-down those whom lie takes to hating. In a word, though to me 
D’Arnuud had done nothing, it was oil your account that ho had to go. 
You woro with tho Russian Minister, speaking of tilings you had no 
concern with ’ (Russian Excellency Gross, off homo lately, in sudden 
dudgeon, like an angry skyrocket, nobody can guess why 1 *)—‘ and it 
was thought I had given yon Commission.’ ‘ You have had tho most 
villainous affnir in tho world with a Jew. It has made a frightful scandal 
all over Town. And that Htonor-So.hoiu business is so well known in 
Saxony, that they have made grievous complaints of it to mo. 

‘ For my own shnro, I have preserved peace in my house till your 
arrival: and I warn you, that if you have tho passion of intriguing and 
caballing, you have applied lo tho wrong hand. I like peaceable com¬ 
posed people; who do not put into Ihoir conduct the violent passions 
of Tragedy. In case you oau resolve to live like a Philosopher, I shall 
bo glad to see you ; but if you abandon yourself to all tho violences of 
your passions, and got into quarrels with all tho world, you will do mo no 
good by coining hither, and you may as well stay in HorHa.’ 1 —F. 

To which Voltaire sighing pathetically in response, ‘Wrong, 
all yes, your Majesty ;—and sick to death 1 (see further down), 
—here; is Friedrich’s Second in Answer: 

1 Adolung, vil. 133 (about 1 st December 1750 ). 

* l’reuss, xxii. 2 O 2 (wattling in the French Editions). 
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2°. Friedrich to Voltaire again 

‘ Potsdam, 28th February 1761. 

‘ If you wish to come hither; you can do so. 1 hear nothing of Law¬ 
suits, not even of yours. Since you have gained it, I congratulate you; 
and I am glad that this scurvy affair is done. I hope you will have no 
more quarrels, neither with the Old nor with the New Testament. Such 
worryings (ces sortes de compromis ) leave their mark on a man ; and with 
the talents of the finest genius in France, you will not cover the stains 
which this conduct would fasten on your reputation in the long-run. A 
Bookseller Gosse’—(read lore, your Majesty? Nobody ever heard of 
Gosseas an extant quantity: Jore, of Rouen, you mean, and his cele¬ 
brated Lawsuit, about planting the Benriade, or I know not what, long 
since 1 * 3 )— f a Bookseller Jore, an Opera Fiddler’ (poor Travenol, wrong 
dog pincered by the ear), ‘and a Jeweller Jew, these are, of a surety, 
names which in no sort of business ought to appear by the side of 
yours. I write this Letter witli the rough common-sense of a German, 
who speaks what he thinks, without employing equivocal terms, and 
loose assuagements which disfigure the truth : it is for you to profit by 
it.—F.' a 

So that Voltaire will have to languish: ‘ Wrong, yes;— 
and sick, nigh dead, your Majesty ! Ah, could not one get to 
some Country Lodge near you, ‘ the Marquisat ,’ for instance ? 
Live silent there, and see your face sometimes ? 18 Languish¬ 
ing very much ;—gives cosy little dinners, however. Here 
are two other Excerpts ; and these will suffice : 

Voltaire to Formey ( f Berlin Palace ’; datable, first days of March) : * Will 
you, Monsieur, come and eat the King’s roast meat (r6t du Roi), today, 
Thursday, at two o’clock, in a philosophic, warm and comfortable 

1 Unbounded details on the Jore Case, and from 1731 to 1738 continual 

Litters on it, in CEuvres de Voltaire ;—came to a head in 1736 [ib. lxix. 375); 
Jore penitent, 1738 (ib. i. 262), etc. etc. 

3 CEuvres de Fridtric, xxii. 265. 

In CEuvres de Fridinc (xxii. 259-261, 263-266) are Four lamenting and 
repenting, wheedling and ultimately whining, Letters from Voltaire, none of them 
dated, which have much about ‘ my dreadful state of health,’ my passion * for 
reposing in that Marquisat,’ etc.;—to one of which Four, or perhaps to the 
whole together, the above No. 2 of Friedrich seems to have been Answer. Of 
that indisputable ‘Marquisat’ no Nicolai says a word; even careful Preuss 
passes ‘ Gosse ’ and it with shut lips. ' 
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manner (philosophiquement et chaudement et doucement). A couple of 
philosophers, without being courtiers, may dine in the Palace of a 
I lnlosopher-King : I should even take the liberty of sending one of his 
Majesty s Carnages for you,-at two precise. After dinner, you would 
be at hand for your Academy meeting . 1 1 V.-How cosy !-And King 
Friedrich has relented, too; grants me the Marquisat; can refuse me 
nothing! 

Voltaire to D’Argental ( Potsdam , Uth March 1751). * * <i CO uld 
not accompany our Chamberlain' (Von Ammon, gone as Envoy to Paris 
on a small matter 2 ), ‘through the muds and the snows,— ‘where I should 
have been buried; I was ill,’ and had to go to the Marquisat. ‘ D'Arnaud 
and the pack of Scribblers would have been too glad. D’Arnaud, 
animated with the true love of glory, and not yet grown sufficiently 
illustrious by his own immortal Works, has done one of that kind,’—by 
his behaviour here. ITas behaved to me—oh, like a miserable, envious, 
intriguing, lying little scoundrel; and made Berlin too hot for him: 
seduced Tinois my Clerk, stole bits of the Pucelle (brief sight of bits, for 
Prince Henri’s sake) to ruin me. 

‘D’Arnaud sent his lies to Fre’l-on for the Paris meridian ’ (that is his 
real crime); ‘ delightful news from canaille to canaille : “ How Voltaire 
had lost a great Lawsuit, respectable Jew Banker cheated by Voltaire; that 
Voltaire was disgraced by the King," who of course loves Jews ; “That 
Voltaire was ruined; was ill; nay, at last, that Voltaire was dead.” ’ To 
the joy of Freron, and the scoundrels that are printing one’s Pucelle. 

‘Voltaire is still in life, however, my angels; and the King has been 
so good to me in my sickness, I should be the ungratefulest of men if I 
didn’t still pass some mouths with him. When he left Berlin’ (30th 
January, six weeks ago), ‘ and I was too ill to follow him, I was the sole 
animal of my species whom lie lodged in his Palace there’ (what a 
beautiful bit of colour to lay-on!)—‘He left me equipages, cooks et 
cetera; and his mules and horses carted-out my temporary furniture 
( meubles de passade) to a delicious House of his, close by Potsdam’ 
(Marquisat to wit, where I now stretch myself at ease; Niece Denis 
coming to live with me there,—talks of coming, if my angels knew it),— 
‘and he has reserved for me a charming apartment in his palace of 
Potsdam, where I pass a part of the week. 

‘And, on close view,.I still admire this Unique Genius ; and he deigns 
to communicate himself to me ;—and if I were not 300 leagues from you, 


1 Formey, i. 234. 

2 1 Commercial Treaty ’ ; which he got done. See Longchamp, if any one 
is curious otherwise about this Gentleman: 1 D’Hamon ’ they call him, and 
sometimes ‘ Damon ,'—to whom Niece Denis wanted to be Phyllis, according to 
Longchamp. 


mid had ft Iittlo uciulli, I slimilu In' the liappiest; (it im«n. 1 * * Oil 

my nngolH — 

Anil, in .short, better or worm*, my Sectuul Act is begun, ns 
yon perceive i - And certain renders will lie apt to look in 
again, before all is over. 


CHARTER VIII 

O.ST-RHIK.SI.ANl) ANl) THK SHIItlNli INTKUKsT.H 

Two Foreign Events, following on the heel of the Ilir.seli 
Tjiwsnit, were of interest to our Heflin friends, though not now 
of much to us or anybody. April 5th, 1751, the old King of 
Sweden, I.aiulgraf of Ilessru-Gassel, died; whereby not. only 
our friend Wilhelm, the mnuagiug Ijuulgiaf, brrtnnos I .and- 
graf indeed (if ho should ever turn up on tis again), hut 
Princess IJIriipie is henceforth (,hteen of Sweden, her lluslmnd 
the new King. No doubt a welcome event to Princess 
Ulriquc, the high brave.minded I^uly; hut which proved 
intrinsically an empty one, not. to .say worse than empty, to 
herself and her friends, in times following. Fries I rich’s con¬ 
nexion with Sweden, which he had been tightening lately by 
a Treaty of Alliance, eanie in the long-run to nothing for him, 
on the. Swedish side ; and on the ltussian bus already created 
umbrages, kindled abstruse .suspicious, indignations, Russian 
Excellency Gross, abruptly, at Merlin, demanding homes, not. 
long since, and posting home without other leave taking, to 
the surprise of mankind; Russian C/arina evidently in the 
sullens against Friedrich, this long while; dull impenetrable 
clouds of auger lodging yonder, boding him no good. All 
which the Accession of (,)ueen Ulrique will rather tend to 
aggravate than otherwise.' 11 

1 CRuvrn itt I'aftaire, Ixxiv, \ui, 

9 Atlelnng, vll, 305 (Accession til Ailulf Frialtidi) j iA IJJ (Dora's amltlso 
Departure). 
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'Hu; Second Foreign Event is English, about a week prior 
in date, and is of still less moment: March 31st, 1751, 
Prince Eml, the Royal Heir-Apparent, has suddenly died. 
Had been ill, more or less, for an eight days past; was now 
thought hotter, though ‘still coughing, and bringing-up 

phlegm,’.when on ‘Wednesday night between nine and ten,’ 

in some lengthier (it of that kind, he clapt his hand on his 
breast; and the temfled valet heard him say, ‘ Jc, mis marl!' 
—and before his poor Wife could run forward with a light, 
he lay verily dead. 1 The Rising Sun in England is vanished, 
then. Yes ; and with him his Moons, and considerable moony 
workings, and slashings hither and thither, which they have 
occasioned, in the muddy tide-currents of that Constitutional 
CouuLry. Without interest to us here; or indeed elsewhere, 
—except perhaps that our dear Wilhelmina would hear of it; 
and have her sad reflections and reminiscences awakened by 
it; sad and many-voiced, perhaps of an almost doleful nature, 
being on a sick-bed at this time, poor Lady. She quitted 
Berlin months ago, as we observed,—her farewell Letter to 
Friedrich, written from the (irst stage homewards, and 
melodious as the voice of sorrowful true hearts to us and him, 
dates ‘ November JMdli,’ just while Voltaire (whom she always 
likes, and in a beautiful way protects, ‘ Frirc Voltaire ,’ as she 
calls him) was despatching Ilirscli on that ill-omened Predatory 
iSYiwr-Mission. Iler Brother is in real alarm for Wilhelmina, 
about this time; sending-out Cothonius his chief Doctor, and 
the like: hut our dear Princess reemerges from her eclipse; 
and we shall see her again, several times, if we he lucky. 

And so poor Fred is ended ;—and sulky people ask, in their 
cruel way, ‘Why not?’ A poor dissolute flabby fellow- 
creature; with a sad destiny, and a sadly conspicuous too. 
Could write Madrigals; be set to make Opposition cabals. 
Read this sudden Epitaph in doggerel; an uncommonly 
successful Piece of its kind ; which is now his main monu¬ 
ment with posterity. The ‘Brother’ (hero of Cullodcn), 
1 Waipulc, George the Second, 1. 71. 



the ‘Sister ’ (Amelia, our Friedrich’s first love, now growing 
gossipy and spiteful, poor Princess), are old friends: 


‘ Here lies Prince Fred, 

Who was alive and is dead: 
Had it been his Father, 

I had much rather; 

Had it been bis Brother, 
Sooner than any other; 


‘ Had it been bis Sister, 

There’s no one would have missed her; 
Had it been his whole generation, 

Best of all for the Nation: 

But since it’s only Fred, 

There’s no more to be said.’ 1 


Friedrich visits Ost-Friesland 

A thing of more importance to us, two months after that 
catastrophe in London, is Friedrich’s first Visit to Ost- 
Friesland. May 31st, having done his Berlin - Potsdam 
Reviews and other current affairs, Friedrich sets-out on this 
Excursion. With Ost-Friesland for goal, but much business 
by the way. Towards Magdeburg, and a short visit to the 
Brunswick Kindred, first of all. There is much reviewing 
in the Magdeburg quarter, and thereafter in the Wesel; and 
reviewing and visiting all along: through Minden, Bielfeld, 
Lingen: not till July 13th does he cross the Ost-Friesland 
Border, and enter Embden. His three Brothers, and Prince 
Ferdinand of Brunswick were with him. 2 On catching view 
of Ost-Friesland Border, see, on the Border-Line, what an 
Arch got on its feet: Triumphal Arch, of frondent ornaments, 
inscriptions and insignia; ‘ of quite extraordinary magnifi¬ 
cence ; ’ Arch which ‘ sets every one into the agreeablest 
admiration.’ Above a hundred such Arches spanned the 
road at different points ; multitudinous enthusiasm reverently 
escorting, ‘more than 20,000’ by count: till we enter 
Embden; where all is cannon-salvo, and three-times-three; 
the thunder-shots continuing, ‘above 2,000 of them from the 
walls, not to speak of response from the ships in harbour.’ 
Embden glad enough, as would appear, and Ost-Friesland 

1 Walpole, i. 436. 

a Helien- Geschichtc, iii. 506 ; Seyfarth, ii. 145 ; Rodenbeck, i. 216 (who gives 
a foolish German myth, of Voltaire’s being passed-off for the King’s Baboon, 
etc. ; Voltaire not being there at all). 
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glad enough, lo sac their now King. July Ifitli, 17/51 ; after 
wailing above .six years. 

Next day, his Majesty gave audience to the new ‘ Asiatic 
Shipping Company’ (of which mum), to the Stiindc, and 
Magisterial persons;—with many questions, I doubt not, 
about your new embankments, new improvements, plus poets; 
there being much procedure that way, in all manner of kinds, 
since the new Dynasty came in, now six years ago. Embank¬ 
ments on your lliver, wide spaces changed from ooze to 
meadow ; on the Dollart still more, which has lain 500 years 
hidden from the sun. Does any reader know the Dollart? 
Out-Fries land has awakened to wonderful new industries 
within these six years; urged and guided by the new King, 
who has great things in view for it, besides what arc in actual 
progress. 

That of dikes, sea-cmhanlanents, for example ; to Ost- 
Friosland, as to Holland, they arc the first condition of 
existence; and, in the past times, of extreme Parliamentary 
vitality, have been slipping a good deal out of repair. Ems 
River, in those fiat rainy countries, has ploughed-out for 
itself a very wide embouchure, as boundary between Groningen 
and Ost-Frieslaud. Muddy Ems, bickering with the German 
Ocean, docs not forget to act, if Parliamentary Commissioners 
do. These dikes, 1 SO miles of dike, mainly along both 
hanks of this muddy Ems River, are now water-tight again, 
to the comfort of flax and clover: and this is but one item 
of the diking now on foot. Readers do not know the 
Dollart, that uppermost round gulf, not far from Embden 
itHelf, in the waste embouchure of Ems with its continents of 
mud and tide. Five hundred years ago, that ugly whirl of 
muddy surf, 100 square miles in area, was a fruitful field, 
50 Villages upon it, one Town, several Monasteries and 
50,000 souls’- till on Christmas midnight a.d. 1277, the 
winds and the storm-rains having got to their height, Ocean 
and Kins did, ‘almnt midnight,’undermine the place, folded 
it over like a friable bedcjuilt or monstrous doomed griddle- 


it has hung, like an unlovely goitre at the throat of Embden, 
ever since. One little dot of an Island, with six houses on 
it, near the Embden shore, is all that is left. Where pro¬ 
bably his Majesty landed (July 15th, being in a Yacht that 
day) ; but did not see, afar off, the ‘ sunk steeple-top,’ which 
is fabled to be visible at low-water. 

Upon this Dollart itself there is now to be diking tried; 
King’s Domain-Katnmer showing the example. Which Official 
Body did accordingly (without Blue-Books, but in good 
working case otherwise) break ground, few months hence; 
and victoriously achieved a Polder , or Diked Territory, 
‘worth about 2,000/. annually ‘which, in 1756, was sold 
to the Stdnde;' at twenty-five years purchase, let us say, 
or for 50,000/. An example of a convincing nature; which 
many others, and ever others, have followed since; to gradual 
considerable diminution of the Dollart, and relief of Ost- 
Friesland on this side. Furtherance of these things is much 
a concern of Friedrich’s. The second day after his arrival, 
those audiences and ceremonials done, Friedrich and suite 
got on board a Yacht, and sailed about all over this Dollart, 
twenty miles out to sea; dined on board; and would have, 
if the weather was bright (which I hope), a pleasantly edify¬ 
ing day. The harbour is much in need of dredging, the 
building docks considerably in disrepair; but shall be refitted 
if this King live and prosper. He has declared Embden 
a ‘Free Haven,’ inviting trade to it from all peaceable 
Nations;—and readers do not know (though Sir Jonas 
Hanway and the jealous mercantile world well did) what 
magnificent Shipping Companies and Sea-Enterprises, of his 
devising, are afoot there. Of which, one word, and no second 
shall follow: 

‘September 1st, 1760, those Carrousel gaieties scarce done, “The 


1 Btlsching, Erdbcschrcibimg , v. 845 , 846 ; Preuss, i. 308 , 309 . 
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rtmtic li'mlin# Company” Htopt formally into existence; Embtfon the 
oml.jimvters of it ; 1 cliiof Mnimgor n Ritter do la Touche ; one of tho 
ii-oc.tii™ our fantastic Blolfoltl, thus turuod to practical value. A 
umpnuy patronisod, in all ways, by tlio King; but, for tho rOBt, 
uiulod, not on his money; foniulod on voluntary shares, which, to 
io rogrot of Ilauwny and others, lmvo had much popularity in com- 
orclal circles. Will trade to Chirm. A thing Iookod-at with umbrage 
f tll « English, by tho Dutch. A shame that English people should 
lcourago such schomos, aayH Hnuwny. Which nevertheless many 
ntr.h mid many English private persona do,—among tho lattor, one 
ngllsl) Imdy (mono unknown, but I nlwnys suspect “Miss Barbara 
f yndhinn, of tho College, Salisbury”), concerning whom tlioro will bo 
imourablo notice by ami by. 

‘At tho time of Friedrich's visit, tlio Asiatic Company is in full vogue; 
inking ready its first ship for Canton. First ship, Ktinig von Preu.nm 
<ms burden not given), actually sailed 17th February next (1752); and 
as followed by a second, named Town of JSmbdm , on the lblli of 
nptombor following; both of which prosperously reached Canton, and 
■osporomily returned with curgoos of satisfactory profit. Tho iirat of 
lorn, h'llnty non Pmtmm, lmd been boarded in the Downs by mi English 
hptslii Thomson and his Frigato, and detained somodays,—till Thomson 
Look Seven English seamen out of her.” “ Act of l’nrlinmont, ox- 
ram!" said his Craeo of Newcastle. Which done, Thomson found 
ml tlio English jealousies would lmvo to hold tlioir hand ; no further, 
•lmtovor one’s wishes may bo. 

'Nay, within a year lienee, January 24tli, 175!!, Friedrich founded 
nether Company for India: “ llenyatltioho dlandulxrjescHudiuft which 
iso sout-oiit its pair of ships, perhaps oftnnor than once; and pointed, 
h the ether was doing, Lo wide fields of onturpriso, for somo tlmo. Rut 
ick whs wanting. And, “in part, mismuimgemout,” and, in whole, 
ho .Seven-Veers War pat an end to both Companies beforo long, 
'rlodrieh is full of Uioho thoughts, among his other IndustrialisinH; 
.ml never ((ults thorn for diseouragemeut, hut trios again, when tho 
ibstaeles cuaso to be iiiMuporalilo. Kvor since tho ncijuisition of Ost- 
'Vlculnnd, the furtherance of Htm-Commoreo lmd boon ouo of Friedrich’s 
iliesim iilijecls. “ Lot us carry our own goods at least, Silesian linens, 
Jemal Umlmrs, sLock-fish ; what need of tho Dutch to do it?” And 
o many branches his progress had boon romuricahlo,—ospocially in this 
•arryiug trade, while tho War lusted, ami crippled all Anti-English 
relligcrontH. Upon which, Indeed, anil tho conduct of tho English 
Privateers to him, there is a Controversy going-on with the English 
i mart In those years (began In 1747), most distressful to his Grace of 

1 l’jlcnl, or Freykdtr-iirUf in Ilrftlcn-Cicschichte, iii. 457 , 458 . 
vol.. v. W 



Newcastle ;—which in part explains those stingy procedures of Captain 
Thomson (“Home, you seven English sailors !”) when the first Canton 
ship put to sea. That Controversy is by no means ended after three 
years, but on the contrary, after two years more, comes to a crisis quite 
shocking to his Grace of Newcastle, and defying all solution on his 
Grace’s side,—the other Party, after such delays, five years waiting, 
having settled it for himself!’ Of which, were the crisis come, we will 
give some account. 

On the third day of his Visit, Friedrich drove to Aurich, 
the seat of Government, and official little Capital of Ost- 
Friesland; where triumphal arches, joyful reverences, con¬ 
courses, demonstrations, sumptuous Dinner one item, awaited 
his Majesty: I know not if, in the way thither or back, he 
passed those ‘ Three Huge Oaks 1 (or the rotted stems or 
roots of them) ‘ under which the Ancient Frisians, Lords of 
all between YVeser and Rhine, were wont to assemble in 
Parliament’ (without Fourth Estate, or any Eloquence except 
of the purely Business sort),—or what his thoughts on the 
late Ost-Friesland Bandbox Parliaments may have been! 
He returned to Embden that night; and on the morrow 
started homewards; we may fancy, tolerably pleased with 
what he had seen. 

‘King Friedrich’s main Objects of Pursuit in this Period,’ says a 
certain Author, whom we often follow, ‘I define as being Three. 1°. 
Reform of the Law ; 2°. Furtherance of Husbandry and Industry in all 
kinds, especially of Shipping from Embden; 3°. Improvement of his 
own Domesticities and Household Enjoyments,’—renewal of the Reins- 
herg Program, in short. 

‘In the First of these objects,’ continues lie, ‘King Friedrich’s success 
was very considerable, and got him great fame in the world. In his 
.Second head of efforts, that of improving the Industries and Husbandries 
among his People, his success, though less noised of in foreign parts, was 
to the near observer still more remarkable. A perennial business with 
him, this; which, even in the time of War, he never neglects; and 
which springs out like a stemmed flood, whenever Peace leaves him free 
for it. His labours by all methods to awaken new branches of industry, 
to cherish and further the old, are incessant, manifold, unwearied ; and 
will surprise the uuinstructed reader, when he comes to study them. An 
airy, poetising, bantering, lightly brilliant King, supposed to be serious 


mainly in things of War, how is ho moiling and toiling, like an ever- 
vigilant Laud-.Steward, lilco tho most industrious City Merchant, hardest- 
working Morchant’H Clerk, to increase his industrial Capital by any the 
smallest item ! 

‘Ono day, those things will doservo to be studied to tho bottom ; and 
to bo sot forth, by writing hands that are competent, for the instruction 
and oxumplo of Workers,—that is to say, of all men, Kings most of all, 
whon thoro aro again Kings. At present, I can only say they astonish 
mo, and put mo to shame : tho unresting diligence displayed in them, 
and tho immenHO sum-total of thorn,—what man, in any the noblest 
pursoit, can say that ho has stood to it, six-aml-forty years long, in the 
stylo of this mini? Nor did tho imrvost fail; slow suro harvest, which 
sufficed a patient Friedrich in his own day; harvost now, in oiir day, 
visible to everybody : in a Prussia all shooting into manufactures, into 
commerces, opulences,—I only liopo, not too fast, and on moro solid 
torins than are universal at present 1 Those things might be didactic, 
truly, hi various points, to Lliis Generation ; and worth looking hack 
upon, from Us high UiUtsnx-fuiro altitudes, its triumphant Scrip-transac¬ 
tions and continents of gold-nuggots,— ploasing, it doubts not, to all the 
gods. To write well of wlmt is called “Political Economy” (moaning 
thereby Increase of money’s-worth) is reckoned meritorious, and our 
nearest approach to tho rational sublime. But to accomplish said in¬ 
crease in a high and Indisputable degree; mid indisputably very much 
by your own endeavours wisely regulating those of others, doos not that 
approach still nearer tho sublime? 

‘To prevent disappointment, 1 ought to add that Friedrich is tho 
reverse of orthodox in “ Political Economy ” ; that he had not faith in 
Froo-Trado, hut tho rovnrso;—nor had ovor heard of those ultimate 
Evangels, unlimited Competition, fair Start, and porfervid Race by all 
tho world (towards “ ahmip-uml-Nuoty,’’ as tho likeliest winning-post for 
all the world), which liavo since boon vouchsafed us. Probably in tho 
world there whs never less of a Froo-Trador ! Constraint, regulation, 
encouragement, discouragement, roward, punishment; these ho nover 
doubted were tho method, and that government was good everywhere if 
wise, bail only if net wise. And sure enough those methods, where 
human justice end the earnout sense mid insight of a Friodricli preside 
over them, have results which differ notably from opposite cbsob that can 
ho imagined ! Tho desperate notion of giving-up government altogether, 
as a relief from human blnekhondisin in your governors, and their want 
oven of a wish to he just nr wiso, had not entered into the thoughts of 
Friedrich ; tier driven him 11)1011 trying to bolievo that such, in regard 
to any Unman Interest whatever, was, or could ho oxcept for a little 
while in oxtremoly developed casos, the true way of managing it. How 



\\ alli.Od^ , w fa* h ia I* Jkvt r\ ra .oM 4:*.H *|«**» t-n fa >, fattr* i'rinlnt'h : 
fam MO^ofar ;Ui4 fahirjwS.aMr E»< a NU; *'*r v« Jnsiinr, wfatfavt tftmil oyw, 
mid |**%»**•* h-<ti * Nm ‘ k!»•->.| mnii, v*u falfa* 

Ufa ti# U fa , viHt..{;«t *fa.}***a l.iTf' , !• ;t tt U.; F Uilly had h|t, nf Ujmi 

A fcU;**.h «fakl !»•$’ fatn iKn Ufa* mrf fa\*fd of?‘ 

snarfa llanfaif) !** *•« «*- r n f * *!»>„• n^-Ls, m a }^t»% rinth it ntu*i 

Hut ltd* IrAal ID’**' farl: "' U at uSsajH ^ !«t w.ilit tit Itfa’S l) ! " H)U 

trail* to ymi »& it In' »pfp Ki?.*: 4 fa»t $,vn«n.*Uy U nut, nob 

t**Aj'#r , rato*jtf, toinfan** nj**t4r «fa*o, In a *fa n *t r<* ; kitu.hmj 

H^atifal ili«a faliytsotH f»t im! i!*p faaaS H«r> In: Vlo ahraii'ii d 

KfW* iVatfaj |irt'4t h*’‘l Ui fa/nO/ * » nta«|*3u »lu ply r«•» rut 1‘rrln* jjumt r 

though UO* tulhti •«>* ml* »»r « »h f % Eh* 1 artUMf t»f At* Ko^liah (nil 

(H>)l»v‘itll|3) Fat »IMUfa, Vi Imh w v hasp »U fa*»t ?.fa* jifaaatirn Ilf k MO* 111^, 

will fait to Ur» lmtn r*l «lu*r « affifa ’ Mmt fa Un» l ♦faE»o t w r» fa»j>rt ! i, 

* Mail)’ of Frii**!in faa fratni tm» aiM'nm*, aa that «d wal» Intitf wit 
am h Ktutrity that 11 imm^y “ or «iU rr mmi fa- iml i.uurd mil t: 

tl)«i (‘imutry, W lH l»r» tMM!ni 0 )»»takr*» 4 t** «t Ol !m% 11; Ilual ?•»« I|‘JU‘ 

A# 0;m taught, fait lit l!*n oatotv^ nf tlati^a, ao‘l u*4r»* l ihn tfauu 
^riion n Vi til j 1 '**nrrall> •♦mumim atn Us*-n im tbonji. Inn hmlfa* 

tllAt t it44 noiiijin \ S||4'>« ill’ I Eke ^nut'tai ««im !*»5 aI of thru 

nml (liH'fami il to !>r* liiiiiii tnirr tkau U «itshs t»» tho f K^mal s i irun 
Si'trJli« (it that *«*rr» smjnOE-^Ol in Iihm iakr*^ maiittn irut loH't 
And (tor*« it<4 «liarrOniuat«i lirlwrru tinjiw jm.at amt toura jo< , arht i tiim 
htirr And tim^« ilu'rp," 

(Vi liviii il it, Kiiif* l‘“ni-.|(i( h’t >ui.'n-v. in N'atiuiml Uutlmiulr 
wan vi-vv grcnl, Tin* ili hult uf the \rrv iiiaitv >ii-vv Miuiul’iii 
tiirt't, new Hiu'n*ttf»il eu-r tjitr:»linj^ J .nt>'i |niti t, linUMvii int 
existby bViiilricb ; bit ('mml nmkiii;; '. H<< : nl umkiiig 
Hug (Iriiiniugt, (‘obutitinj; * mul unwmrieil l•mb•i«,SlMutl>gt i 
Hint kiml, will irijuiii’ ii ‘1‘n lutii iil Hbiltnujtbrr uiir ibiy ; mi 
will well rcw'iml Midi wlinlv, iinii trunblr nf tnurdiug in 
Iniumu nmimer; init mutt, lie urntti-tl up in mcti- nuUiui' t 
tlwi present ucnitinn, I'Vinliii'ii, an I„>uni I‘‘atb>-i - , Sbi-pberil i 
lilt! IVopli', wiLt grt-iil tm the Hutlmmiry sidf nltn ; nml v 
are to eonn-ive him io> u inim of cxivllfiit jirmln ui w-n-f, tluii 

1 M, .i.in/iit J'rwtitnmi !ti- t /ilia il (J /,>«,/ m, j.msfrjj- l^tis, r/.Xti, K vi< 
8vtt, svliii.it lit ti lirml Sr4 nf .Suiuu.«,i>>ni|4tr | l-y *n>Un(il"u» M^j. i Mumtlln 
witll (hit ft rill uirtrlil nf 4 ' (t}ii<iuj*}( il, srt| It^slt i»i.*l S*(n 
of few ymill lucmUhtkslkitlal In rnjiii, llir tt»>e /V^cs^lijjrlisi nf ihr iliinjj 


ovy 


wwu, XiUJl dull i UXU X I'jllJCiO X o 

ijlh-iGlh July 1751) 

uinveuriedly Ins best in llmt kind, all his life long. Alone 
among modern Kings; his late Father the one exception; and 
even his Father hardly surpassing him in that particular. 

I 11 regard to Kmbden and the Shipping interests, Ost- 
Friesland awakened very ardent speculations, which were a 
novelty in Prussian a Hairs ; nothing of Foreign Trade, except 
into the limited Baltic, had been heard of there since the 
Great Elector's time. The Great Elector had ships, Forts on 
the Coast of Africa; and tried hard for Atlantic Trade,— 
out of this same Fhnbden ; where, being summoned to protect 
in the troubles, he had got some footing as Contingent Ileir 
willed, and kept a ‘Prussian Battalion 1 11 good while. And 
now, on much fairer terms, not less diligently turned to 
account, it is bis Great-Grandson’s turn. Friedrich’s successes 
in Ibis deportment, the rather ns Einbden and Ost-Friesland 
have in our time ceased to be Prussian, are not much worth 
speaking of; but they connect themselves with some points 
still slightly memorable to us. IIow, for example, bis 
vigilances and endeavours on this score brought him into 
rubbings, not collisions, but jealousies and gratings, with the 
English and Dutch, the reader will see anon. 

Diw-refonn is gloriously prosperous; llnsbandiy the like, 
and Shipping Interest itself rh yet. But in the Third grand 
Head, that of realising the Keitisbcrg Program, beautifying 
his Domesticities, and bringing his own Hearth and House¬ 
hold nearer the Ideal, Friedrich was nothing like so successful; 
in fact had no success at all. That battering ltoinsbevg 
Program, it is singular how Friedrich cannot help trying it by 
every new clmnre, nor cast the notion out of him that there 
must be a kind of Muses’-IIeaven realisable on Earth 1 That 
is the Biographic Phenomenon which has survived of those 
Years; and to that wc will almost exclusively address our¬ 
selves, on behalf of ingenuous readers. 
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OTIAl’TKU IX 

SKOONI) ACT OK TIIK VOI.TAIIU'. VISIT 


Voi.taiiu'.’.s Visit lush'd, in id), about Thirty-two Mouths; 
and is divisible into 'rims' Acts or Stages. The. first we have 
seen: how it commenced in brightness as of the sun, and 
ended, by that Ilirseh business, in whirlwinds of smoko and 
soot,--Voltaire retiring, on his passionate prayer, to that 
silent Country-house wliieh he rails the Marqnisat; there to 
lie in hospital, and wash himself a little, and let Lhe skies 
wash themselves. 

The Ilirseh business having blown-over, as all things do, 
Voltaire resumed his place among the. Court-Planets, and did 
his revolutions; striving to forget that there ever was a 
Ilirseh, or a soot-explosion of that nalure, In words nobody 
reminded him of it, the King least of all : and by degrees 
matters were again tolerably glorious, and all might have gone 
well enough; I hough the primal perfect splendour, such 
fuliginous reminiscence being inelfiieenble, never could be quite 
rc-atlaiued. The diamond (Voss of Merit, the Chamberlain 
gold Key, hung bright upon the man ; a man the admired of 
men. lie had work to do; work of his own which he 
reckoned priceless (that immortal Sicclc tie Louh Quutorxo; 
wliieh he slood-by, and honestly did, while hero; the one 
fixed axis in those fooleries and whirlings of his);—work for 
the King, 1 two hours, one hour, a day,’ wliieh the King 
reckoned priceless in its sort. For I Vied rich himself Voltaire 
has, with touches of real love coming out now and then, a 
very sincere admiration mixed with fear; and delights in 
shining to him, and being well with him, ns the greatest 
pleasure now left in life. Uesidcs the King, he had society 
enough, French in typo, and brilliant enough : plenty of 
society; or, at his wish, what was still better, none at all. 
lie was bedded, hoarded, lodged, as if beneficent fairies lmd 
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done it for him ; and for all these things no price asked, you 
might say, hut that he would not throw himself out of 
window! Had the man been wise—But he was not wise. 
He had, if no big gloomy devil in him among the bright 
angels that were there, a multitude of ravening tumultuary 
imps, or little devils very ill-chained ; and was lodged, he and 
his restless little devils, in a skin far too thin for him and 
them !•• — 

Ueckoning-up the matter, one cannot find that Voltaire 
ever could have been a blessing at Berlin, either for Friedrich 
or himself; and it is to be owned that Friedrich was not wise 
in so longing for him, or clasping him so frankly in his arms. 
As Friedrich, by this time, probably begins to discover;— 
though indeed to Friedrich the thing is of finite moment; by 
no means of infinite, as it was to Voltaire. 1 At worst, 
nothing but a little money thrown away ! ’ thinks Friedrich : 

‘ Sure enough, this is a strange Trismegistns, this of mine: 
star firework shall we call him, or terrestrial smoke-and-soot 
work ? But one can fence oneself against the blind vagaries 
of the man; and get a great deal of good by him, in the 
lucid intervals.’ To Voltaire himself the position is most 
agitating; but. then its glories, were there nothing more! 
Besides he is always thinking to cpiit it shortly ; which is a 
great sedative in troubles. What with intennittencies (safe 
hidings in oiic’h Mnrquhal , or vacant intorlunar cave), with 
alternations of offence and reconcilement; what with occasional 
actual flights to Faris (whitherward Voltaire is always busy to 
keep a postern open ; and of which there is frequent talk, and 
almost; continual thought, all along), flights to be called 
1 visits, 1 and privately intending to be final, but never proving 
so,—the Voltaire-Fried rich relation, if loft to itself, might 
perhaps long have staggered about, and not ended as it did. 

But, alas, no relation can be left to itself in this world,— 
especially if yon have a porous skin! There were other 
French hen 1 , as well as Voltaire, revolving in the Court-circle; 
and that, beyond all others, proved the fatal circumstance to 
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Chancellor Jarriges (mo day, ‘ tlml when there are two 
Frenchmen in a Foreign Court, or Country, one of them must 
die. (Jiud (jiiv r>tn dex dat.v pfn.wr) ? 1 1 Which shocked the. 
mind <>f Jarriges; but had a kind of truth, loo. .Tew Hunch, 
rmi-into for low smuggling purposes, had been n Cape of 
Storms, ditllcutl. lo weather; but the continual lee-shore were, 
those French, -with a heavy gale on, and one of the msliest 
pilots! lie did strike the breakers there, at bust; and it is 
well-known, total shipwreck was the issue. Our Second Act, 
holding-out dubiously, in continual perils, till Autumn 17/52, 
will have to pass then into a Third of darker complexion, and 
into Catastrophe very dark indeed. 

Catastrophe which, by farther ill accident, proved noisy in 
the extreme; producing world-wide shrieks from the one 
party, stone-silonee from the other; which were answered by 
unlimited booting, catcalling and haha-ing from all parts of 
the World-Theatre, upon both the slirieky and the silent, 
party; catcalling not fallen quite dead lo this day. To 
Friedrich the catcalling was not momentous (being used to 
such tilings); though to poor Voltaire it. was unlimitedly so: 

-—mid to readers interested in this memorable Fair of Men, 
the rights and wrongs of the affair ought to be rendered 
nulhenlieidly conceivable, now at. last. Were it humanly 
possible,— after so much catcalling at random ! Smcll'iingus 
has n, right to say, speaking of this matter : 

'Novor was such a jtimbln of loud-roaring ignorances, delusions and 
confusions, as the current Korords of St are. I'M iters, especially French 
Kditors, treating of a Hyperborean, Cimmerian subject, like Ibis, nro 
easy-going crenlnrOH. Ami truly they have left. It for us in a wonderful 
Htalo. Dateless, umeh of it, by nature; and, by the lazy Kditors, 
misdated into very chaos ; jumbling along there, in mad deiianeo of top 
and bottom; often Uni very Year given wrong: foil everywhere of lazy 
darlcm'HH, Irradiated only tiy stupid rages, lli-dircrtcd mockeries: mid 
for Issue, cheerfully malloimiH huntings from the general mob of 
mankind, with unbounded contempt of lludr bettors; which 1 h not 

1 SeyfurOi, ii. iyi ; etc., etc. 
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pleasant to see. When mobs do get together, round any signal object; 
tind editorial gentlemen, with talent for it, pour-out from their respective 
barrel-heads, in a persuasive manner, instead of knowledge, ignorance 
set on fire, they are capable of carrying it far !—Will it be possible to 
pick-out the small glimmerings of real light, from this mad dance of 
will-o’-wisps and fire-flies thrown into agitation?’ 

It will be very difficult, my friend;—why did not you 
yourself do it ? Most true, ‘ those actual Voltaire-Friedrich 
Letters of the time are a resource, and pretty much the sole 
one : Letters a good few, still extant; which all had their bit 
of meaning ; and have it still, if well tortured till they give it 
out, or give some glimmer of it out ’:—but you have not 
tortured them; you have left it to me, if I would ! As I 
assuredly will not (never fear, reader!) — except in the 
thriftiest degree. 


Detached Features (not fabulous) of Voltaire and his Berlin- 
Potsdam Environment in 1751-2 

To the outside crowd of observers, and to himself in gooa 
moments, Voltaire represents his situation as the finest in the 
world: 

'Potsdam is Sparta and Athens joined in one ; nothing but reviewing 
and poetry day by day. The Algarottis, the Maupertuises, are here; 
have each his work, serious for himself; then gay Supper with a King, 
who is a great man and the soul of good company.' * * Sparta and 
Athens, I tell you: 'a Camp of Mars and the Garden of Epicurus; 
trumpets and violins, War and Philosophy. I have my time all to 
myself; am at Court and in freedom,—if I were not entirely free, 
neither an enormous Pension, nor a Gold Key tearing-out one’s pocket, 
nor a halter (licou), which they call cordon of an Order , nor even the 
Suppers with a Philosopher who has gained five Battles, could yield me 
the least happiness. 1 Looked at by you, my outside friends,—ah, had I 
health, and you here, what a situation ! 

But seen from within, it is far otherwise. Alongside of these warbling* 


1 CEuvrcs , lxxiv. 325, 326, 333 (Letters, to D’Argenta) and others, ‘ 27th 
April—8th May 1751’). 
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of a heart grateful to the first of King*, there goes un a aerie* of 
utterances to Niece lhmiit, remarkable for the mi«ciy dm on into menu- 
liens that ran ho read in them. Ill health, discontent, vague terror, 
HUHjiieimi that dare not go to sleep; a strange vague terror, idmpoletis or 
taking all shape*: a hotly diseased and a mind diseased. 1‘Vor, ipinking 
eontimmlly for nothing at all, i« not to he home in a handsome manner. 
And it jinnee*, often enough (in these poor lttUr>), into transient 
malignity, into gust* of tremlding hatred, with a tendenry to relieve 
oneself hy private scandal of the house we are In. Seldom was a 
miserntdor w rung-side «een to a hit of royal tajiestry. A man hunted hy 
the little devil* that dwell unehained within himself; like I'eutheim hy 
the Mienad*, like Ae.tteou hy his own Dog*. Nay, without devils, with 
only those terrible how el* of mine, and scorbutic guma, it i» had enough : 
'Glorious |irmimtion* to me here,' sneer* he bitterly; ‘hut one thing 
l* Indisputable, I have lout seven of my poor residue of teeth shire I 
ranie!’ In truth, wo are in a Madly scorbutic state; and that, and the 
dnviln we lodge within ourselves, in the one real evil. Could not 
>SiiH|iirion--why ennimt she! take her natural rest; and all these 
terror* viininh ? Oh, M. de Voltaire ! The practical purport, to Niece 
Deni*, alwny* Is; Keep my retreat to Paris open ; in the name of 
Heaven, no ohstruelion that, way ! 

Miserable indeed; tt mitu fatally unlit fur hi* present 
clement! But he hnk Two eumidernble Sedatives, nil along; 
two, ami no third viailile to tut*. Sedative First ; llwit he 
nut, at any time, quit this ilhndrimja Tartarus Elysium, lln* 
envy of mankind; -and indeed, practically, he is always a* if 
on the slip; thinking to he oil' shortly, for a time, or in 
permanence; can he oil' at once, if thing* grow too had. 
Sedative Arrow/ is far heller ; 11 in own labour on Isntis 
QittUorar^ which i» steadily going on, and must, have been 
a potent quietus in those Court-whirlwinds inward and 
outward. 

Erom tkirlin, already In Autumn )7fi0, Voltaire write* to D'Argental: 
'1 sha'n’t go to Holy this Autumn* (nor avor in my life), 'as I had 
projected. Hut l will come to moo ymi in the course of Nuvemlrer' (far 
from it, I got into SteHrr-Mieine then I) Ami again, after some weeks : 
'1 have put-off my Journey to Italy for a year. Next Winter too, 
therefore, I shall see you,* on the road thither. 'To my Country, since 
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Grand ns I can the Holy Father, with a more look In passing.’ 1 Let this 
0110, to which many might he added, serve as samplo of Sedative First, 
or the power and intention to he off before long. 

In regard to Sedative Second, again: * * ‘The happiest circum¬ 
stance is, "I brought with mo all my Louis-Fourteenth Papers and 
Excerpts. 1 got from Leipzig, if no nearer, whatovor Books aro 
needed ” ;' and labour fuithfully at this immortal Production. Yos, day 
by day, to seo growing, by the cunning of one’s own right hand, such 
poronuial Solomon’s-Tomplo of a Siicte de Louis Quatorxe :—which of 
your Kings, or truculent Tiglath-Pilesers, oould do that? To poor mo, 
oven in the Potsdam tempests, it is possible : what ugliest day is not 
beautiful that sees a stone or two added there !—Daily Voltairo soes 
himself at work on his Eiieto, on those fine torms ; trowel in ono baud, 
woapon of war in the othor. And does actually accomplish it, In tho 
course of this Year 1 7 f> 1 ,—with a great doal of punctuality and severe 
painstaking; which readers of our day, fallen careless of tho subject, are 
little aware of, on Voltaire’s behalf. Voltaire's reward was, that bo did 
not go mad in that IScrlin element, lmt bad throughout a bower-anchor 
to rido by. ‘'Hie King of Franco continues me as Gontloman of the 
Olinmber, say you; but has taken away my Titlo of Historiographer? 
'ITuit latter, howovor, shall still be my function. “My present Inde¬ 
pendence has given weight to my verdicts on matters. Probably I never 
could have written this Hook at Paris.’’ A consolation for ono’s exile, 
rwm enfant .' a 

It is proper also to observe that, besides shining at tho King’s Suppers 
like im other, Voltaire applies himself lioneatly to do for his Majesty the 
small work required of him,—tlmt of Verso-correcting now and then. 
Two Specimens oxlst; two Pieces criticised, Ode uu.v Frussiens, and The 
Art cf Wnv. perilous of Hint Reprint now going on (‘to the extent of 
Twelve Copies,’—woo lies in one of them, most unexpected by this time 1 ) 
‘nit Donjon du dhtlteau’ -under honofit of Voltalro’s romurks, Which 
ono roads curiously, not without some surprise.® Surprise, first at 
Voltaire's official fidelity ; his frankness, rigorous strictness in this small 
duty : then lit tho kind of correcting, instructing and lossoning, that had 
boon demanded of him by liis Royal Pupil. Moro grammatical stylistic 
skin-deep work : nothing (or, at least, In those Specimens nothing) of 
Attempt upon the interior structure, or tho Interior harmony ovon of 
iiUernneo : solely tho Parisian niceties, graces, laws of poetic language, 

1 To D’Argrelnl, ' Herlio, r<]lh September,—Potsdam, 151b October, 1750’ 
((fames, Ixxiv. 220, 237), 

1 To Niece Denis ((Em ires, Ixxiv. 2^7, etc. etc.), 1 2H1I1 October 1750,’and 
xiibsripiriit dates. 
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would fain be taught from the fountain-head ;—one wonders ms 
Majesty did not learn to spell, which might have been got from a lower 
source!—And all this Voltaire does teach with great strictness. For 
example, in the very first line, in the very first word, sot before him : 

• Prussiens, que la valeur conduislt a, la glaire ,’ so Friedrich had written 
(Ode aux Prussians, which is Specimen First); and thus Voltaire criticises : 
‘ The Hero here makes his Prussiens of two syllables; and afterwards, in 
another strophe, ho grants them three. A King is master of his favours. 
At the same time, one does require a little uniformity; and the iens are 
usually of two syllables, as Pens, SiUsiens, Autrichiens; excepting the 
monosyllables Hen, rien’ —Enough, enough !—A severe, punctual, pains¬ 
taking Voltaire, sitting with the schoolmaster’s bonnet on head; ferula 
visible, if not actually in hand. For which, as appears, his Majesty was 
very grateful to the Trismegistus of men. 

Voltaire's flatteries to Friedrich, in those scattered little Billots with 
their snatches of verse, are the prettiest in the world,—and approach 
very near to sincerity, though seldom quite attaining it. Something 
traceable of false, of suspicious, feline, nearly always, in those seductive 
warblings ; which otherwise are the most melodious hits of idle ingenuity 
the human brain has ever spun from itself. For instance, this heading 
of a Note sent from one room to another,—perhaps with pieces of an 
Ode aux Prussiens accompanying : 


* Vous qui daignez me ddpartir 
Let fruits d'une Muse divine, 

0 rot / je ne puis consentir 
Que, sans daigner m’en avertir, 
Vous alliez prendre mtdecine. 

'El cacher vos 


‘ Je sttts votre mnlude-ni, 

Et sur la casse et le sM 
Pai des notions non communes. 
Nous sommes de mime mdtiev; 
Faut-il de moi vous delficr, 
bonnes fortunes ? ’ 


Was there ever such a turn given to taking physic ! Still bettor is this 
other, the topic worse,— hmmorrhoxds (a kind of annual or periodical 
affair with the Royal Patient, who used to feel improved after) : 

* * (Ten or twelve verses on another point; then suddenly—) 

‘ Que la veine h&norroidule ‘ Quand powrrai-je d’un style honnite 

De voire persorme royale Dire : “ Le cul de man hiiros 

Cesse de troubler le repos ! Va tout aussi bien que sa tile ” / ’ 1 

A kittenish grace in these things, whicli is pleasant in so old a cat. 

Smelfungus says: ‘ He is a consummate Artist in Speech, our Voltaire : 
that, if you take the word speech in its widest sense, and consider the 
much that can be spoken, and the infinitely more that cannot and should 
not, is Voltaire s supreme excellency among his fellow-creatures ; never 


1 In CEuvres de Frfdlric, xxii, 283, 267. 
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rivalled (to my poor judgment) anywhere boibro or since,—nor worth 
rivalling, if wo know it well.’ 

Another fine circumstance is, that Voltaire has frequent 
leave of absence ; and in died; passes a great deal of his time 
altogether by himself, or in his own way otherwise. What 
with Friedrich's Review .Tourneys and Business Circuits, con¬ 
siderable separations do occur of themselves; and at any 
time, Voltaire lias but to plead illness, which he often does, 
with ground and without, and get away for weeks, safe into 
the distance more or loss remote. Hu is at the Marquisat (as 
we laboriously make out) ; at Berlin, in the empty Palace, 
perhaps in Lodgings of his own (though one would prefer the 
gratis method); nursing his maladies, which are many; 
writing his Louis Quutorxe ; ‘ lonely altogether, your Majesty, 
mul sail of humour,’— yet giving his cosy little dinners, and 
running mil, pretty often, if well invited, into the brilliancies 
and gaieties. No want of brilliant social life hero, which can 
shine, more, or less, and appreciate one’s shining. The King’s 
Supper-parlies—Yes, and these, though the brightest, are not 
the only bright things in our Potsdam-Berlin world. Take 
with you, reader, one or two of the then and there Chief 
Figures; Voltaire’s fellow-players; strutting anil fretting 
their hour cm Unit Stage of Life. They are mostly not quite 
strangers to yon. 

We know the sublime Perpetual President in his red wig, 
and sublime supremacy of Pure Science. A gloomy set 
figure; allccLing the sen ten lions, the emphatic and a com¬ 
posed impregnability,-- like the Jove of Science. With 
immensities of gloomy vanity, not compressible at all times. 
Friedrich always strove to honour his Perpetual President, 
and duly adore the Pure Sciences in him; but inwardly could 
not quite manage iL, though outwardly ho failed in nothing. 
Impartial witnesses confess, the King had a great deal of 
trouble with his gloomiugs and him. ‘Who is this Vol¬ 
taire?’ gloomily thinks the Perpetual President to himself. 

A fellow with a nimble tongue, that is all. Knows nothing 


whatever of Pure Seienres, except wlmt fraction or tincture 
he has begged or .stolen from myself. And here is lhe King 
of the world in ruptures with hint !’ 

Voltaire from of old had faithfully done his kowtnos to thin 
King of the Sciences ; and, with n sort of terror, had a n lie red 
with itiemlihle patience a great deal from him. Hut. then; 
cornea an end to all things; Voltaire's patience not excepted. 
It lay in the fates that Maujvertuis should steadily acennm- 
late, day after duv, and now more than ever heretofore, upon 
the sensitive Voltaire, Till, as will he seen, tin* sensitive 
Voltaire rould endure it no longer; hut had to explode upon 
this big lhdly (aecideut. lending a spark); to go oil' like a 
Vesuvius of crackers, (ire-serpents and sky-rocket* ; envelop 
the red wig, and much else, in delirious coullagiatinu ; ami 
produeo the cataslcoplie of this Merlin Drama. 

D’Argeiis, pour dissolute creature, is the lied of the French 
lot. lie has married, after so many temporary marriages 
with Actresses, one Actress in permanence, Mamselle Coelmis, 
a patient, kind being ; and settled now, at Potsdam here, into 
perfectly composed household life. Really loves Friedrich, 
they say ; the only Frenchman of them that docs. Una 
abundance of light sput,lery wit, and Provencal tire and 
ingenuity; no ill-nature against any man. Never injures 
anybody, nor lies at all about anything. A great friend of 
line weather; regrets, of his inheritances in Provence, chiefly 
one item, and this not, overmuch, the bright southern sun. 
Sits shivering in winter time, wrapping himself in more ami 
more flannel, two dressing gowns, two nightcaps ; loyal to 
this King, in good times and in evil. 

Was the King’s friend for thirty years; helped several 
meritorious people to his Majesty’s unlive; and never did any 
man a mischief in that, quarter. An meet, guileless figure ; 
very tall; with vivid emmtenauee, chaotically vivid mind ; 
full of bright sullies, irregular ingenuities; had a hot temper 
too, which did not often run away with him, hut sometimes 



did. He thrice made a visit to Provence,—in fact ran away 
from the King, feeling bantered and roasted to a merciless 
degree,—but thrice came back. ‘ At the end of the first 
stage, he had always privately forgiven the King, and deter¬ 
mined that the pretended visit should really be a visit only, 1 
‘ Reads the King’s Letters,’ which are many to him, ‘ always 
bareheaded, in spite of the draughts.’ 1 

Algarotti is too prudent, politely egoistic and self-contained, 
to take the trouble of hurting anybody, or get himself into 
trouble for love or hatred. He fell into disfavour not long 
after that unsuccessful little mission in the first Silesian War, 
of which the reader has lost remembrance. Good for nothing 
in diplomacy, thought Friedrich, but agreeable as company. 

‘ Company in tents, in the seat of War, has its unpleasant¬ 
ness,’ thought Algarotti;—and began very privately sounding 
the waters at Dresden for an eligible situation; so that there 
has ensued a quarrel since; then humble apologies followed 
by profound silence,—till now there is reconcilement. It is 
admitted Friedrich had some real love for Algarotti; Algarotti, 
as we gather, none at all for him ; but only for his greatness. 
They parted again (February 1753) without quarrel, but for 
the last time; 2 —and I confess to a relief on the occasion. 

Friedrich, readers know by this time, had a great appetite 
for conversation: he talked well, listened well; one of his 
chief enjoyments was, to give and receive from his fellow- 
creatures in that way. I hope, and indeed have evidence, 
that he required good sense as the staple; but in the form, 
he allowed great latitude. He by no means affected solemnity, 
rather the reverse; goes much upon the bantering vein ; far 
too much, according to the complaining parties. Took 
pleasure (cruel mortal!) in stirring-up his company by the 
whip, and even by the whip applied to raws ; for we find he 
had ‘ established,’ like the Dublin Hackney-Coachman, ‘ raws 
for himself’; and habitually plied his implement there, when 

1 Nicolai, Anekdoten , i. 11-75, ete - etc - 

1 Algarotti Correspondence ( CEuvrcs de Fredhic , xviii. 86). 
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go oil' ill Liu* sulks from tiim* to time. It is certain he 
could, csjH'cially in hi* younger years, (mi up with a great 
deal of znuyism, ingenious foolery mid rough tumbling, if it 
hml nny basis to tumble on ; though with years he Iweaine 
more saturnine. 

By fur hi« chief Artist in this kind, indeed prtqwrly the 
only one, was lai Mellrie, whom we once saw transiently ns 
Arm\ v Sm'gcon at. Fouleuuy : he is now out of all that (thing 
out, with the dogs at his heels); has I wen wife in Berlin for 
three years past. Friedrich not only tolerates the pour mad¬ 
cap, hut lakes some pleasure in him : madcap we nay, though 
poor lsi Metirie liad remnrknbh* gifts, exulwrnnt laughter one 
of them, and was far from intending to lie mail. Nut 
Ziuiyism, hut Wisdom of the highest nature, was what, he 
drove at, unluekily, with open mimth, and mind all in 
tumult. Isi Metirie hud left the Army, soon after that tinny 
Foulenoy evening; Chivalroii* (irammnnt, his patron and 
protector, who hml wived him from many scrapes, lay shot on 
the field, hi Metirie, rushing on with mouth ojwn and mind 
in tumult, had, from of old, been continually getting into 
Henqws, lhmrthudos to a degree; the Sorbonue greedy for 
him long since ; such his audacities in print, his heavy hits, 
boisterous, quizzical, logieal. And now he hud wt to attack¬ 
ing the Medical Faculty, to quizzing Medicine in hi» wild way ; 
Doctor Aslnie, Doctor This and That, of the first celebrity, 
taking it very ill. So that I-u Metirie hud to demit; to 
get out of France rather in a hurry, lest worse befell. 

He had studied at Iwyden, under Bocrhuuve. He had in 
fact considerable medical and other talent, had he Hot been 
so tumultuous and open-mouthed. He lied to Iwydeti ; and 
shot forth, in safety there, his fiery darLs upon Sorbonue ami 
Faculty, at his own discretion, whieh was always a minimum 
quantity ; - he lmd, before long, made Iwydcn also too hot 
for him. Hi# Hook# gained a kind of celebrity in the world ; 
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awoke laughter and attention, among the adventurous of 
readers; astonishment at the blazing madcap (a bon (liable, too, 
as one could see); and are still known to Catalogue-makers, 
though, with one exception, 1?Homme Machine, not other¬ 
wise, nor read at all. L Homme Machine (Man a Machine) is 
the exceptional Book ; smallest of Duodecimos to have so 
much wildfire in it. This Man a Machine, though tumultuous 
La Mettrie meant nothing but open-mouthed Wisdom by it, 
gave scandal in abundance; so that even the Leyden Magis¬ 
trates were scandalised ; and had to burn the afflicting little 
Duodecimo by the common hangman, and order La Mettrie 
to disappear instantly from their City. 

Which he had to do,—towards King Friedrich, usual 
refuge of the persecuted; seldom inexorable, where there was 
worth, even under bad forms, recognisable; and not a friend 
to burning poor men or their books, if it could be helped. 
La Mettrie got some post, like D’Arget’s, or still more 
nominal; ‘readership’; some small pension to live upon; and 
shelter to shoot-forth his wildfire, when he could hold it no 
longer: fire, not of a malignant incendiary kind, but pleasantly 
lambent, though maddish, as Friedrich perceived. Thus had 
La Mettrie found a Goshen;—and stood in considerable 
favour, at Court and in Berlin Society in the years now 
current. According to Nicolai, Friedrich never esteemed La 
Mettrie, which is easy to believe, but found him a jester and 
ingenious madcap, out of whom a great deal of merriment 
could be had, over wine or the like. To judge by Nicolai’s 
authentic specimen, their Colloquies ran sometimes pretty 
deep into the cynical, under showers of wildfire playing 
about; and the high-jinks must have been highish. 1 When 
there had been enough of this Friedrich would lend his La 
Mettrie to the French Excellency, Milord Tyrconnel, to oblige 
his Excellency, and get La Mettrie out of the way for a 
while. Milord is at Berlin; a Jacobite Irishman, of blusterous 
Irish qualities, though with plenty of sagacity and rough 

1 AnckUoten, vi. 197-227. 
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souse; likes Isi Met trie; iunl is nut much a favourite with 
Fried rich. 

Tymmucl htu! said, at (ini, "lien Itotheuburg, privately 
from Friwlvich, came to commit him, ' U Imt me, m practical 
form, those “ assistances from the Mint (‘hiritiau Majesty," 
should we make Alliiuicc with him, a* your Kxcclleuey pro- 
poses, uml chiuice to he attacked ?' ' .!/•>//</<-», assistance* 

enough’ (enumerating several): ‘muis m»htru, A v«us mm* 
troiupcz, voit* xtrez frnts,* (if you deceive in, you will Ik? 
squelched)! ’ 1 ‘Hu hud hcen chosen for hU tough tongue,' 
says Vnlori; our French Court being piqued at Fiu-duch ami 
his sareasms. Tymuuiel gives splendid dinner*; \ultniie 
often of them; (iocs not love Potsdam, imr i» loved by it. 
Nay, X sometimes think a certain Druum AYr<t:r» iUr (of whom 
by and by), but do not know, may !»• some hungry Attache 
of Tyreounel's. Hungry Attache, shut out from the divine 
Suppers and upper planetary movements, ami ieduced to look 
on them from his cold hutch, in a dog like angry nod hungry 
manner? Ilis flying allusions to Yullanc, • (Friedrich 1 *) 

xtptclcUt: d'Apolhm , skeleton of an Apollo,' tout the like, are 
barkings almost rabid. 

Of the military sort, about this time, Keith and Hotlum- 
burg appear most frequently as guest* or companions. 
Uothcubnrg lmd a great deal of Friedrich's rrgaid: Winter- 
fold is more a practical Counsellor, nml does not shine in 
learned eireles, as Uotheulmrg may. A fiery soldier too, this 
Rothenburg, withal; a man probably of many talents and 
qualities, though of distinctly decipherable there i* next to no 
record of him or them. lie lmd a Parisian Wife ; who i* 
sometimes on the point, of coming with Nicer Ueiii* to Herlin, 
and of setting-up their two French ]>mi*rlmhU there; Imt 
never did it, either ot them, to make *m Cucle or a 1 lustram! 
happy. Xtolheiibiirg was bred a Catholic : * be headed the 
subscription for the famous “ Knthulm-y Kircht? ’ so delight¬ 
ful to the 1’opc and liberal Christians in those years; ‘but 
' Vnkirl, li. ijo, ««, 
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never gave a sixpence of money,’ says Voltaire once : Catholic 
Kirk was got completed with difficulty; stands there yet, like 
a large washbowl set, bottom uppermost, on the top of a 
narrowish tub ; but none of Rothenburg’s money is in it. In 
Voltaire’s Correspondence there is frequent mention of him; 
not with any love, but with a certain secret respect, rather 
inclined to be disrespectful, if it durst or could: the eloquent 
vocal individual not quite at ease beside the more silent 
thinking and acting one. What we know is, Friedrich greatly 
loved the man. There is some straggle of Correspondence 
between Friedrich and him left; but it is worth nothing; 
gives no testimony of that, or of anything else noticeable :— 
and that is the one fact now almost alone significant of 
Rothenburg. Much loved and esteemed by the Ring; 
employed diplomatically, now and then; perhaps talked with 
on such subjects, which was the highest distinction. Poor 
man, he is in very bad health in these months; has never 
rightly recovered of his wounds; and dies in the last days of 
1751,—to the bitter sorrow of the King, as is still on record. 
A highly respectable dim figure, far more important in Fried¬ 
rich’s History than he looks. As King’s guest, he can in 
these months play no part. 

Highly respectable too, and well worth talking to, though 
left very dim to us in the Books, is Marshal Keith; who has 
been growing gradually with the King, and with everybody, 
ever since he came to these parts in 1747. A man of Scotch 
type; the broad accent, with its sagacities, veracities, with its 
steadfastly fixed moderation, and its sly twinkles of defensive 
humour, is still audible to us through the foreign wrappages. 
Not given to talk, unless there is something to be said; but 
well capable of it then. Friedrich, the more he knows him, 
likes him the better. On all manner of subjects he can talk 
knowingly, and with insight of his own. On Russian matters 
Friedrich likes especially to hear him,—though they differ in 
regard to the worth of Russian troops. ‘ Very considerable 
military qualities in those Russians,’ thinks Keith: ‘ imper* 



turhnhly oheiUent, |mlirnt ; of a tough lihrr, uml nn- Imnuti. 
fully Mrii-t In yiuii' ualt-r, mi tin 1 (mnulr ground nr o!!.’ 
‘Pool), mm! r»!)bii|i, ttum eher,' thinki Friedtu h tilwiiv*. To 
which Keith, unwilling to mgue ton lung, will univu-r : * Well, 
it in jmssililf enough \utir Muj> -t v may try them, mum* tlav ; 
if I inn wrung, it will in* tell tin* Ik-Hit fm- m ! ’ Which 
Fried rich liml oi'enhiuit In remember l»v ami liv, Frirdrielt 
grt-iilly ro-sjuTt. 1 * thi* xngnrimr* gentleman with tin* hroml 
urn'll t: kin Ihuther, tin* l.md Muii-elml, is now in Frame: 
Ambmooulor «l Puri*, »inn* Si-ptmitHT 17M ; l ' I.mil 
Mnriht'lml, u Jacobite, fur Prussian Ambassador in Paris; 
Tyreunm'!, a Jacobite, for French Ambassador m Ih-rlin! 1 
grumble tin* Fmglihb. 

Fnieliuns (if Events tuul InJi< iitiuns, f’uvi Vultusie himself', in 

this Time ; mure ur less illuminative nhai inttneJ tu thtln 

IIito, .selected from more, are a few ' tin* tin t,’ not 
dancing or distracted, hut authentic nil, and stuck rath on its 
Hgit; hlii-tkliug a ft-i-hh' gliiniiit-r over the |ill\smgmum of those 
Fifteen cniiginous Months, tn mi imagination tlmt it diligt-nt. 
Friu-timm! iittornnees of Voltaire to Fiit-diu-h and others (in 
tvhridgi-il form, abridgment indicated) ; tin* enact dates are 
oftencst irretrievably gone; hut tin- glimmer of light is 
intiinjuilnhlc, tell tin* mmi* as, on YuiUuu-’* jwtvl, it it mostly 
involinilury. Grouping nml M-ipu-ncc mutt In- other than Unit 
of Time, 

Polithtm, 6th June 17,'it. Kinjf l« off im that U«i Fnedamt J«mtl ; 
Vollnim fit I’iiUiIkm, ' at wlrnt they rail tho M»fi|umat,‘ hi t oil,jilotct 
Molitifilc, jiriijmrmg to din Indore long, »nd» liU Majtwly wuop jmur 
trilloH of Mm-ilildiitK, |iroof* of my luvt», .Nro : " eitur 1 lor Military, wlmii 
you ore not nt l’olmlnru, it would wn-m 1 rnmn fur you only " (imto that, 
your Mnji'hty)! * * " hut In u-turn fur tlip hero spot, 1 pujm t 

tlio Klxlli ('auto of your Art" (Art ttr hi tiurrrr , mir of ttin Two juijill 
aml-m-hnoliiituitor '.S|uH-imi'ii»' mrnitiimmi aFoip); "t p»j«-a tlm go-/ 
to tlio I‘i’fO|)ln of Mara, It la for you, nluno of iiipii, In liuild that 

1 ' L*(t 1'oltdam jSUi Ati|;u>( ‘ (Kedent-cA, l. IMj). 


rumple; ns it 'Vila for Ovid to sing of Love, and for Horace to give an 
Art of l'oe.try." (Laying it on pretty thick I) * * 

Thou again, inter (after aovera study, ferula in hand) : “Sire, I rotum 
your Majesty your Six Cantos ; I mu-render nt discretion (hit laiste carte- 
blanehe) on that question of ‘ victoire.’ The wbolo l’oem is worthy of 
you : if I Iind made this Journoy only to sco u thing bo unique, I ought 
not to rogrot my Country.” * * And ngniu (still no date): ’‘Grand 
J)icu 1 is not nil tliut” ( History of the. Great Elector, hy your Majesty, 
wliitih I am dovoaring with such appetite) “neat, olcgnnt, precise, and, 
above all, philosophical 1”—"Sire, you are adorable; I will pass my 
days at your feot. Oh, novor make gumo of mo ( dcs niches ) 1” Has ho 
been at that, say you I ‘’‘If the Kings of Denmark, Portugal, Spain, 
etc. did it, I should not caro a pin; tlioy are only Kings. But you are 
tho greatest man that perhaps over reigned.” 1 

Is on teiwo of ahxcner, near hy, wishes to he called again (No date).— 
“Sire, if you iilto free criticism, if you tolerate sincere praises, if you 
wish to perfect a Work" (Art de la Guerre , or somo othor as sublime), 
"which yon alone in Kuropo nro capable of doing, yon linvo only to hid 
a Hermit como upstairs. At your orders for all his life.” ! 

In lkrlin Palace: please don't turn mo out I (No data) —* * ” Next 
in you, I love work and retirement. Nobody wimtovor complains of mo. 

I ask of your Majesty, in order to keep unnitored tho happiness I owe to 
you, this favour, Not to turn me out of tho Apartniont you deigned to 
give mo at llorliu, till 1 go for Paris" (always talking of that), "If I 
were to leave It, they would put in the (fazottos tlmt I"—Oh, what 
wouldn't they put in, of one that, belonging to King Friedrich, lives as 
it wero in tho Disc of tho Han, cmwpionons to everybody !—“I will go 
out" (of the Apartment) "when sumo Prince, with ft Suite needing it to 
lodge in, comes; nud then the thing will hehononmhlo. Chasnt" (gono 
to Paris) "has boon talkingunguarded things of mo! f I have not 
uttered tho least complaint. of Ciuisot: 1 novor will of Chasot., nor of 
those who have set him on' (Mauporlnis holiko): ’ I forgive every¬ 
thing, I!'» 

Ilolltcnhurg Is ill; Voltaire has been to see him ('Borlin, I-1th,’ no month ; 
year, too surely, 17fil, as wo shall find 1 Loiter is in Verse). —"Liobor- 
klihu was going to kill poor llolbenhnrg j to send him off to Pluto,—for 
liking his dish a little;—mouslor Lioborklihn 1 But Doctor Joyous," 
your reader, Iji Moltrio,—lod hy, need I say whom?—"1ms brought him 
hack to usthink of Lioborldllm’s solomn stnro i Protty contrasts, 


1 In Giuvris de FrhUtit, xxii. 271, 273. 
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nf Kidiiiltic' ( v »n:i. k»it!vpri*m, mill >rii'n' under tho inml of Fully. 
Mity tlu< liirmiirrhunhil vein" ilnnnwa hnt, ih>sp »t, ovi|umio rradrr, 
tlmt of " till itr vn>n hr rm," filftl M'"ir ') * * 

A(l(l tid'd (a ilny ur twn alter I king Imr h<oiii'«:rhnidftl tii noim tnrniy 
mill'H, lint nnxitiUM tn know ): " Ntr, id< ilnrihl I'm t»r Jn)rm» (lr in/Jrno 
jot/fii.i) Iihh informed ymir Mnir*ty tlmt when m> armrd, (tip I'aliml w#n 
Hli'i'|iiug trnui|iiil ; nidi (*nllir*niii“> 8»iiml n», in tailm, that thrrr *«» no 
danger. I kuuw not «hat lltw j tawed mlur, Iml 1 am |ku tu<u|c.t jour 
Miijpaty n|ijinivc« my journey" (nf a »trrrl nr two), mutt you t|>rak til 
it, tid'd i 

tinri to (ill h.'irniri'j I’n rfy nmr nmt thru t in Nine* 1 Vidal * * 

1 Minium Tyrnmni'l" 1hinn h k\i ellrtn v‘» M rfr) ’ h»» plenty nf fine |mijil» 
nt Imr hmmp mi mi evening ; perhajw tun many' nmr nf the tir*l hmne* 
ill lloiliii, thin of my laird T) rrunnrr», which «n ftojupnl a good ilral). 
* * ' Mldlnmo got Very Well through her part nf tn'/nouiuyu** (HI thru* 

did phiyiirtiug tiliu'S iif (dim): " never ia» ai trr*»r« with liner pips/ 
how hIioiiIiI ymi I 

“ Ah to Milnrd Tyri’mini'J, Iip m an tug Jam of dignitiIrish in 
reality, llldl n thought h|il*ili'inu». " Up lias ft t niiilrnwil lirrr/t ramlit' 
way of tnlk ; mid I know lint wliat nf (tank wlmh iiiip fimU In tlir 
Hugimli, mid (Iin'll nut iimitilly find In jowsoim nf Ids t»ft>lp. FrriU'h 
TriigedieM |diiyi'd nt llprlin, I misrlf t.ikmg part ; nn Kuglnduiiaii Knmy 
of l'rmifo ilii>ri<: ntruugo ritrniimtators these, »tpu"t tl<n V«, that 

latter PKjiprinlly; Mint .Milord Man»clml nnr I’sneaiiu Fumy with ymi! 
Wiiich tlm Knglinli nntp, sulkily, n® a weather «t mjitnm. 

At I'nUtlam, ttiy / v of/# of f/rrtiin/lm (N'n date) * * <• Hire, nnp 
Un’t iiUvayH perched on the Hiiinnnt nf I'mineMoni . i.nr t» a nian ‘1 Iipip 
nro HlcknpHHPH nhmit; I did tint hung an athlete'® hralili tn the®,* 
purlit; mill tho arurlmlh' Inunnnr which i« paling rnv hfo iridtrm mo 
truly, of all that are airk, tlip aii krr.l J nin ftlmdutrly alone from 
mnmiug till night, My iiiip anlm'p m tho iK’imari ’pleasure of taking 
tho air. I hrlliinlt nip of walking, and firming nn hrad a llttlr, in 
your (lardi’UM nt l , til«dnm. I fancy it i« a jiprunUr.l thing; I present 
myaolf, miming ; - 1 fnnl lingo (IohIb of tkeuadirm, who rla|i IwiymiPts in 
my lrnlly, who cry t'urt, •''Ilirntnrnt, mid /'rr A ny’' fl'jf, Sirhrrnirnt, 
Tho hlii}/) (jiiito tnlt* rnlil y apoti) ! “And 1 tnkr tn my hr*pl«, a® Austnaim 
arid Knxoim would rln hrforo llipiu. Haiti )nn rtrr irml, that in 1 ittn'ri 
or MnroiiH-AurpliiiM'a Uurdrim, a |umr driil of a tMuliah JW In »)mrt, 
it aluill ho niciitliKl." 

1 To IdAlgflUal lliit (f/'«Oin ,/r /(i.V^/rr, Usil*. 

* Cliuvm th l-ij.Utii, tali, jyj, 
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April J7Jl-Jnl’y J7i»! 

Have, hem hying it on too thick (No date; in Verse).—“ MarcuB 
Aurelius was wont to"—(Well, we know who that is : What of Marcus, 

tlum ?)- “ A certain lover of his glory " ( still in verse) spolco " once, at 

Supper, of n magnanimity of Marcus’s at which Mareim" (flattery too 
thick) “rnthor gloomed, ami sat quite sllont,—which was another fine 
saying of his " (ends verm, starts prose) : 

“ Pardon, Slro, some hearts that are full of yon 1 To justify myself, 1 
dare snpplicnto your Majosty to givo one glance at this hotter (lines 
pencil-marked), whioh lias Just oomo from M, do (Jhauvolln, Nephew of 
Uio fiuuouB Uardo-des-Sceuux. Your Mnjosty cannot gloom at him, 
writing tiieso from the fulness of his heart j nor at me, who "—Pooh ; 
no, then ! Porlmps do you n niahe again,—poor restless follow ! 1 

Potsdam Pataca (No dale) : Mrs, may I change my room? * * “ 1 
ahcoiuI to your aiito clmmliors, to find homo ono by whom 1 may ask por- 
mlHsion to speak with you. I find nobody; I lmvo to rotnrn : ” and 
wliut I wnutod was tills, “your protection for my Kir cl a <1 e Louts Quatorxc, 
which I am about to print In liorlin.” Suroly,—hut also this : 

“1 am unwell, I am n sick man born. And willml I am obliged 
to work, almost as much ns your Mnjosty. I pass tlio whole day 
nlone. If you would permit that 1 might shift to the Apartment next 
tlio ono I havo,- to that whore Gonornl Hrodow slopt lout wiiilor,— 
I should work more commodiously. My Secretary (Collini) ami I could 
work togolhor there. 1 should lmvo a little more sun, which is a 
groat point for ino,—Only the whim of n Hie.k man, porlmps 1 Woll, 
oven ho, your Majesty will have piLy on it. You premised to malco 
me happy.*’ a 

t suspect that I am suspected (No data).—"Slro, if I am not brief, 
forgive mo. Yesterday tlio faithful D'Argot told ino with sorrow that 
in Paris pe.oplo were talking of your Pnom." Horrible; but, oh Slro,— 
mo?-—“I showed him the eighteen Loiters that f recoivod yestonliiy. 
They rtro from < bull/,," all about Finance, no blabbing llioro 1 “Permit 
mo to send yon now tlio Inst six from my Nlcco, nuinborod by hor own 
hnud” (no forgery, no suppression); “deign to oust your eyos on tbe 
places 1 have undorlinod, whero sho spoalcB of your Mnjosty, of IVArgons, 
of Potsdam, of 1)'Ammon” (to wliom she can't ho Phyllis, innocont 
being)!—- Mou cher Voltaire, must 1 again do some niche upon yon, liion ? 
Tie Homo tln-canlster to your too-sonsitivo tail ? What nn eloiuunt on 



rcviNod Kdiliim «hu h is getting ' <« K.4u ' A m' ; U, 

111 lint l>0, well dll ill 17'-1). Kfirdneh e.. VolUlre : 

1 Imvu juht hoeu brought t*i bed *'f • V, |'. . wtll. ti rr*|tilrr tu 

lllljltizilll, ill till* name of A|b>Ho. Hi the water* o( 

Itrnruule U n'i|ui'*twl to boronm godmother yu «<ll hate the gmidni 
tu briii^ her, tills evening nt live. E» the Father's Apaitmenl. H'Ar t 
J.urimi will Im ttu'ri'; mill the Imagination ^‘"i *> Af.i.- W will In 
tho iimir liifnnts over tlm Font." 1 


Dritjn to my if 1 Innv ufrmlej. * * " A« they write to iw from I’a 
tlmt I nm III ll Ingram with you, t dare to Img very ra* neatly that yuu w 
deign to say if l have displeased ill anything ! May go wrong 
ignorant’!' or from aver-*r«t; hut with my heart ne'er" I liim tu t 
profmindent retreat; giving to stiuiv mv wlude" " Vmir aisiirnui 
<me.it vinudumfed " (famous ihiruumnt of August 'AMt " 1 wrilo only 
iny Nlcr.o. I " (ft jingo more of this) have my «"ii..«« and turrits, a 
nliHoluloly ill) alienee nt nil,* * In tlm gift of Nprr. h Im is tlm m 

brilliant of mankind, - suitl ."■hiiell'uugoa , but tu tlm gift of Mlmurn wl 
n ilofirit'iif.y ! Friedrich will lint o to i|o that for lwo.it would iihiii, 


Merlin, l!fl(/i Prrrmher 17fil ; lauu i,inif<>r*<; and I’r .IS of llnthnt , <n 
1 Our /mills Qlinliirir is out. Hut, Heatem, m>, jour Majesty 
I’irnlo Printer, nt Frankfurt on I birr, !m» Iwn going on parallel w 
uh, nil tint while; mill boro i« bis (miI blotch of an K.Uti.ui tui as 
till) I Hil'lfidd,' fantastic follow, ' had proof she«iu ; llmlfobl »out tli 
to u I’rofosHor limn', though 1 don't blame Jholfohl • result tmi rvule 
Protect mo, your Muirsly; Order nil wngoiis, po|ku mlly wagons 
Is'ijir.ig, to ho ntiijijiotl, to he searched, and the Himks thrown out, 
costa you but n word 1 1 

Quito o Hiuijdi' thing: " All Prussia to tlm rescue thinks an atd 
Proprietor of Ih oho l'riiuf sheet* Hut tlmn, imul day, hours t 
Ilotliciibitrg U iloml. That tlm silent Hotlmuloirg lay dying, while 
vocal Voltuiri' was writing these foolorms, to a King sunk in gr 
,f Uo.pcnt, ho sorry, ho ashamed !‘‘ lie says to himself; and does 
staidly try hut with lltlln surras* ; Frankfurt on Udor, willi lu H 
fold proof-shoots, still jangling along, ruiitrmptihly audible, for so 
time. 3 And aflerwards, from Frankfurt moMayn new sorrow rise# 
Uuia Qtuttorxe, an will Im aeon. Frirdrmh's gnef for Uotheulmrg 
deep null severe ; ' Im had visited him that last night,' say the Hon 
'mid ijiilttod his lmilnhh<, silent, and all in trwrs." H H mainly wha 
llUigraphy tho silent Hotlmnhnrg now has. 

1 OCuvrtt <U l-rfJitn, xxii. 3f/,. * JI-, j> ., 
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From the current Narratives, as they are called, readers 
will recollect, out of this Voltaire Period, two small particles 
of Event amid such an ocean of noisy froth,—two and hardly 
more: that of the ‘ Orange-Skin,’ and that of the ‘ Dirty 
Linen.’ Let us put these two on their basis; and pass on : 

The Orange-Skin (Potsdam, 2d September 1761, To Niece Denis).— 
Good Iioavons, mon enfant, what ii tills I hear (through the great 
Dionyslus’-Ear I maintain, at such oxponse to roysolf) 1 * * ‘La Mettrie, 
u man of no consequence, who tnlks familiarly with the King after their 
reading ; and with me too, now and then : La Mettrie Bwore to me, that, 
speaking to the King, one of those days, of my supposed favour, and the 
hit of jealouay it oxcltos, the King unsworod him: “I shall want him 
atlll about a year ;—yon squee/.o the orango, you throw away the skin 
(on en jette I’ccorce) !" ’ Here is n protty bit of babble (llo, moat likely, 
and bit of mischievous fun) from I)r. Joyous. ’ It cannot be true, No i 
And yot—and yot—?’ Words cannot oxpress the agonising doubts, the 
questionings, occasionally tho horror ofVoltairo: poor sick soul, keeping 
a Dlonyslus'-Knr to hoot 1 This blurt of La Mottrio’s goes through him 
like a shot of electricity through an oldcrly sick Housohold-Cat; and he 
speaks of it again and over again,—though we will not farther. 

Dirty JAnt.n (Potsdam, 2<llh July 1762, To Niece Douis).—* * 
‘ Mauportuis has discreetly sot tho rumour going, that I found the 
King's Works very had ; that 1 aaid to somo ouo, on Versos from the 
King coming in, “Will ho never tiro, then, of Bonding me bin dirty 
linen to wnHli ?" You obliging Mauportuis !' 

Rumour says, It wuh General Mnnustein, once AUlo-do-Cump in Russia, 
who had come to have his Work on Russia roviscd (excellent Work, 
ofton quoted by us ’), whon tho unfurlmmto Royal Vorses camo. Per¬ 
haps M. do Voltaire did sny it:—why not, had it only been prudont? 
Ho really likes thoso Vorses much more than I; but knows woll onough, 
tub rastl, what kind of Versos they aro. This also is a horriblo suspicion ; 
that tlio King should hoar of this,—ns doubtless the King did, though 
without going delirious upon it nt all. 3 Tiiank you, my Porpotual 
President:, not the loss !— 

0/ Miiupe.rtuis, in successive Phases .— * * “Manperlnis is not of very 
engaging ways; ho takes my dimensions harshly with his quadrant: it 

1 Did gel out at Iasi,—in England, through Lord Mnrischnl and David Hume : 

Prtfaet to il (London, 1760). 

’ ‘To Niece Denis,’ dates as above (CEuvrcs tie Voltaire, ixxiv, 408, ixxv. 17). 
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Ih wdd there enter* Htunotliiug uf envy into hi* i/ufu. * * “ ,\ Himunvhut 
Hiirly «t*ii11 1 'timu ; not ton »m’iahln; nml, truth to aay, rnushlrriihly «uuk 
hero” (iimcs bain?, my IPArgeutal). 

* * " 1 (•inliirt' Mnujiertiii*, not Inn iug hern able to Hiit'tru him, In 
all nmntrte* there nr>> inwicbihle fellow*, with whom yon nro ohligtul to 
live, though H U diilirult. llo ha* never forgiven ini' for" 'omitting 
to dtei him,'etc. 'At Farm lm had got tlm Academy of Ncieuee« into 
trouble', nml tiimm'lf into general dislike (iWiedn ); then rump thin lSerlln 
offer. "Old Fleuri, when Mouprrtiii* called to take leave, repeated 
tlliil verse of Virgil, AVr tibi rrynuudi ccumf Utm dim vufihfa. i''leurl 
might have whUpereil a* ntneh to hlm»elf : hot ho a a* a mild aiiverplgn 
lord, nml reigned In a gentle [inlito nmiumr. i swear to yon, Maupertuls 
linen not, in hi« Hlmp " (the Academy here) "where, Oml he thaukeil, 

1 never go, 

" llo hn* printed n little 1’amphlet on Happiness (.v<r /e Uunhrur); 
it in very dry anil ntbernhle, Uemiml« you of Ailvertinement* for 
tiling* lost, no jinnr n chauro of limliog them tignni, Happiuc** i« 
not whnt lie given to those who read him, to tlmne who live with him ; 
he in mil himself happy, nml would lie sorry that other* were" (to 
Niece Deni* thin). 

* * " A eery mi net life here, Madame" (.Madame d'ArgeliUl, an 
tmUidn jmrty): "it would have hern more mo, if Mau(mrUii«i hod liked. 
The wish to p!e«*e, im Mo part of his geiiinrtrical slmlies . Ilm pfohlenl 
of heiug agreeahle to live with, is not one lie has mdved." 1 Add thin 
Anecdote, which in partly IVArgrt'n, and worth credit: 

' Voltaire had dinner party, Mmiprrtui* one of them ; parly utlil iu 
the drawing room, dinner jimt coming up. " President, ymir Honk, 
Sur la lltmhmr, lm* given me pleasure," wild Voltaire, politely 1 (very 
politely, nirnddering what we have ju*t read); ' ” given me pleasure, 
a few ulururille* excepted, of which we will talk together »ume evening." 
" OliMCiiritie* ?" wild Mattperlui*, iu a gloomy arbitrary tone: "There 
may he such for you, Monsieur !" Voltaire laid hi* hand no the 
Prenhlenl'M ulioulder * (yellow wig near hy), 'looked at him in mleiu-e, 
with iiumy-twinkling glaure, gaiety the tupimmt expression, hut hy no 
meaim the Mole one : " President, 1 enirem you, txm* rMimr, man 
IWtliieut: you are hrave ; you want war : we will have It. Hut, In the 
moan while, let ux eat the King'* rna*l meat." ' 1 

Friedrii’li’H Anawuru to llieun Vulluiir Imtti*r«, if he vvnit(< 

1 (Ktirni t/t I’t'/hiitt, Umv. y((i, Pq (gjtfi May lytl. and M>h .'far. Ii i y«; 3 , 
to the h'Argentnls j m Nine liem» (full Nuvciiilw r 1750, and j^iIi Angmi 
1751), Ixxiv. asm jHs. 

* Duvcrnet (a J farm ot him. *lw* * . o, n6. 
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any, are all gone. Probably be answered almost nothing ; 
what we have of his relates always to specific business, receipt 
of Louts Quatorzc, and the like; and is always in friendly 
tone. Handsomely keeping Silence for Two ! Here is a 
snatch from him, on neutral figures and movements of the 
time: 

Friedrich to WUhttlmim (November 17tb, 1 751 ).—‘I think the Margraf 
of Anspneh will not linvo stayed long with you. lie is not made to taste 
the Bwoots of soeloty : liia passion for hunting, and the tippling life he 
loads this long time, throw him out whou ho oomos among reasonable 
persons.' 

* * f l export my .Sister of Brunswick, with the Dulto and their 
eldest Girl, tho 4th of next month,’—to (Jnrnival hero, ‘ It is seven 
years siueo the Queen (our Mamma) has soon hor. She holds a small 
Hoard of Wit at Brunswick ; of which your Doe,tor,’—(Doctor Suporville, 
I>utoli-Fronch, whoso poronnial movit now is, That ho did not burn 
Wllholmimi’B Memoirs, hut left tliom snfo to posterity, for long centuries), 
—•'of which your Doctor Is tho director nml oruclo. You would burst 
outright Into laughing when she speaks of tliOHO matters, llor natural 
vivnoity ami haslo lias not left hor Unto to get to tho bottom of anything ; 
sho skips continually from one snhjoet to tho othor, and gives twenty 
decisions in u minute .’ 1 

Alxiut a month before llothonburg’u death, which was so tragical to 
Friedrich, there had fallen out, will) u hideous dash of farce in it, the 
death of I at Motlrio, Here are Two Accounts, by difforont hands,— 
wlile.li represent to iih an immensity of bubble in tho then VolUtiro circle. 

ha Mettric dies.- Two accounts : 1*. King Friedrich's : to Wilholmina. 

‘ 21st November J7fil< * * Wo have lost pour Lit Mottrio. IIo diod 
for it piece of fun : ate, out of banter, a whole phoaflnnt-pio; lmd a 
horrible Indigestion ; took It into his bond to have blood lot, and con¬ 
vince the Gorman Doctors that bleeding was good in Indigestion. But it 
succeeded ill with him : ho took n violent fovor, which passed into 
putrid ; and carried him off. IIo Is rngrottod by all Hint know him. IIo 
wns gay ; bon ditddo, good Doctor, and very had Author : by avoiding to 
rend !uh Hooks, one could manage to ho well contontwith himself.’ 3 

li*. Voltaire's: to Nie.uo Denis (not his first to hor): l'otsdam, 
2111) December 17/il. * * 'No mid to my astonishment. Milord 

1 (Emms dt EridMt, xxvii. i. 202 i—On Stiperville, see I’ruess’s Note, 
ibid. 5 0 . 3 (Euvres dt FflUric , xxvii. i. 203. 
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Tyrcounel,’ always ailing (died here himself), 'sends to ask La Mettrie 
to come and see him, to cure him or umuse him. The King grudges 
to part with bis Reader, who makes him laugh. La Mettrie sets out ; 
arrives at his Patient’s just when Madame Tyrconnel is sitting down to 
table: he eats and drinks, talks and laughs more thun all the guests; 
when he has got crammed (en a jusqu’au menton), they bring him a pie, 
of eagle disguised as pheasant, which had arrived from the North, plenty 
of bad lard, pork-hash and ginger in it; my gentleman eats the whole 
pie, and dies next day at Lord Tyrcounel’s, assisted by two Doctors,’ 
Cothenius and Lieberkiihn, ' whom he used to mock at. * * How I 
should have liked to ask him, at tlio article of death, about that Orange- 
skin ! ’ 1 

Add this trait too, from authentic Nicolai, to complete the matter: 
‘An Irish Priest, Father Macmahon, Tyrconnel’s Chaplain’ (more power 
to him), 'wanted to convert La Mettrie : he pushed into the sick-room ; 
—encouraged by some who wished to make La Mettrie contemptible to 
Friedrich’ (the charitable bouIs). ‘ La Mettrie would have nothing to do 
with this Priest and his talk; who, however, still sat and waited. La 
Mettrie, in a twinge of agony, cried out, “ Jtsus Marie 1” “Ah, voue 
wild enfin retournc a ces minis cnnsoluteurs !” exclaimed the Irishman. 
To which La Mettrie answered (in polite language, to the effect), 
“Bother you !” and expired a few minutes after.’ 2 

Enough of this poor madcap. Friedrich’s Eloge of him, read to the 
Academy some time after, it was generally thought (and with great 
justice), might as well have been spavcd. The Piece has nothing noisy, 
nothing untrue ; but what has it of importance ? And Burely the subject 
was questionable, or more. La Mettrie might have done without Eulogy 
from a King of men. 

* # ‘He had been used to put himself at once on the most familiar 
footing with the King’ (says Thiebault, unbelievable). 'Entered the 
King’s apartment as he would that of a friend ; plunged down whenever 
he liked, which was often, and lay upon the sofas : if it was warm, took 
off his stock, unbuttoned his waistcoat, flung his periwig on the floor 
—highly probable, thinks stupid Thie'bault! 

‘The truth is,’ says Nicolai, 'the King put no real value on La 
Mettrie. He considered him as a merry-andrew fellow, who might 
amuse you, when half-seas over ( entre deux vine). De la Mettrie showed 
himself unworthy of any favour he had. Not only did he babble, 
and repeat about Town what he heard at the King’s table; but he told 
everything in a false way, and with malicious twists and additions. This 
he especially did at Lord Tyrconnel, the then French Ambassador’s 

> CEuvres de Voltaire, lxxiv. 439, 450. 2 Nicolai, Anekdoten, i. 20 ». 

* Thiebault, v. 405 (calls him ' La Mitherie ’; knows, as usual, nothing). 
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table, where at last he died.' 1 But could not take the Orange-skin along 
with him ; alas, no !— 

On the whole, be not too severe on poor Voltaire ! He is 
very fidgety, noisy; something of a pickthank, of a wheedler; 
but, above all, he is scorbutic, dyspeptic; hagridden, as soul 
seldom was; and (in his oblique way) appeals to Friedrich 
and us,—not in vain. And, in short, we perceive, after the 
First Act of the Piece, beginning in preternatural radiances, 
ending in whirlwinds of flaming soot, he has been getting-on 
with his Second Act better than could be expected. Gyrating 
again among the bright planets, circum-jovial moons, in the 
Court Firmament; is again in favour, and might—Alas, he 
had his Jellow-m oons, his Maupertuis above all ! Incurable 
that Maupertuis misery; gets worse and worse, steadily from 
the first day. No smallest entity that intervenes, not even 
a wandering La Beaumelle with his Book of Pensees, but is 
capable of worsening it. Take this of Smelfungus; this 
Pair of Cabinet Sketches,—‘hasty outlines; extant chiefly,’ 
he declares, ‘ by Voltaire’s blame ’: 

La Beaumelle .—‘Voltaire has a fatal talent of getting into quarrels 
with insignificant accidental people; and instead of silently, with cautious 
finger, disengaging any bramble that catches to him, and thankfully pass¬ 
ing on, attacks it indignantly with potent steel implements, wood-axea, 
war-axes; brandishing and hewing ;—till he has stirred-up a whole 
wilderness of bramble-busli, and is himself bramble-chips all over. M. 
Angliviel de la Beaumelle, for example, was nothing but a bramble : 
some conceited Licentiate of Theology, who, finding the Presbytery of 
Geneva too narrow a field, had gone to Copenhagen, as Professor of 
Rhetoric or some Buch thing; and, finding that field also too narrow, and 
not to be widened by attempts at Literature, Mes Pensees and the like, in 
such barbarous Country,—had now ’ (end of 1761) ' come to Berlin ; and 
has Presentation Copies of Mes Pansies, ou le Qu'en dira-t-on, flying right 
and left, in hopes of doing better there. Of these Pensdes (Thoughts bo- 
called) I will give but one specimen’ (another, that of ‘King Friedrich a 
common man,’ being carefully suppressed in the Berlin Copies, of La 
Beaumelle’s distributing): 

“There have been greater Poets than Voltaire; there was never any 


1 Nicolai, Anekdottn, i. ao. 




bo wen recompensed : ana wny r Because i aste {gout, inclination ) sets 
no limits to its recompenses. The King of Prussia overloads men of 
talent with his benefits for precisely the reasons which induce a little 
German Prince to overload with benefits a buffoon or a dwarf.” 1 Could 
there be a phenomenon more indisputably of bramble nature ? 

‘ He had no success at Berlin, in spite of his merits; could not come 
near the King at all; but assiduously frequented Maupertuis, the flower 
of human thinkers in that era,—who was very humane to him in con¬ 
sequence. “ How is it, O flower of human thinkers, that I cannot get on 
with his Majesty, or make the least way ? ” “ Hilas, Monsieur , you have 
enemies ! ” answered he of the red wig ; and told La Beaumelle (hear it, 
ye Heavens), That M. de Voltaire had called his Majesty’s attention to 
the Pens(e given above, one evening at Supper Royal; “heard it my¬ 
self, Monsieur—husht !" Upon which— 

‘ “ Upon which, see, paltry La Beaumelle has become my enemy for 
life! ” shrieks Voltaire many times afterwards: “ And it was false, I 
declare to Heaven, and again declare ; it was not I, it was D’Argens 
quizzing me about it, that called his Majesty’s attention to that Pensile of 
Blockhead La Beaumelle,—you treacherous Perpetual President, stirring- 
up enemies against me, and betraying secrets of the King’s table.” 
Sorrow on your red wig, and you !—It is certain La Beaumelle, soon 
after this, left Berlin : not in love with Voltaire. And there soon 
appeared, at Frankfurt-on-Mayn, a Pirate Edition of our brand-new 
Siicle de Louis Quatorze (with Annotations scurrilous and flimsy);—La 
Beaumelle the professed Perpetrator ; “ who received for the job 71. 10s. 
net! ” * asseverates the well-informed Voltaire. Oh, M. de Voltaire, and 
why not leave it to him, then ? Poor devil, he got put into the Bastille 
too, by and by; Royal Persons being touched by some of his stnpid 
footnotes. 

‘ La Beaumelle had a long course of it, up and down the world, in and 
out of the Bastille ; writing much, with inconsiderable recompense, and 
always in a wooden manner, worthy of his First vocation in the Geneva 
time. “ A man of pleasing physiognomy,” says Formey, “ and expressed 
himself well. I received his visit 14th January 1752,”—to which latter 
small circumstance (welcome as a fixed date to us here) La Beaumelle’s 
Biography is now pretty much reduced for mankind. 3 He continued 
Maupertuis’s adorer; and was not a bad creature, only a dull wooden 
one, with obstinate temper. A Life of Maupertuis of his writing was sent 
forth lately, 4 after lying hidden a hundred years : but it is dull, dead, 
painfully ligneous, like all the rest; and of new or of pleasant tells us 
nothing. 

1 (Euvres de Voltaire, xxvii. 220 «. a Ibid, xxvii. 219, 236. 

* Formey, ii. 221. 4 Vie de Maupertuis (cited above), Paris, 1856. 
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IIih enmity to M. do Voltaire did prove perpetuala bramble that 
mi^bt have been dealt with by fingers, or by fingers and scissors, but 
could not by axes, anil their hewing and brandishing. “ This is the 
ninety-fifth anonymous calumny of La Beaumelle’s, this that you have 
Hont me !" says Voltaire once. The first stroke or two had tom the 
bramble quite on mid: “lie says lie will pursue you to Hell oven,” writes 
ono of the Voltaire kind friends from Frankfurt, on that 7 l. 10 s. business. 
“A tEitftrV ' answers M. do Voltaire, with a toss: “Well, I should 
think so, lie, and at a good rate of speed, lint whether he will find 
loo tlioro, must ho a question !” If you want to have an insignificant 
accidental felluw trouble you all your days, this is the way of handling 
him when I 10 first catches hold,' 

AIM (It t Praties. —‘Do Frmles, “Alibd do Prados, Reader to the King,” 
though happily not an enemy of Voltaire’s, is in some sort La Boaumello’s 
counterpart, or brother with a difference; concerning whom also, one 
wants only to knew tho oxaot (Into of Ids arrival. As La Beaumelle felt 
too strait-lied in the (ioneva vestures (where it had been good for him to 
adjust himself, mid slay); so did Do I’rados in the Sorboune ditto,—and 
burst-out, on biking Orders, not into eloquent Preachings or edifying 
Dovotionai Kxcreisos ; but into loud blurts of mere heresy and heterodoxy. 
Blurts which wore very loud, and 1 believe very stupid; which failed of 
being sublime even to the Philosophic world ; and kindled the Sorbonno 
into hurtling his Book, and almost burning himself, had not I 10 at once 
run for it. 

1 Ran to Holland, and there continued blurting more at large,— 
decidedly stupid for most part, thinks Voltaire, “but with glorious 
Passages, worth your Majesty’s attention;’’-—upon which, D’Alembert 
too helping, poor Do Prailes was Invited to the Readership, vacant by 
Isi Mettrlo's eagle-pie; mid came gladly, and stayed. At what date? 
one occasionally asks : for there are Royul Letters, dateless, but written 
in liis luiud, Unit raise such question in the utter dimness otherwise. 
Date is ‘Hoptumbor 1782.’ 1 Farther question ono does not ask about 
Do Prados. Rather an ompliatle intrusive kind of follow, I should guess ; 

•wrote, ho, not Friedrich, that Abridgment qf Floury’s Ecclesiastical 
History, and other the like dreary Pieces, which used to ho inflicted on 
mankind as Friedrich's. 

' For tho rest, having placo and small pension,—not, like La Beaumelle, 
obliged to pirate anil amicUto for V. 10 *.,—110 wont on steadily, a good 
while ; got a (.'niioury of (Jlogau ’ (small Catholic bouofice, bad if it was 
not bottur tliim its now occupant)‘ and unluckily, in the Soven-Yoars- 
Wur time, fell Into treasonous Correspond once with his Countrymen ; 

1 Primus i. 368 ; il, 115 . 


which it vru feared might be fatal, when found out. But no, not fatal. 
Friedrich did lock him in Magdeburg for gome months; then let him 
out: “ Home to Glogau, sirrah ; stick to your G'anonry henceforth, and 
let us hear no more of you at all! ’’ Which shall be his fate in these 
pages also.’ 


Good, my friend; no more of him, then ! Only recollect 
‘September 1752,’ if dateless Royal Letters in De Prades’s 
hand turn up. 


CHAPTER X 
DEMON NEWSWRITER, OF 1752 

It must be owned, the King’s French Colony of Wits were 
a sorry set of people. They tempt one to ask, What is the 
good of wit, then, if this be it ? Here are people sparkling 
with wit, and have not understanding enough to discern what 
lies under their nose. Cannot live wisely with anybody, least 
of all with one another. 

In fact, it is tragic to think how ill this King succeeded in 
the matter of gathering friends. With the whole world to 
choose from, one fancies always he might have done better ! 
But no, he could not;—and chiefly for this reason : His love 
of Wisdom was nothing like deep enough, reverent enough , 
and his love of Esprit (the mere Garment or Phantasm of 
Wisdom) was too deep. Friends do not drop into one’s 
mouth. One must know how to choose friends; and that of 
esprit, though a pretty thing, is by no means the one requisite, 
if indeed it be a requisite at all. This present Wit Colony 
was the best that Friedrich ever had; and we may all see how 
good it was. He took, at last more and more, into bantering 
his Table-Companions (which I do not wonder at), as the 
chief good he could get of them. And had, as we said, 
especially in his later time, in the manner of Dublin Hackney- 
Coachmen, established upon each animal its rata ; and makes 
it skip amazingly at touch of the whip. ‘ Cruel mortal! ’ 
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thought his cattlebut, after all, how could he well help it, 
with such a set ? 

Native Literary Men, German or Swiss, there also were 
about Friedrich’s Court: of them happily he did not require 
esprit’, hut put them into his Academy; or employed them 
in practical functions, where honesty and good sense were 
the qualities needed. Worthy men, several of these; hut 
umnemorablc nearly all. We will mention Suker alone,— 
and not for Theories and Philosophies of the Fine Arts 1 (which 
then had their multitudes of renders); but for a Speech of 
Friedrich’s to him once, which hus often been repeated. Suker 
has a lino rugged wholesome Swiss-German physiognomy, both 
of lace and mind ; and got his admirations, as the Berlin 
Hugh Blair that then was : a Suker whom Friedrich always 
rather liked. 

Friedrich had made him School Inspector; loved to talk 
a little with him, about business, were it nothing else. ‘Well, 
Monsieur Suker, how are your Schools getting onP’ asked 
the King one day,- --long after this, but nobody will tell me 
cxaclly when, though the fact is certain enough: ‘How goes 
our Mducation business P’ ‘Surely not ill, your Majesty ; and 
much better in late years,’ answered Suker.—‘ In late years : 
why?’ ‘Well, your Majesty, in former time, the notion being 
that mankind were naturally inclined to evil, a system of 
severity prevailed in schools: but now, when we recognise that 
the inborn inclination of men is rather to good than to evil, 
schoolmasters have adopted a more generous procedure.’— 
' Inclination rather to good?’ said Friedrich, shaking his old 
head, with a sad smile: ‘Alas, dear Suker, A eh, mem lieher 
Snhrr, I see you don’t know that damned race of creatures 
( J'ir kennt nieht tliese wrdammte Rave) as I do !’ 2 Here is a 
speech for yon ! ‘ Pardon the King, who was himself so 

’ Alh;tmr.Uu. Theorie der Schiinen Kiinste, 3 veil. ; etc. etc. 

,J Nicolai, iii, vj,\ ; ■ tile thing appears to Imvo been said in French (‘ Je vets 
/lien, moil 1 her Suker, ijue vons tie eoiinaissezpas, eoinine mot, cette race matuHie 
1) /,njiie/U nous appnrtenons '); 1 ml the German form is irresistibly attractive, 
and is now heard proverbially from time to time in certain mouths. 
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ixuirfirrnt nmt r\r*-i!r»t a King ! * rrv v-\ >-val h.ditors of tlu* 
los< - |uiik tv|«' This jitru-iil Kditnr, for his share, wj|| at 
oner forgo r; hot him tan hr ever fmgrt 1 

' Ih'rlmjw I mistukr,’ tiwin \ oltuirr, in hit l'as«|uiimde of a 
Vie Prirrf, ' Iml il wviit* to mr, nt th<".r StijijK-m there was 
a great deal of e.tjnit trrnl wit ami hnlhanrv) going, Tin* 
King had it, and ionite others tune ; anti, w hat is r\trmir- 
dinary, I ne\ rr frit m\ self m tree at tun tahlr.’ 1 (’urnri-sn- 
tion mint Jllrasant,' trdlfin another, ' most instinctive, 
aniinatrtl ; not to hr matched, I should guess, rhie«heir in 
the world, 1 ' Very sjuightly indeed and a fund of good 
sense, a htnis tif jirartirality aiul hot, uru .itui to hr in it 
withal; though otherwise it ran fonut over (if some J jn Mrttiir 
hr there, and « good deal ot winr to him) to vrry groat 
heights. 

A Demon Xiuuvi if,» ffitr.t nn • lth a ’ of' }‘> u htih, iuteltiffihl, 
to the Knnuin" (Vo nr* >0 Kn^Lnnl nutl r/n u heir 

I’rurtiralW, l ran add only, That these lujijH-rs u! (hr god* 
hrgin rouuuonlv at ltttlf jmst right (*t‘mueit just over’); 
and lail till ttivumh miilnight, not Inter 1 moeuieutly, tut 
tlu: King must hr UJI at Inr (in Summer time nt four), tunl 
' lirnltt hrtwrrn five anil sin hour» of sleep ' Or would thr 
rratlrr run* In consult a I’ine evjiresslv treating mi all these 
|mints ; hind of .\fnnti.it 1ipt ,Y< u t , fnllrn into mv hands, 
which si'fins to have had a widish lirrnltdioit in 1I1 day.'* I 
have ntrl with Two (‘npics of it, in Ihn (‘ouiitrv tutr of 
thrni, til UppenmUtr, mice till- plujM'ltV of (ienige SelwUl. 
'I'hr tithrr is nnioug thr Hohitisuu I’ajw-fs • doubtless very 
Incident in Ilubinsou, who is now home in K.tiglaiid, hut 
remembers many a thing. •lodging from v.nious swujiluius, 
I could guess this m«, to hint* ln<n nnuli atioul, in thr 

1 HirlWtt, I.itten; Viitutir, l‘ie 

* ' Die rtt In /VrwnMi’, Jt Aj ,t fnnitte . A* fit *• ;. *-/ .fa A, 1 „ .11 AVt ,/.* t A f 
juitt 1753.' In ihc AVAm ton • (,mr lA.fiyl t.nw in thr Uitinit Mturuni. 
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English Avistocvfttic. Circle* of that time; and to have, in 
some measure, given Haiti Circles their ‘ Idea 1 (as they were 
pleased to reckon it) of that wonderful and questionable King: 
—highly distracted ‘Idea’; which, in diluted form, is still 
the staple English one. 

lly the label, Demon Newswriter, it is not meant that the 
Author of this poor Paper was an actual Devil, or infernal 
Spiritual Essence of miraculous spectral nature. By no means! 
Beyond doubt, he is some poor Frenchman, more or less 
definable as ilesh-and-blood ; gesturing about, visibly, at 
Berlin in 1752; in cocked-lmt and bright shoe-buckles; 
grinning elaborate salutations to certain of his fellow-creatures 
there. Possibly some hungry Altnehc of Milord Tyreonnel’s 
Legation; fatally shut-out from the beatitudes of this bar¬ 
barous Court, and willing to seek solaccment, and turn a 
dishonest penny, in the j)cr-conlru course? Who he is, we 
need not know or care : too evident, he has the sad quality 
of transmuting, in his dirly organs, heavenly Brilliancy, more 
or less, into infernal Darkness and Hatefulncss; which I 
reckon to have been, at all times, the principal function of 
a Devil; - •function still carried on extensively, under Firms 
of another title, in this world. 

Some snatches we will give. For, though it does not much 
concern a Man or King, seriously busy, what the idle outer 
world may see good to talk of him, his Biographers, in time 
subsequent, are called to notice the matter, as part of his 
Life-element, and characteristic of the world he had round 
him. Friedrich's adairs were much a wonder to his con¬ 
temporaries. Especially his Domesticities, an item naturally 
obscure to the outer world, were wonderful; sure to be 
commented upon, to all lengths; and by the unintelligent, 
first of all. Of contemporary mankind, as we have some¬ 
times said, nobody was more lied of:—of which, let this of 
the Demon Newswriter be example, one instead of many. 
Tie Den on Newswriter. derivintr onlv from outside gossi > 



are within reach of an inquisitive Clerk of Legation. Wrong 
often enough, even in regard to external particulars, how 
much more as to internaland will need checking, as we 
go along. 

Demon speaks first of Friedrich's stature, 6ft. Gin. (as we know better 
than this Demon); ‘pretty well proportioned, not handsome, and even 
something of awkward {gauche), acquired by a constrained bearing (head 
slightly off the perpendicular, acquired by his flute, say the better- 
informed). ‘Is of the greatest politeness. Fine tono of voice,—-fine 
even in swearing, which is as common with him as with a grenadier,’ adds 
this Demon ; not worth attending to, on such points. 

‘Has never had a nightcap’ (sleeps bareheaded; in his later times, 
would sleep in his hat, which was always soft as duffel, kneaded to 
softness as its first duty, and did very well): ‘Never a nightcap, 
dressing-gown, or pair of slippers ’ (true) ; ‘ only a kind of cloth cloak 
(not quite), ‘much worn and very dirty, for being powdered in. The 
whole year round he goes ill the uniform of liis First Battalion of 
Guards blue with red facings, button-hole trimmings in silver, frogs 
at the inner end ; his coat buttons close to the shape ; waistcoat is plain 
yellow’ (straw-colour); ‘hat’ (three-cornered) ‘lias edging of Spanish 
lace, white plume’ (horizontal, resting on the lace all round) : ‘ boots on 
his legs all his life. He cannot walk with shoes ’ (pooh, you—!). 

‘ He rises daily at five: ’—No, he doesn’t at all ! In fact, we had 
better clap the lid on this Demon, ill-informed as to all these points ; 
and, on such suggestion, give the real account of them, distilled from 
Preuss, and the abundant authentic sources. 

Preuss says (if readers could but remember him): ‘ An Almanac lies 
on the King’s Table, marking for each day what specific duties the day 
will bring. From five to six hours of sleep: in summer he rises about 
three, seldom after four; in winter perhaps an hour later. In his older 
time, seven hours sleep came to be the stipulated quantity ; and he would 
sleep occasionally eight hours or oven nine, in certain medical predica¬ 
ments. Not so in his younger years : four a.m. and five, the set hours 
then. Summer and winter, fire is lighted for him a quarter of an hour 
before. King rises ; gets into his clothes : “stockings, breeches, boots, 
he did sitting on the bed ” (for one loves to be particular); the rest iu 
front of the fire, in standing posture. Washing followed ; moro com¬ 
pendious than his Father’s used to be. 

‘Letters specifically to his address, a courier (leaving Berlin, 9 r.M.) 
had brought him in the dead of night: these, on the instant of the 
King's calling “ Here !” a valet in the antechamber brought ill to him. 
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to lio read while bin lmlr was being done. IBs uniform tho King did 
not at onco put on ; but got into a Casaquin’ (loose article of the dressing- 
gown kind, only shorter tlmn ours) ‘of rich stuff, somotimos of velvet 
with precious silver ombroidorios. Those Casiuiuius wore commonly sky- 
blue (which colour lie liked), presents from his Sisters null Nieces. 
Letters being glanced over, and hair-club ilono, tho Lifeguard Goneral- 
Adjutaut hands-in tho l’otsdan) Report (all strangers that have entered 
Potsdam or left it, tho principal itoin) : this, with a Berlin Report, 
which hull come with tho Letters ; and what of Army-llcports had 
arrived (AdjutanKioiionil delivering those),—wore now glanced over. 
And so, by iivo o’clock in tho Huuunor morning, by six I 11 the winter, 
one sees, hi the gross, what one’s duy’s-work Is to bo ; tho miscellaneous 
utoiwi of it are now mostly here, only mortar anil walling of them to bo 
thought of. Goiioral-Adjutimt and liis alfalrs are first settled : on each 
thing a word or two, which tho General-Adjutant (always a highly 
confidential Ollieer, n IIuclco, a Winlorfold, or tho like) pointedly takes 
down. 

‘ General-Adjutant geno, the King, in slcy-bluo casaqaln’ (often in 
very faded condition) ‘ steps into his writing-room ; walks about, reading 
ids Letters more completely; drinking, first, sovoral glnssos of water; 
then coll'ee, povlmps three cups with nr without milk ’ (likes coffee, anil 
very strong). ‘ After coll'ee ho takes his flute; steps about practising, 
fantasyiug: ho has linen heard to say, speaking of music anil its offocts 
on tlie soul, That during this funtasying lie would got to considering 
all manner of things, with no thought of what ho was playing; nnil 
Unit Hiimetimes even tho luckiest ideas about business-matters have 
occurred to him while dandling with tho flute. Sauntering so, lie is 
gradually hroaUfimling withnl: will eat, intermittently, small chocolate) 
cakes j and after hia enflito, cherries, figs, grapos, fruits in their season’ 
(very fund of fruit, and lias elaborate Uot-liousos). So passes tlio early 
morning. 

‘ Between nine and ten. most of one’s plan-work lining got through, 
the questions of Uni dey ere settled, nr laid hold of for sottliug, Botwoon 
nine and ten, King tokos to rending t.lm “ Hxcorpls "’ (I suppose, of the 
morn Intricate or lengthier tilings) ‘of Yesterday, which his three 
Cabinet. Ruths’ (Clerk Miclmi and tha other Two) 'have prepared fur 
him. King smiioimis theso lliren, 0110 after tho other, according to their 
Department; bauds them the Letters just rend, the Mxcerptsnow decided 
on, mid signifies, in n minimum of words, what tho answers are to lie,— 
Clerk, always in full dress, listening with both Ids ears, mid pencil in 
hand. May have, of Answers, (UMnd-Orderx so-called, perhaps a dozen, 
to lie ready will) before livening. 1 

1 ‘ la 11 Mrliiiii Copy or Kind-Register Hook’ (Herr 1 ‘reuss’s Windfall, of 
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regimental coat; has his hair touched-off with pomade, with powder; and 
is buttoned and ready in about five minutesready for Parade, which is 
at the stroke of eleven, instead of later, as it used to be in Papa’s time. 
If eleven is not yet come, he will get on horseback ; go sweeping about, 
oftenest with errands still, at all events in the free solitude of air, till 
Parade-time do come. The Parole’ (Sentry’s-uwrd of the Day) c he has 
already given his Adjutant-General. Parole, which only the Adjutant 
and Commandant had known till now, is formally given out; and the 
troops go through their exercises, manoeuvres, under a strictness of 
criticism which never abates.’ " Parade he by no chance ever misses,” 
says our Demon friend. 

' At the stroke of twelve,’ continues Preuss, ' dinner is served. Dinner 
threefold; that is, a second table and a third. Only two courses, dishes 
only eight, even at the King’s Table (eight also at the Marshal’s or second 
Table); guests from seven to ten. Dinner plentiful and savoury (for tlio 
King had his favourites among edibles), by no means caring to be splendid, 
—yearly expense of threefold Dinner (done accurately by contract) was 
1,800/.’ Linsenbarth we saw at the Third Table, and how he fared. 

'The dinner-service was of beautiful porcelain; not silver, still less 
gold, except on the grandest occasions. Every guest eats at discretion,’ 
—of course!—'and drinks at discretion, Moselle or Pontac' (kind of 
claret); ‘ Champagne and Hungary are handed round on the King’s 
signal. King himself drinks Bergerac, or other clarets, with water. 
Dinner lasts till two;—if the conversation be seductive, it has been 
known to stretch to four. The King’s great passion is for talk of the 
right kind; he himself talks a great deal, tippling wine-and-water to tho 
end, and keeps on a level with the rising tide. 

'With a bow from Majesty, dinner ends ; guests gently, with a little 
saunter of talk to some of them, all vanish ; and the King is in his own 
Apartment again. Generally flute-playing for about half an hour ; till 
Eichel and the others come with their day’s work : tray-loads of Cabinet- 
Orders, I can fancy ; which are to be " executed,” that is, to be glnnced- 
througb, and signed. Signature for most part is all; but there are 
Marginalia and Postscripts, too, in great number, often of a spicy biting 
character; which, in our time, are in request among the curious.’ Herr 
Preuss, who has right to speak, declares that the spice of mockery 1ms 
been exaggerated; and that serious sense is always the aim both of 
Document and of Signer. Preuss had a windfall; 12,000 of these Pieces, 
or more, in a lump, in the way of gift; which fell on him like mnnua,— 

winch tnfrh), 'entitled Kabinetsordenkopialbuch, of One of the three Clerks, 
years 1746 - 1752 , there are, on the average, ten Cabinet-Orders daily, Sundays 
included’ (Preuss, i. 352 «.). 


ftiul lod, it in Hfiid, to those Friodrioh studios, extensive faithful quarry- 
bigs in Umt vast wilderness of Hliding Bhinglo ami chaotic boulders. 

' (oifco (allows this despatch of Michel and Consorts; tho day now 
olio’s own.' Scandalous rumours, jiroso and vorso, connect tlieniRolvcs 
with this particular epoch of tho tiny ; which nppear to bo wholly lies. 
Of which prosontly. 1 In this after-dinnor period fall the literary 
labours/ says l’rouss :—a facile pen, this King’s ; only two hours of an 
afternoon allowed it, instead of all day and tlio top of the morning. 

‘ About six, or earlier oven, cnine tho Render' (La Mottrio or nnotlior), 
came nrlistH, came learned tulle. At seven is Concert, which lasts for an 
hour; lmlf-past eight is Supper.’ 1 

Domini Nowswritor Bays, of tho Concert: ‘ It is mostly of wind- 
luBtriimontH,’ King himself ofton taking port witli his flute; ‘performers 
the best in Kuvope. Ilo has throe’—what shall wo call thorn? of male 
gender,--'a coimtor-ult, ami Mamsoll Astrua, an Italian; they aro 
iinhpic voices. Ilo cannot boar mediocrity. It is but seldom ho 1ms any 
singing hove. To lie mlmiltod, needs tho most iiithunlo favour; now and 
Hum some young Lord, of distinction, if ho moot with such.' Concert, 
very well; "hut lot ns now, suppressing any little abhorronces, hoar him 
on another subject: 

1 Dinner lasts ono hour ’ (says our Demon, no better informed): ‘ upon 
which tliu King returns to his Apartment with bows. It pretty often 
happens Umt lie takes with him one of his young fellows, Those are all 
handsome, like a picture (Jails i) peindrt), ami of the beautifulost faco,’ 

adds he, still worse Informed; poisonous malice mixing itself, this 
time, with the human darkness, and reducing it to diabolic. This 
Demon's l’apor abounds with similar nlluslons ; ns do tho more desperate 
sort of Voltaire utterances,— Kie I’yMo treating it as known fnct; 
Letiers to Denis in occasional paroxysms, as rumour of detestable nature, 
probably true of one who is so detestable, at least so formidable, to a 
guilty simier his CuosL. Others, not to bo called diabolical, ns Herr Dr. 
liilscldag, fur oxnmplo, speak of it as a thing credible ; ns good as known 
to the well-informed. And, beyond tho least question, there did a tlirico- 
ubomiunble rumour of that kind run, whispering audibly, over nil tho 
world J and gain heliof from those who had appetite. A moat melancholy 
business, .Solacing to tinman envy; explaining also, to tho dark luimnn 
Intellect, why this King had commonly no Women at his Court. Ainost 
melancholy portion of my ruw-umtorial, this; concerning which, shico 
one nuiHt speak of it, hero is what little I have to say : 

1*. That proof of tho negative, in this or any such case, is by the 
nature of it Impossible, That It is indisputable Friedrich did not now 


1 I’rcusi, I, VM’.W (and, with iiitormiucncics, pp. 356, 361,363, etc. to 376], 
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live with his Wife, nor seem to concern himself with the empire of 
women at all; having, except now and then his Sisters and some Foreign 
Princess on short visit, no women in this Court ; and though a great 
jndge of Female merits, graces and accomplishments, seems to worship 
women in that remote way alone, and not in any nearer. Which occa¬ 
sioned great astonishment in a world used so much to the contrary. 
And gave rise to many conjectures among the idle of mankind, “ What, 
on Earth, or under Earth, can be the meaning of it?”—and among 
others, to the above scandalous rumour, as some solacement to human 
malice and impertinent curiosity. 

2°. That an opposite rumour,—which would indeed have been pretty 
fatal to this one, but perhaps Btill more disgraceful in the eyes of a 
Demon Newswriter,—was equally current; and was much elaborated 
by the curious impertinent. Till Nicolai got hold of it, in Herr Dr. 
Zimmermanu’s responsible hands; and conclusively knocked it on the 
head. 1 

3°. That, for me, proof in the affirmative, or probable indication that 
way, has not anywhere turned-up. Nowhere for me, in these extensive 
minings and siftings. Not the least of probable indication ; but contrari¬ 
wise, here and there, rather definite indications pointing directly the 
opposite way. 2 Friedrich, in his own utterances and occasional rhymes, 
is abundantly cynical; now and then rises to a kind of epic cynicism, on 
this very matter. But at no time can the painful critic call it cynicism 
as of other than an observer; always a kind of vinegar cleanness in it, 
except in theory. Cynicism of an impartial observer in a dirty element, 
observer epically sensible (when provoked to it) of the brutal contcmpti- 
bilities which lie in Human Life, alongside of its big struttings and 
pretensions. In Friedrich’s utterances there is that kind of cynicism 
undeniable ;—and yet he had a modesty almost female in regard to his 
own person; c no servant having ever seen him in an exposed Btate.’ 3 
Which had considerably strengthened rumour No. 2. O ye poor impious 
Long-eared,—Long-eared I will call you, instead of Two-horned and 
with only One hoof cloven 1 Among the tragical platitudes of Human 
Nature, nothing so fills a considering brother mortal with sorrow and 
despair, as this innate tendency of the common crowd in regard to its 
Groat Men, whensoever, or almost whensoever, the Heavens do, at long 
intervals, vouchsafe us, as their all-including blessing, anything of such ! 
Practical ‘Blasphemy,’ is it uot, if you reflect? Strangely possible that 
Bin, even now. And ought to be religiously abhorred by every soul that 

1 See Zimmermann’s Fragments, and Nicolai patiently pounding it to powder 
(whoever is curious on this disgusting subject). 

5 For example (‘ Correspondence with Fredersdorf’), CEuvres, xxvii. in. 145. 

8 Preuss, i. 376. 




Tune 1751*1 

Jins tho lonst piety or noliluucsH, Act not the mutinous flunky, my 
frlond ; though there be ((rent wages going in that line. 

4°. 'I lint in thcHO circiimstimeos, mid taking into view the otherwise 
known (lunlitios of this high Follow-Creature, the prosont Editor does 
not, for his own share, value tho rumour at a pin’s fco. And leaves it, 
mid recommends his renders to leave it, hanging by its own head, in the 
sad Nuhtovriinenn regions,—-till (probably not for a long while yot) it drop 
to a far Deeper and dolofulor llegiou, out of our way altogether. 

‘ Lamentable, yes,’ comments Diogenes; ‘mul ospcoUlly so, that U 10 
idle public has a hankering for such things I Hut are there no obsceno 
details at all, then? grnmblos tho disappointed Idle public to itself, 
something of reproach in its tone. A public Idlo-minded; much 
depraved hi every way. Thus, too, you will observe of dogs : two dogs, 
at meeting, run, first of all, to tho shamofnl parts of tho constitution; 
Institute a strict examination, more or Iohh satisfactory. In that depart¬ 
ment. That once Hcttled, their interost in ulterior matters seems protty 
much to die away, and they aro ready to part again, ns from a problem 
done.'—Enough, 0 I 1 , enough ! 

Practically wo aro getting no good of our Demon ;—and 
will dismiss him, after a taste or two more. 

'fills Demon Ncwswritcr has, evidently, never been to Potsdam, 
which ho figures as tho abode of horrid cruelty, a kind of Tartarus on 
Earth ; ■ wliero thoro Is a dreadful scarcity of women, for one item ; 
lamentable to one's moral feelings. .Scarcity nothing like so great, even 
among tho soldier-elasses, as the Demon Nowswritor imagines to him¬ 
self; nor prodiiollvQ of the results lamented. Prussian soldiers aro not 
oiienni'iiged to marry, If it will hart the service ; nor do tlioir wives 
inare.h with the Regiment except in such proportions as thoro may bo 
sowing, washing ami Ilia like women’s work fairly wanted in their 
respective Companies : the Potsdam Eirst Battalion, I uudorstand, Is 
hardly permitted to marry at all. And in regard to huuontablc results, 
that of “ lAebtten Sehriw, Hwcolliciirl-TiWiW*,’’—or actual military legalis¬ 
ing of Tomporary Marriages, with regular privileges attached, and fixed 
rules to lie observed, might porhaps bo tho notablest point, and tho 
jrrmi-liunnutnhlcHl, to a man or demon in tho habit of lamenting. 1 For 
the rest, a eimsidembly dreadful plueo this Potsdam, to the flaccid, 
esurient and disorderly of mankind and strict as Fate’ (Demon 
correct for once) e in inoxerably punishing military sins. 

‘Tills King,' he says, ‘has a great deal of esprit; much loss of roul 
knowledge (eonmiimmecti) than is pretended. lie oxcols only in tho 

1 1’reuss, i, .(26. 





head; understands what you say to him, at the first word. Not taking 
nor wishing advice; never suffering replies or remonstrances, not even 
from his Mother. Pretty well acquainted with works of Esprit, whether 
in Prose or in Verse : burning ’ (very hot indeed) ‘ to distinguish himself 
by performance of that kind ; hut unable to roach the Beautiful, unless 
held-up by somebody (6tay£). It is said that, in a splenetic moment, Ills 
Skeleton of an Apollo ’ ( squetette d’Apollon, M. dc Voltaire, who is loan 
exceedingly) ‘ exclaimed once, some time ago, “ When is it, then, that 
he will have done sending me lus dirty linen to wash ? ” 

‘The King is of a sharp mocking tongno withal; pricking into who¬ 
ever displeases him; often careless of policy in that. Understands 
nothing of Finance, or still less of Trade; always looking direct towards 
more money, which lie loves much ; incapable of sowing ’ (as some of us 
do 1) ‘ for a distant harvest. Treats almost all the world as slaves. 
All his subjects are held in hard shackles. Rigorous for the least 
shortcoming, where his interest is hurt:—never pardons any fault which 
tends to inexactitude in the Military Service. Spandau very full,’—■ 
though I did not myself count. ‘ Keeps iu his pay nobody hut those 
useful to him, and capable of doing employments well ’ (true, always) ; 
‘and the instant he has no more need of thorn, dismissing them with 
nothing’ (false, generally). ‘The Subsidies imposed on his subjects are 
heavy ; in constant proportion to their Feudal Properties, and their 
Leases of Domains ( Contrats et Bauai) ; and, what is dreadful, are 
exacted with the same rigour if your Property gets into debt,'—no 
remission by the iron grip of this King in the name of the State ! Sell, 
if you can find a l’urchasor; or get confiscated altogether ; that is your 
only remedy. Surely a tyrant of a King. 

‘People who got nearest him will tell you that his Politeness is not 
natural, hut a remnant of old habit, when he had need of everybody, 
against the persecutions of his Father. He respects his Mother; the 
only Female for whom he has a sort of attention. He esteems his Wife, 
and cannot endure her; has been married nineteen years, and has not 
yet addressed one word to her ’ (how true 1). ‘ It was but a few days ago 
she handed him a letter, petitioning some things of which she had the 
most pressing want. He took the Letter, with that smiling, polite and 
gracious air which he assumes at pleasure; and without breaking the 
seal, tore the Letter up before her face, made her a profound bow and 
turned his back on her.’ Was there ever such a Pluto varnished into 
Literary Rosepink? Very proper Majesty for the Tartarus tliut here is. 

* * ‘The Queen-Mother,’ continues our Small Devil, ‘is a good 
fat woman, who lives and moves in her own way (rondement). Shelias 
16,0001. a year for keeping-up her House. It is said she hoards. Four 


CHAP. x.] DEMON NKWSW1UTEH, OF 1758 347 

June 175a) 

ilnyH in tlio week Hhe lias Apartment’ (Royal Soirdo) ; 'to whicli you 
cannot (ro without express invitation. There la auppor-tnblo of twenty- 
four covers ; only eight dishes, served in a shabby manner (inducemment) 
by six little scoundrels of Pages. Mon and women of the Country’ 
(shivering Natives, cheering tlioir dull abode) ‘ go and eat there. Steward 
Uoynl Honda the Invitations. At eleven, everybody baa withdrawn. 
OLher daya, thia Queon cats by horsolf. Stewardess Uoynl and three 
niaida of Honour Imve their separate table; two dishes the wbolo. She 
is shabbily lodged ’ (in uiy opinon), ‘ when at the l’nlaoo. Her Monbijou 
which is clean to Herlin' (now well within it), ‘would be pretty ouough, 
for a private person. 

‘The Queen Regnant is the heat woman in the world. All the year’ 
(not quite) ‘she (linos alone, Has A]mrtment on Thuvsihiys ; evoryliody 
gone at. nine o'clock. Her morsels are cut for her, her stops are counted, 
and her words are illclaled ; she is miserable, and iIoch what she can to 
hide itaccording to our Small Devil. ‘She has scarcely the neces¬ 
saries of life allowed her,'- spends regularly two-thirds of her income 
la chnrltahle objects ; translates h’roneh-Calviuist Devotional Works, for 
benefit of the Dorman mind ; and complains to no .Small Devil, of nevor 
so sympathising nature, ‘ At (-ourt siio is lodged on the second floor’ 
(scandalous), ‘Schiinhausen her Country House, with the exception of 
U 10 Harden whicli is pretty enough,—our Shopkeepers of tho ltuc St. 
Houord would sniff at suoli 11 lodging. 

‘ Princess Amelia is rather amiable ’ (thank yon for nothing, Small 
Devil); ‘ often out of temper hooimse~-this is so shocking a place for 
Dulles, especially for maiden Ladies, Lives with her Mother; special 
Income very small;—Himdjutress of Quedlinhiirg; will bo actual Abbess ’ 
in a year nr two. 1 

‘Eldest Prince, Holr-Apparent,’- do not spoak of him, Small Devil, 
for yon are misinformed in ovory feature and particular:—onougli, ‘lie 
is facsimile of Ids Hrothor. He has only 111,000/. a year, for self. Wife, 
Household and (Children' (two, both lloys);—‘and is said’ (falsely) * to 
heard, mid In follow Trado, extensive Trade, with his Urothor'a Woods. 

‘ Prince llonri, who is just going to 1m married,’—tlmnk you, Demon, 
for reminding ns of that. Hrldo is Wllhelmina, Princess of Ilcsscn- 
CiihhoI. Marriage, i!f>th .luno 17Ali;—tlid not prove, in tho end, very 
happy. A small cimtempomry ovent; which would concern Voltaire 
and others that concern us. Three months ago, April 14th, 17fi2, tho 
Horlln Powdor-Mngiwino (low aloft with horrible crash ; *—and would 
bo audible to Voltaire, in Ibis Ids Second Act, Events, audiblo or not, 
nevor eeuso. 
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Brother, who detests him’ (witness Roinsborg and other evidences, now 
and onward), ‘'gives him nothing, he won’t be well off. They are 
furnishing a House for him, whore he will lodge after wedding. Is 
reported to be—Potsdamiste ’ (says the scandalous Small Devil, whom 
we are weary of contradicting),—Potsdamite, in certain respects. c Poor 
Princess, what a destiny for yon ! 

'Prince Ferdinand, little scraping of a creature (petit c/m/ouin), 
crapulous to excess, niggardly in the extronie, whom everybody avoids,’ 
—much more whose Portrait, by a Magic-lantern of this kind: which 
let us hastily shut, and fling into the cellar !— ( Jut tie Ferdinnnd, bcsidon 
his 15,000/. a year, Papa’s bequest, gets considerable sums given him. 
Has lodging in the King’s House ; goes shifting and visiting about, 
wherever he can live gratis; and strives all he can to amass money. Has 
to be in boots and uniform every throe days. Throe months of the year 
practically with his regiment: but the shifts ho lins for avoiding oxponso 
are astonishing.’ * * 

What an illuminative ‘ Idea 1 are the Walpole-Selwyn 
Circles picking-up for their money !— 

CHAPTER XI 

THIRD ACT AND CATASTROPHE OF THE VOLTAIRE 

VISIT 

Meantime there has a fine Controversy risen, of mathe¬ 
matical, philosophical and at length of very miscellaneous 
nature, concerning that Kdnig-Maupertuis dissentience on the 
Law of Thrift. Wonderful Controversy, much occupying the 
so-called Philosophic or Scientific world; especially the idler 
population that inhabit there. Upon this item of the Infinitely 
Little,—which has in our time sunk into Nothing-at-all, and 
but for Voltaire, and the accident of his living near it, would 
be forgotten altogether,—we must not enter into details ; but 
a few words to render Voltaire’s share in it intelligible will be, 
in the highest degree, necessary. Here, in brief form, rough 
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and ready, are the .successive stages of the Business; the origin 
and first stage of which have been known to us for some time 
past: 

‘ Septemher 1760, Kiinig, Iiih woll-mcnnt visit to Berlin proving ho futile, 
had left Muupertuis in tho humour wo saw;—pirouetting round his 
Apartment, in tempests of mgo til such eontrudiotion of Dinners on his 
sublime Law of Thrift; and fulminating permission to Konig: “No 
time to read your Paper of Contradictions; publish it in Leipzig, in 
Jorlcho j anywhere in tho Mnrtli, in Heaven, in the Other Plano, where 
yon have Lho opportunity !" Kiinig, returning on these terms, lmd 
nothing for it imt to publish his Paper ; and did puhlmh it, in tho Leipzig 
Ai'/rt liruditorum for March 1761. Thoro it stando, legible to this (lay: 
and If any of tho human spook's should again think of reading it, I 
boliovo It will lie found a reasonable, solid and decisive Paper; of 
steadfast, openly articulate, by no moans insolent, lone; considerably 
modifying Maupertula'H Law of Thrift, or Minimum of Action ;—fatal to 
the claim of Its being a “ Nnblime Discovery,” or indeed, so far ns true, 
any discovery at all . 1 By way of finis to the Papor, tlicro is given, what 
proves extremely important to us, an Jixecrpt from an old Letter oj 
Leibnitu's J which perhaps it will bo better to present here in cor pore, as 
so much turned on it afterwards. Kiinig thus winds tip: 

I add only a word, in finishing; anil that is, that it appears Mr. 
Loilmitz hud n theory of Action, porhnps much more extensive than one 
would suspect at present, Thoro is a Loll or written by him to Mr. 
Hermann" (an ancient mathematical sago at Basel), “where lie uses 
llicso expressions: 'Action is not 1 ohot, you think; the consideration oj 
Time enters into it ; Aetinn. is us the product of the. moss by the space anil 
the velocity, or os the time hy the vis viva. I hove remarked that in the 
modifications if motion, the notion becomes usually a tniuiinum or a mini¬ 
mum:— and from this there miyld several propositions of yrent consequence 
lie deduced. It might scree to determine the curves described hy bodies under 
attraction to one or more centres. 1 hod meant to treat if these things in the 
Second I’nrt if tny Dyuniuiipio; which I suppressed, the reception of the 
First, by prejudice in many quarters, having disgusted me.'" 2 Your 

1 In Acta Jh uditontm (Lipshr, 1751 ): ‘ De, universal! Principio sKquilibrii 
et ilfotth.’ By no means uncivil to Mnuperlnis j though obliged to controvert 
him, For example : ‘ Qtar Hague de Mini mil Actionis in modifieationibus modum 
ohtinmte in grntre pnfeiiintiir vehementer landocontinent nempe *fsecundum 
lonyeque pnieherrimum Ltynamices sublitnioris prineipinm, ctijus vim in diffi. 
ciltimis qtnrUionikis stepc cxpcrtiisfui.' 

» Manpretuisiana, No. ii. 22 (from Acta Krnditorum , alii snprii). In iVanper- 
tnisinna No, iv, ifin, is the whole Letter, ‘Hanover, 161 I 1 October 1707 ;’ no 



nothing can be said but that, in overy wine it is either a Maximum or 
Minimum. What a stroke for our Line of Thrift, tho f at last conclusive 
Proof’ of an Intelligent Creator, as the Perpetual President hiul fanolod 
it! “So-lto, what is this! My Discovery an Error? And Leibnitz: 
discovered it, so far as true ? ”— 

•May 28 th— 8 th October 1751 . Manpcrtuis, compressing himself what 
he can,' writes to Konig: " Very good, Monsieur. But please inform me 
where is that Letter of Leibnitz’s; I hnvo never scon or heard of It 
before,—and I want to make use of it myself.” To which Kiinig 
answers: “Ilenzi gavo it me, in Copy,”—(nnfortunato Conspirator 
Henzi, who lost his head three yenrs ogo, by Rontoueo of tho Oligarch 
Government at Berne): 1 ~~ ff he, poor fellow, had no end of 1 ’aporH and 
Excerpts; had, as we know, above a hundred volumes of the latter kind ; 
this, and some other Letters of Leibnitz’s, among them,—I send you tho 
whole Letter, copied faithfully from his Copy." “ To that olTcct, still in 
perfect good-homour, was Konig’s reply to his Maupcrtills. 

(< ‘Hm, Copy? By Ilenzi?” grumbles Mauportuis to himself:—Search 
in Berne, then; it must bo there, if anywhere ! ” To Kiinig Mauportuis 
answers nothing : hut sulkily resolves on having Search made .--and, In 
give solemnity to the matter, requests his Excollouoy Marquis do 
Paulmy, the French Ambassador at Berne, to ask tho Government there, 
—Government having seized all Ilonzi’s Papers, on lieheading him. 
Excellency Paulmy does, accordingly, make inquiry in tho highest; 
quarter; some inquiries up and down. Not the least account of this, 
or of any Leibnitz Letter, to bo had from among IIoiizI’h Papers,— the 
“hundred volumes,” seemingly, exist no longer;—Original of this 


address left, judged to be to Hermann, Matiperluisiana (Hamburg, 1753) is a 
mere Bookseller’s or even Bookbinder’s Farrago, with printed Tittepage mid /.lit, 
of the chief Pamphlets which had appeared on this Business (sixteen by count, 
various type, all Svo size, in my copy). Of which only No. ii, (Kiinig’s Appel 
au Public) and No. iv. (2d edition of said Appel , with Appendix of Corre¬ 
spondence) are illuminative to read. 

1 Government by ‘The Two Hundred’; of Select-Vestry nature, very Mill', 
arbitrary and become rife in abuses ; against whom had risen angry nmllerings 
more than once, and in 1749 a Select Plot (not select enough, Cor they discoverer! 
it in time). Poor Ex-Captain Henzi, ‘Clerk of the Salt-Office,’most frugal, 
studious and quiet of men; a very miracle, it would appear, of genius, solid 
learning, philosophy and piety,—not the chief or first of the conspirators, but by 
far the most distinguished,—-was laid hold of, July 2d, 1749, and beheaded, with 
another of them, a day or two after. Much bewailed in a private way, even by 
the better kinds of people. (Copious account ofhim in Aciehtng, vii. 86-91.) 

3 1 The Hague, 26th June, 1 in Zlaup&rluisiana, No. iv. 130. 
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Leibnitz 1 ’ii'c.o in nowhere. For eight moiitliH tlio highest Authorities 
havo been lucking about (with one known not what vivacity or skill in 
searching), niul lmvo found nothing whatever.’ Stage second of the 
HuhIih'hh finishes In this manner. 

How lucky for the Perpetual President, lmd he stopped 
here ! To Kiinig and the common contradiction of sinners he 
could have opposed, as it was apparently his purpose to do, 
an Olympian silence, ‘l’shaw! 1 Whereby the small matter, 
interesting to few, would have dropped gently into dubiety, 
into oblivion, and been got well rid of. But this of the great 
Leibnitz, touching on one’s Law erf Thrift-, and not only 
‘discovering’ it, half a century beforehand, hut discovering 
that it was not true: to I^cilmitz one must speak;—and the 
ahslruse question is, What is one to say p ‘Find me the 
original; let; us be certain, first:’ that you can say; that is 
one clear point; and pretty much the only one. The rest, at 
this time, as I conjecture, may have been not a little abstruse 
to the Perpetual President! 

And now, had the Perpetual President hut stopped here, 
there might still have rested a saving shadow of suspicion on 
Kiinig's F.xcerpt, Thai, it was not exact, that it might be 

wrong in some vital point:.‘You never showed me the 

Original, Monsieur!’ Unluckily, the Perpetual President did 
nol slop. One cannot well fancy him believing, now or ever, 
1.1ml. Kdnig lmd forged the Fxcerpt. Most likely he had the 
faltil persuasion that, these, were Leibnitz's words; and the 
question, What was to be. said or done, if the. Original should 
turn up P might justly be alarming to a Son of the Pure 
Sciences. Hut, at this point a new door of escape disclosed 
itself: MV here, is the Original, I say!’—and he rushed, full 
speed, into that; galloping triumphantly, feeling all safe. 

(Molwr 7 lit ( 17 /SI), Mauporluis summons Ills Academy: “Messieurs, 
permit me to submit n ruse perhaps rnipiiring your attention, Olio of 
mir nnmlmr dissents from your President's Discovery of tho Law of 
’Hirift; which surely lie is free to do: hut fiirllievnmre he gives an 
Kvrerpt purporting to bo from Leibnitz; whereby it would appear 
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that your President’s Discovery, sanctioned in your Acts as new, is not 
uew, but Leibnitz’s (so far as it is good for anything),—possibly stolen, 
therefore; and, at any rate, fifty-four years old, In self-defenco, I have 
demanded to see the Original of said Excerpt; and the Honourable 
Member in question does not produce it. What say you ?” "Shame to 
him ! ” say they all ’—(there seem to be but few Scientifio Membors, and 
most of them, it is insinuated, have Pensions from the King through 
their Perpetual President);—‘and determine to make a Star-chamber 
matter of it! 

‘Accordingly, next day, October 8th , Secretary Formey writes officially 
to Konigj "Produce that Letter within oue month,”—and has got his 
Majesty to order. That our Prussian Minister at the Hague shall take 
charge of delivering such message, and shall mark on what day. Thing 
serious, you see !—Prussian Minister at the Hague delivers, and docket* 
accordingly. To Kiinig’s astonishment; who is in a scene of deep 
trouble at this time; Royal Highness the Stndtholder suddenly dead, or 
dying: "died October 22d; leaving a very young Heir, and a very 
sorrowful Widow and Country.” Much to think of, that lies apart from 
the Maupertuis matter ! Which latter, however, is so very serious too, 
his Prussian Majesty’s Minister at Berne is now charged to malto now 
perquisition for the Leibnitz Original there : In short, within one month 
that Document is peremptorily wanted at Berlin,’ 

High proceedings these;—and calculated to have one 
result, if no other. Namely, that, at this point, as readers 
can fancy, the idler Public, seeing a street-quarrel in progress, 
began to take interest in the Question of Minimum ; and 
quasi-scientific gentlemen to gather round, and express, with 
cheery capable look, their opinions,—still legible in the 
vanished Jugemens Libres (of Hamburg), Gazette de Savans 
(Leipzig), and other poor Shadows of Journals , if you daringly 
evoke them from the other side of Styx. Which, the whole 
matter being now so indisputably extinct, shadowy, Stygian, 
we will not here be guilty of doing; but hasten to the 
catastrophes, that have still a memorability. 

‘Konig, having in fact nothing move to say about the Leibnitv. 
Excerpt, was in no breathless baste to obey bis summons ; he sat 
almost two months before answering anything. Did then write, how¬ 
ever, in a friendly strain to Maupertuis (December 10th, 1761).' Almost 

1 Mauptrlitisiana, No. iv. 132 . 
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on which same day, as it chanced, the Acadimie,, after ftro-months 
dignified waiting, had in brief terms repeated its order on Konig. 1 To 
which Kdnig makes no special answer (having as good as answered the 
day before);—but does silently send off to Switzerland to make in¬ 
quiries ; and does write once or twice more, when there is occasion for 
explaining;—always in a clear, sonorous, manfully firm and respectful 
tone: “That he himself had, or has, no kind of reason to doubt tlie 
authenticity of the Leibnitz Letter ; that to himself (and, so far as he 
can judge, to Maupertuis) the question of its authenticity is without 
special interest;—he, Konig, having thrown it in as a mere marginal 
illustration, which decides nothing, either for or against the Low of 
Thrift. That he has, in obedience to the Academy, caused search to be 
made in Switzerland, especially at Basel, where he judged the chance 
might He; but that of this particular Letter nothing has come to light ; 
that be has two other Leibnitz Letters, of indifferent tenor, in the late 
Henri's hand, if these will serve in aught, 3 —but what farther can he 
do?’ In short, Konig speaks always in a clear business-like manful 
tone; the one person that mnkes a really respectful and respectable 
figure in this Controversy of the Infinitely Little. A man whom, viewed 
from this quiet distance, it seems almost inconceivably absurd to have 
suspected of forging for so small an object. Oh, my President, that 
dim regnandi oupido 1 — 

'Question is, however. What the Academy will do? One Member, 
"the best Geonietor among them’” (whose name is not given, but 
which the Berlin Academy should write in big letters across this sad 
Page of their Annals, by way of erasure to the same), 'dissented from 
the high line of procedure; asserting Konig’s innocence in this matter ; 
nay, hinting agreement with Konig’s opinion. But was met by such 
a storm, that he withdrew from the deliberations ; which henceforth 
went their own had course, unanimous though slow. And so the 
matter pendulates all through Winter 1751 - 2 , and was much the theme 
of idle men.’ 

Voltaire heard of it vaguely all along; but not with dis¬ 
tinctness till the end of July following. As Spring advanced, 
Maupertuis had fallen ill of lungs,—threatened with spitting 
of blood (‘ owing to excess of brandy,’ hints the malicious 
Voltaire, ‘which is fashionable at St. Malo,’ birthplace of 
Maupertuis),—and could not farther direct the Academy in 

1 December nth, 1751 [ibid. 137). 

* Mauptrtaisiana, No. iv. 155; and ibid. 172-192, the two Letters them- 


very soon, for a sick President’s consolation, is what the 
Academy decides on, by way of catastrophe: 

Thursday Evening, 13 th April 1762 , The Academy met ; Curator, 
Monsieur de Keith, presiding ; about a score of acting Members present. 
To whom Curator de Keith, as the first thing, reads a magnanimous brief 
Letter from our Perpetual President: ‘That, for two reasons, he cannot 
attend on this important occasion : First, because he is too ill, which 
would itself be conclusive; but secondly, and a fortiori, because he is 
in some sense a party to the cause, and ought not if be could.’ Where¬ 
upon, Secretary Formey having done his Documentary flourishinga, 
Curator Euler,—(great in Algebra, apparently not very great in common 
seuse and the rules of good temper),—reads considerable ‘ Report'; 1 
reciting, not in a dishonest, but in a dim wearisome way, the various 
steps of the Affair, as readers already know them ; and concludes with 
this extraordinary practical result: ‘Things being so ( les chases slant 
telles); the Fragment being of itself suspect’ (what could Leibnitz know 
of Maxima and Minima? They were not developed till one Euler did 
it, quite in late years !), J ‘ of itself suspect; and Monsieur Kfinig having 
failed to ’ etc. etc.,—‘ it is assuredly mauifest that Ills cause is one of 
the worst (des plus mauvaises), and that this Fragment has been forged.’ 
Singular to think! ‘And the Academy, all things duly considered, 
will not hesitate to declare it false (suppose), and thereby deprive it 
publicly of all authority which may have been ascribed to it’ {Hear, 
Hear / from all parts). 

Curator de Keith then collects the votes,—twenty-three in all; some 
sixteen are of working Members; two are from accidental Straugers 
(‘travelling students,’ say the enemy); the rest from Curators of 
Quality:—Vote is unanimous, ‘Adopt the Report. Fragment evidently 
forged, and cannot have the least shadow of authority {aucune ombre 
d’autorite). Forged by whom, we do not now ask; nor what the 
Academy could, on plain grounds, now do to Monsieur Konig’ (not nail 
his ears to the pump, oh no!); ‘enough, it is forged, and so remains.’ 
Signed ‘Curator de Keith,’ and Six other Office-bearers; ‘Formey, 
Perpetual Secretary,’ closing the list. 

At the name Keith, a slight shadow (very slight, for how could Keith 
help himself?) crosses the mind : ‘Is this, by ill lnck, the Feldmarschall 
Keith?’ No, reader; this is Lieutenant-Colonel Keith; he of Wesel, 
with ‘Effigy nailed to the Gallows’ long since ; whom none of us cares 
for. Sulzer, I notice too, is of this long-eared Sanhedrim. Aoh, mein 


1 Is No. i. of Mauperluisiana. 


3 Maupertuisiana, No. i. 22. 
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Ueber Sulmer, you don t know (do you, then ?) dicse verdammte Race,— 
to what heights and depths of stupid malice, and malignant length of 
ear, they are capable of going. f Thursday 13 th April,’ this is Forger 
Kouig’s doom :—and, what is observable, next morning, with a crash 
audible through Nature, the Powder-Magazine flew aloft, killing several 
persous ! 1 Had no hand, he, I hope, in that latter atrocity ? 

On authentic sight of this Seutence (for which Konig had at once, 
on hearing of it, applied to Formey, and which conies to him, without 
help of Formey, through the Public Newspapers), Konig, in a brief, 
proud enough, but perfectly quiet, mild and manful manner, resigns 
his Membership. 'Censes, from this day (June 18 th, 1752 ), to have 
the honour of belonging to your Academy ; “an honour I had been 
the prouder of, as it came to mo unasked ” ;—and will wish you, from 
the outside henceforth, successful campaigns in the field of Science.’ 2 
And sets about preparing his Pamphlet to instruct mankind on the 
subject. Maupertuis, it appears, did write, and made others write to 
Konig’s Sovereigu Lady, the Dowager Princess of Orange, ' How ex¬ 
tremely handsome it would be, could her Most Serene Highness, a friend 
to Pure Science, bo pleased to induce Monsieur Konig not to continue 
this painful Controversy, but to sit quiet with what he had got.’ * 
Which her Most Serene Highness by no means thought the suitable 
conrse. Still less did Konig himself; whose Appeul to the Public, with 
Defence of Appeul, —reasonably well done, as usual, and followed and 
accompanied by the multitude of Commentators, — appeared in due 
course. 4 Till, before long, the Public was thoroughly instructed; and 
nobody, hardly the signing Curators, or thin Euler himself, not to speak 
of Perpetual Formey, who had never boon strong in the matter, could 
well believe in 'forgery,’ or care to speak farther on such a subject. 
Subject gone wholly to tho Stygian Fons, long since ; 'forgery’ not now 
imaginable by anybody! 

The rumour of these things rose high and wide; and the 
quantity of publishing upon them, quasi-scientifically and 
otherwise, in the serious vein and the jocose, was greater 
than we should fancy. 6 Voltaire, for about a month past, 
had been fully aware of the case (24<th July 1752, writing' 

1 Suprh, p. 347. 

2 Maupertuisiana, No. iv. 129. * Voltaire (infri). 

4 ‘Sept. 1752, Konig’s Appel ' (Preuss, in CEttvres de Fridiric, xv. 60 «.). 

* ‘ Letter from a Marquis ’; ‘ Letter from Mr. T 4 4 4 to M. S 4 4 4 ’ (Mr. T. 
lives in London ;—'je traverse le Quceu’s Square, et je rencontre notre ami 
D 4 * : “ Avez-vous lu l’Appcl au Public ? " dit-il' —); ‘ Letter by Euler in the 
Berlin Gazette,’ etc. etc. (in Maupertuisiana ). 
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King Friedrich’s position, in the middle of all this, was 
becoming uncomfortable. Of the controversy he understood, 
or cared to understand, nothing ; had to believe steadily that 
his Academy must be right; that ICcinig was some loose bird, 
envious of an eagle Maupcrtuis, sitting aloft on his high 
Academic perch: this Friedrich took for the truth of the 
matter;—and could not let himself imagine that his sublime 
Perpetual President, who was usually very prudent and Jove- 
like, had been led, by his truculent vanity (which Friedrich 
knew to be immense in the man, though kept well out of 
sight), into such playing of fantastic triclcs before high 
Heaven and other onlookers. This view of the matter had 
hitherto been Friedrich’s; nor do 1 know that he ever 
inwardly departed from it;—as outwardly he, for certain, 
never did; standing, King-like, clear always for his Perpetual 
President, till this hurricane of Pamphlets blew by. Voltaire’s 
little Piece, therefore, was the unwelcomest possible. 

This new holt of electric fire launched upon the storm-tost 
President from llcrlin itself, and even from the King’s House 
itself,—by whom, too clearly recognisable,—what an irritat¬ 
ing thing! Unseemly, in fact, on Voltaire’s part; but could 
not be helped by a Voltaire charged with electricity. Fried¬ 
rich, evidently in considerable indignation, finding that public 
measures would but worsen the uproar, took pen in hand ; 
wrote rapidly the indignant Letter from an Academician of 
Berlin to an Academician of Pari# : 3 which Piece of some 
length, we cannot give here ; but will briefly describe as mani¬ 
festing no real knowledge of the Law-of-Thrift Controversy; 
hut as taking the above loose view of it, and as directed 
principally against ‘ the pretended Member of our Academy ’ 
(mischievous Voltaire, to wit), whom it characterises as ‘ such 
a manifest retailer of lies,’ a * concoetcr of stupid libels ’: 

1 CEui/res de Voltaire, taiii. 227 (in MaujurtuisuiHa, No. xvi.). 

’ CBuvres tie FrMh-ic, xv. 59-64 (not dated ; datable ' October 1752 


find. This is the privilege of anonymity, on both sides of it. 

But imagine now a King and his Voltaire doing witty dis¬ 
course over their Supper of the gods (as, on the set days, is 
duly the case); with such a consciousness, burning like Bude 
light, though close veiled, on the part of Host and Guest! 
The Friedrich-Voltaire relation is evidently under sore stress 
of weather, in those winter-autumn months of 1752,—brown 
leaves, splashy rains and winds moaning outwardly withal. 
And, alas, the irrepressibly electric Voltaire, still far from 
having ended, still only just beginning his Anti-Maupertuis 
discharges, has, in the interim, privately got his Doctor 
AkaJcia ready. Compared to which, the former missile is as 
a popgun to a park of artillery shotted with old nails and 
broken glass!—Such a constraint, at the Royal dinner-table, 
amid wine and wit, could not continue. The credible account 
is, it soon cracked asunder ; and, after the conceivable sputter- 
ings, sparklings and flashings of various complexion, issued 
in lambent airs of ‘ tacit mutual understanding ; and in read¬ 
ing of Akakia together,—with peals of laughter from the 
King,’ as the common French Biographers assert. 

‘ Readers know Akakia,' 1 says Smelfungus : ‘ it is one of the famous 
feats of Satirical Pyrotechny; only too pleasaut to the corrupt Race of 
Adam ! There is not much, or indeed anything, of true poetic humour 
in it: hutthere is a gaiety of malice, a dexterity, felicity, inexhaustibility 
of laughing mockery and light banter, capable of driving a Perpetual 
President delirious. What an Explosion of glass-crackers, fire-balls, 
flaming-serpents;—generally, of sleeping gunpowder, in its most artistic 
forms,—flaming-out sky-high over all the Parish, on a sudden ! The 
almost-sublime of Maupertuis, which exists in large quantities, here is 
a new artist who knows how to treat it The engineer of the Sublime 
(always painfully engineering thitherward without effect),—an engineer 
of the Comic steps-in on him, blows him up with his own petards in a most 
unexampled manner. Not an owlery has that poor Maupertuis, in the 
struggle to he sublime (often nearly successful, but never once quite), hap¬ 
pened to drop from him, but Voltaire picks it up ; manipulates it, reduce* 

1 Diatribt du Docteur Akakia (in Voltaire, CEuvrts, lxi. 19-62). 
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it to the sublimely ridiculous ; lodges it, in the form of burning dust, 
about the bead of vioji President* Needless to say of tlie Comic engineer 
that he is unfair, perversely exaggerative, reiterative, on the owleries of 
poor Maupcrtuis ;—it is his function to be all that. Clever, but wrong, 
do you say? Well, yes :—nnd yet the ridiculous does require ridicule; 
wise Nature lias silently so ordered. And if ever truculent President in 
rod wig, with his absurd truculences, tyrannies and perpetual struggles 
after the sublimo, did deserve to be exploded in laughter, it could not 
have boon more consummately done ;—though perversely always, as must 
bo owned. 

< “The hole bored through the Earth,” for instance : really, one some¬ 
times reflects on such a thing; How you would see daylight, and the 
antipodal gentleman (if ho bent a little over) foot to foot; how a little 
stone flung into it would exactly (hut for air aud friction) reach the other 
side of the world ; would then, in a computable few moments, come back 
quiescent to your hand, and so continue forevermore;—with other the 
like uucriminnl fancies, 

' “The Latin Town,” again : truly, if learning the Ancient Languages 
be human Education, it might, with u Greek Ditto, supersede the Uni¬ 
versities, and prove excellently serviceable in our struggle Heavenward 
by that particular route. I can assnre M. dc Voltaire, it was once practi¬ 
cally proposed to this King’s Great-grandfather, the Grosse Kurfiirst;— 
who looked into it, with face puckered to the intensest, in his groat care 
for furtherance of the Terrestrial Sciences and Wisdoms; but forbore 
for that time. 1 Thou us to " Dissecting the Brains of Patagonians”, 
what harm, if yon cun got them gross enough ? And as to that of 
“exalting your mind to predict the future,” does not, in fact, man look 
before aud after; aro not Memory and (in a small degree) Prophecy the 
Two Faculties lie has ? 

‘These things,—which are mostly to be found in the “ Lettres de Mau¬ 
pcrtuis ” (Dresden, 17 C 2 , tlion a brand-now Book), but are now clipt-out 
from tho Maupcrtuis Treatises,—wo can fancy to be almost sublimities. 
Almost, unfortunately not altogether. And then there is such a Sisyphus- 
effort visible in dragging them aloft so far : and tho nimble wicked 
Voltairo so seizes his momout, trips poor Sisyphus ; and sends him down, 
hecls-ovor-hond, in a torrent of roaring debris ! “ From gradual tran¬ 

spiration of our vital force comes Death; which perhaps, by precautions, 
might he indefinitely retarded,” snys Maupertuis. “ Yes, truly,” answers 
tho otlior : “ if wo got oursolves japanned, coated with resinous varnish 
(induits de poi.v rbsirwux) ; who knows ! ” Not a sublime owlery can you 

1 Minute details about it in Stcnzel, ii. 234-238 ; who quotes ‘Erman ’ (a poor 
old friend of ours) 1 Sur !r. Projcl d'une VHU SavattU dans U Brandebourg 
(Berlin, 1792)’ : date of the Project was 1667. 
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back on you as tempests of burning dust. ’ Enough to send Maupertuij 
pirouetting through the world, with red wig unquenchably on fire ! 

Peals of laughter (once you are allowed to be noil-official) 
could not fail, as an ovation, from the King ;—so report the 
French Biographers. But there was, besides, strict promise 
that the Piece should be suppressed : ‘ Never do to send our 
President pirouetting through the world in this manner, with 
his wig on fire ; promise me, on your honour 11 Voltaire pro¬ 
mised. But, alas, how could Voltaire perform ! Once more 
the Rhadamanthine fact is: Voltaire, as King’s Chamberlain, 
was bound, without any promise, to forbear, and rigidly sup¬ 
press such an Akakia against the King’s Perpetual President. 
But withal let candid readers consider how difficult it was to 
do. The absurd blusterous Turkey-cock, who has, every now 
and then, been tyrannising over you for twenty years, here 
you have him filled with gunpowder, so to speak, and the 
train laid. There wants but one spark—(edition printed in 
Holland, edition done in Berlin, plenty of editions made or 
makable by a little surreptitious legerdemain,—and I never 
knew whether it was Akakia in print, or Akakia in manu¬ 
script, that King and King’s Chamberlain were now reading 
together, nor does it matter much):—your Turkey sur¬ 
reptitiously stuffed with gunpowder, I say; train ready wait¬ 
ing ; one flint-spark will shoot him aloft, scatter him as 
flaming ruin on all the winds : and you are, once and always, 
to withhold said spark. Perhaps, had Akakia not yet been 
written—But all lies ready there ; one spark will do it, at 
any moment;—and there are unguarded moments, and the 
Tempter must prevail !— 

On what day Akakia blazed-out at Berlin, surreptitiously 
forwarded from Holland or otherwise, I could never yet learn 
(so stupid these reporters). But ‘ on November 2d ’ the King 
makes a Visit to sick Maupertuis, which is published in all 
the Newspapers; 1 —and one might guess the Akakia con- 

1 Rodenbeck, in die ; Hehien-Gcschichte, iii. 531, 'ad November 1752, 5 P.M.’ 
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blaze aloft about that time ; and all Berlin, and all the world, 
is in conversation over Maupertuis and it,—30,000 copies 
sold in Paris :—and Friedrich naturally was in a towering 
passion at his Chamberlain. Nothing for the Chamberlain 
but to fly his presence; to shriek, piteously, ‘ Accident, your 
Majesty ! Fatal treachery and accident; after such pre¬ 
cautions too !’—and fall sick to death (which is always a 
resource one has); and get into private lodgings in the 
Taubeii-Strasse, 1 till one either die, or grow fit to be seen 
again: ‘ Ah, Sire ’—let us give the Voltaire shriek of Not- 
guilty , with the Friedrich Answer; both dateless unluckily : 

Voltaire. ‘ Ah, man Dieu, Sire, in the state I am in 1 I swear to you 
again, on my life, which I could renounce without pain, that it is a fright¬ 
ful calumny. I conjure you to summon all my people, and confront 
them. What? You will judge me without hearing me! I demand 
justice or death.’ 

Friedrich. ‘Your effrontery astonishes me. After what you have 
done, and what is clear as day, you persist, instead of owning yourself 
culpable. Do not imagino you will make people believe that black is 
whito; when ono’ (on, meaning I) 'does not see, the reason is, one 
does not wunt to seo everything. But if you drive the affair to extremity, 
—all shall bo made public; and it will be seen whether, If your Works 
deserve statues, your conduct does not deserve chains.’ 8 

Most dark element (not in date only), with terrific thunder- 
and-lightning. Nothing for it but to keep one’s room, mostly 
one’s bed,—‘ Ah, Sire, sick to death ! ’ 

December 2‘1'tli, 1752, there is one thing dismally distinct, 
Voltaire himself looking on (they say), from his windows in 
Dove Street: the Public Burning of Alcala a, near there, by 
the common Hangman, Figure it; and Voltaire’s reflections 
on it:—haggardly clear that Act Third is culminating; and 

1 At a ‘ Ilofrath Francheville’i (kind of subaltern Literary Character, see 
Dcnina, ii. 57), 1 'l'anbtn-Strasu (Dove Street), No. 20’ : stayed there till ‘ March 
•753 ’ (Note by l’rcuss, CEuvres tie FrMiric, xxii. 306 /(.). 

8 CEuvres de Fridiric, xxii. 302, 301. 
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be brief. On the eighth day after this dread spectacle (New- 
year’s-day 1753), Voltaire sends, in a Packet to the Palace, 
his Gold Key and Cross of Merit. On the interior wrappage 
is an Inscription in verse : ‘ I received them with loving 
emotion, I return them with grief; as a broken-hearted 
Lover returns the Portrait of his Mistress : 

‘ Je lea refits avec tendresse, 

Je vous lea rends avec douleur; 

O'est ainsi qu’un amant , dans son extreme ardenr, 

Rend le portrait de sa mattresse.’ 

And,—in a Letter enclosed, tender as the Song of Swans,— 
has one wish : Permission for the waters of Plombieres, some 
alleviations amid kind nursing friends there; and to die 
craving blessings on your Majesty. 1 

Friedrich, though in hot wrath, has not quite come that 
length. Friedrich, the same day, towards evening, sends 
Fredersdorf to him, with Decorations back. And a long 
dialogue ensues between Fredersdorf and Voltaire; in which 
Collini, not eaves-dropping, ‘ heard the voice of M. de Voltaire 
at times very loud.’ Precise result unknown. After which, 
for three months more, follows waiting and hesitation and 
negotiation, also quite obscure. Confused hithering and 
thithering about permission for Plombieres, about repentance, 
sorrow, amendment, blame; in the end, reconciliation, or 
what is to pass for such. Recorded for us in that whirl of 
misdated Letter-clippings ; in those Narratives, ignorant, and 
pretending to know : perhaps the darkest Section in History, 
Sacred or Profane,—were it of moment to us, here or 
elsewhere! 

Voltaire has got permission to return to Potsdam ; Apart¬ 
ment in the Palace ready again : but he still lingers in Dove 
Street; too ill, in real truth, for Potsdam society on those 
new terms. Does not quit Francheville’s ‘ till March 5th ’; 
and then only for another Lodging, called ‘ the Belvedere,’ of 
5 Collini, p. 48 ; Letter, in CEnvres de Frtdtric, xxii. 305. 
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suburban or rural kind. His case is intricate to a degree. 
He is sick of body ; spectre-haunted withal, more than ever ; 

_often thinks Friedrich, provoked, will refuse him leave. 

And, alas, he would so fain not go, as well as go ! I -cave for 
Plombicres,—leave in the angrily-eontemptuous shape, ‘ Go, 
then,forever and a day!’—Voltaire can at once have : hut to 
<ret it in the friendly shape, mul ns if for a time only f Ills 
prospects at Paris, at Versailles, are none of the best; to 
• return as if dismissed will never do ! Would fain not go, 
withal;—and has to diplomatise at Potsdam, by D’Argens, 
DePrades, and at Paris simultaneously, by Richelieu, D’Argen- 
son and friends. He is greatly to be pitied even Friedrich 
pities him, the martyr of bodily ailments and of spiritual ; 
and sends him ‘extract of quinquina’ at one time. 1 Three 
, miserable months; which only an (Kdijms could read, and an 
(Edipus who had nothing else to do! 'The issue is well 
known. Of precise or indisputable, on line road thither, here 
are fractions that will suffice • 

Voltaire to one llmjien hie Doctor, (it Daria (• Ilorlin, 10 t.li December’ 
1752 , wook before his Aleukia was burnt). * * ‘Wish 1 could nut-miI. 
on the instunt, mid put myself into your hands and Into the arum of my 
family! I brought to liorlin about u score of teeth, there remain to me 
something liko six ; 1 brought two eyes, 1 liavo nearly lost one of them ; 
I brought no erysipelas, and I have got one, which I tako a great deal of 
care of.’ 1 Meanwhile I have burled almost all my Duelers; oven 1 m 
Mottrie. Remains only that I lmry Coddniim,’ (CotheniuN), ‘ who looks too 
stiff, howover,’—anil, at any rate, return to yon in Hjirlng, whoa roads 
and weather i in prove. a 

Friedrich to Voltaire (I’otmlam, uncertain dale). ‘There was no need 
of that protoxt about tlio wators of Rlomhiores, in demanding your leave 
(conpi?). You can qnit my sorvicc when yon like : but, before going, be 
so good as return mo the Contract of your Engagement, tlm Key' 
(Cliamborlain’s), ‘the Cross’ (of Merit), ‘and the Volume of Verses which 
I confided to you. 

‘1 wish my Works, and only they, had been what you ami Kiinig 
attacked. Them I sacrifice, with a great deni of willingness, to persons 
who think of Increasing their own reputation by lessening Unit of others. 

1 Letter of Voltaire’s. » (Hurra ,h Vel/ahr, hxv. 


the garden ’ (at rural Belvedere,—after March 5 th), ‘ talking of our 
situation, he asked me, “ Could you drive a coach-and-two ? " I stared 
at him a moment; but knowing that there must be no direct contradic¬ 
tion of his ideas, I said, “Yes,”—“Well, then, listen; I have thought 
of a method for getting away. You could buy two horses; a chariot * 
after that. So soon as we have horses, it will not appear strange that we 
lay-in a little hay.”—“ Yes, Monsieur; and what should we do with that?" 
said I. “ Le void (this is it). We will fill the chariot with hay. In the 
middle of the hay we will put all our baggage. 1 will place myself, 
disguised, on the top of the hay ; and give myself out for a Calvinist 
Curate going to see one of his Daughters married in the next Town. 
You shall drive : we take the shortest road for the Saxon Border; safe 
there, we sell chariot, horses, hay ; then straight to Leipzig, by post" 
At which point, or soon after, he burst into laughing.’ 2 

Voltaire to Friedrich (' Berlin, Belvedere,’ rural lodging,* ‘ 12 th 
March ’ 1753 ). ' Sire, I have had a Letter from Konig, quite open, as 
my heart is. I think it my duty to send your Majesty a duplicate of 
my Answer.’ ‘ Will submit to you every step of my conduct; of my 
whole life, in whatever place I end it. I am Konig’s friend; but 
assuredly I am much more attached to your Majesty; and if he were 
capable the least in the world of failing in respect’ (as is rumoured), 1 
would ’—Enough ! 

Friedrich relents (To Voltaire; De Trades writing, Friedrich covertly 
dictating: no date). ‘The King has held his Consistory; and it has 
there been discussed, Whether your case was a mortal sin or a venial? 
In truth, all the Doctors owned that it was mortal, and even exceedingly 
confirmed as such by repeated lapses and relapses. Nevertheless, by the 
plenitude of the grace of Beelzebub, which rests in the said King, he 
thinks he can absolve you, if not in whole, yet in part. This would be, 
of course, in virtue of some act of contrition and penitence imposed on 
you : but as, in the Empire of Satan, there is a great respect had of 

1 In De Prades’s hand: QSuvres de Fridiric, xxii. 308-9: Friedrich’s own 
Minute to De Prades has, instead of these last three lines : ‘ That I have not lhe 
folly and vanity of authors, and that the cabals of literary people seem to me tht 
depth of degradation,’ etc. a Collini, p. 53. 

• 'In the Stralaucr Vorstadi [hodit, Woodmarket Street):’ Preuss’s Note 
to this Letter, CEuvres de Fridiric, xxii. 306 >1. 


Those aro tho Sovereign Pontiff's words ; which I havo carefully taken 
down. Tlioy are » Prophecy rather.’ 1 

Voltaire to De 1 ’radee (‘Hclvedoro, 16 th March’ 1763 ). ‘Dear Abbe, 
—Your stylo 1 i«h not appeared to mo soft You are a frank Secretary of 
State:—nevertheless I give you warning, it is to be n settled point that 
I embrace you buforo going. 1 shall not bo able to kiss you ; my lips are 
too choppy from my dovil of a disorder' ( scurvy, I hear). ‘You will 
easily dispense with my kisses ; but don’t dispense, I pray you, with my 
warm and true friendship. 

'1 own I am in despair at quitting you, and quitting the King; but 
it is a thing indlspoUHtiblo. Consider with our dear Marquis' (D’Argens), 
‘with Fredorsdorf,— parhhm, with tho King himself, flow you can manage 
that I have tho consolation of seeing him boforo I go. I absolutely will 
have it; I will embrace with my two arms the Abbe and tho Marquis. 
Tho Marquis sha’u't ho kissed, any morn than you ; nor tho King either. 
But I shall perhaps fall blubbering; 1 am weak, I am a drenched hen. 

I shall mako a foolish figure : never mind ; I muBt, once more, have 
sight of you two. If 1 cannot throw myself at tlie King’s feet, the 
Plombieros waters will kill me. I await your answer, to quit this 
Country as a happy or as a miserable man. Depend on me for life.— 
V.’ J —This is tho last of these obscure Documents. 

Three days after which, ‘evening of March 18th, 18 Voltaire, 
Collitii with him and all his packages, sets-out for Potsdam ; 
King's guest once more. Sees the King in person ‘ after 
dinner, next day’; stays with him almost a week, ‘quite gay 
together,’ ‘some private quizzing even of Maupertuis’ (if we 
could believe Collini or his master on that point) ; means ‘ to 
return in October, when quite refitted,’—does at least (note 
it, reader), on that ground, retain his Cross and Key, and his 
Gift of the (Euvrc da Poisks : which he had much better 
have left! And finally, morning of March 25th, 1758, 4 
drives off,—towards Dresden, where there are Printing Affairs 
to settle, and which is the nearest safe City;—and Friedrich 
and lie, intending so or not, have seen one another for the last 
time. Not quite intending that extremity, either of them, I 

1 CEuv/es tie IWtl/ric, xxli, 307. a Ibid. 308. 

* Collini, pp. 55, 56. 4 Ibid, p. 56; tee Rodenbeck, i. 253. 


‘ Take care of your health, above all; and don’t forget 
that I expect to see you again after the Waters ! ’ such was 
Friedrich’s adieu, say the French Biographers, 1 ‘ who is himself 
just going-off to the Silesian Reviews,’ add they ;—who does, 
in reality, drive to Berlin that day; but not to the Silesian 
Reviews till May following. As Voltaire himself will 
experience, to his cost! 


CHAPTER XII 

OF THE AFTERPIECE, WHICH PROVED STILL MORE 
TRAGICAL 

Voltaire, once safe on Saxon ground, was in no extreme 
haste for Plombieres. He deliberately settled his Printing 
Affairs at Dresden ; then at Leipzig;—and scattered through 
Newspapers, or what portholes he had, various fiery darts 
against Maupertuis; aggravating the humours in Berlin, and 
provoking Maupertuis to write him an express Letter. Letter 
which is too curious, especially the Answer it gets, to be quite 
omitted: 


Maupertuis to Voltaire (at Leipzig) 

' Berlin, 3 d April 1763 . If it is true that you design to attack me 
again ' (with your La-Beaumelle doggeries aud scurrilous discussions), 
I declare to you that I have still health enough to find you wherever you 
are, and to take the most signal vengeance on you (vengeance la plus 
iclatante). Thank the respect and the obedience which have hitherto 
restrained my arm, and saved you from the worst adventure you have 
ever yet had. —Maupertuis. ’ 


1 Collini, p. 57; DuVernet, p. 186; (Euvrcs tie Voltaire, lxxv. 187 (‘will 
return in October ’). 



Voltaire's Answer (from Leipzig, a few days after) 

‘ h President, —I have had the honour to receive your Letter. 
You inform me that you are well; that your strength is entirely 
returned ; and that, if I publish La Beaumelle’s Letter ’ (private Letter 
of his, lent me by a Friend, which proves that you set him against me), 
you will come and assassinate me. What ingratitude to your pour 
medical man Akakia ! * * If you exalt your soul so as to discern 
futurity, you will see that if you come on that errand to Leipzig, where 
you are no better liked than in other places, and where your Letter 
is in safe Legal hands, you run some risk of being hanged. Poor me, 
indeed, you will find in bed; and I shall have nothing for you but my 
syriuge and vessel of dishonour: but so soon as I have gained a little 
strength, I will have my pistols charged cum pulvere pyrio ; and multiply¬ 
ing the masB by the square of the velocity, so as to reduce the action and 
you to aero, I will put some lead in your head ;—it appears to have need 
of it. Adieu, mon President. — Akakia.* 1 

Here, in the history of Duelling, or challenging^ to mortal 
combat, is a unique article! At which the whole world 
haha’d again ; perhaps King Friedrich himself; though he wa> 
dreadfully provoked at it, too; * No mending of that fellow ! 
—and took a resolution in consequence, as will be seen. 


Dresden and Leipzig done with, Voltaire accepted an 
invitation to the Court of Sachsen-Gotha (most polite :>en*:.e 
Highnesses there, and especially a charming Duchess, whc 
set him upon doing the Annales de VEmpire, decidedly his 
worst Book). ‘About April 21st’ Voltaire arrived, stayed 
till the last days of May ; 2 and had, for five weeks, a beautiful 
time at Gotha ;_Wilhelmina’s Daughter there (young Ducih- 
of Wurtemburg, on visit, as it chanced),® and all manner o 
graces, melodies and beneficences; a little wording, too, * 
the Annales , in the big Library, be tween-white. Five dead 
melodious weeks. Beautiful interlude, or half-hour of orchestra. 

* Duvernet, pp. 1S6, 187; CEtwres de Voltaire, 1 *L 55 - 60 . 

1 CEuvrtsdc Voltaire, lxxv. 182 (C1 °f 2 ' Fr U*r«, •*». 

* Wilhelmina-Friedrich Correspondence (C nut e 

258, 249). 




!«t 1 On the heel of which there unliappi 
Afterpiece or codicil to the Herlin Visit; whic 
«-t the whole theatre on (ire, and linished by < 
than Akuk-Ui itself. A thing still famous to 
which ionic intelligible notion must be loft wit 

The c’tteuee of the story is briefly this. 1 
tine detriment in parting with Friedrich, ha 
to retain hi** Decorations, his Letter of Agreci 
Hunk of Pot-iics (one of those 'Twelve Cop: 
Jhmjon tlu Cluitmu, in happier times !)—and, 
hi« ways a* a friend, not as a runaway or one 
now, by his late procedures at Leipzig, and 
jMirthnle*' in that manner, he had awake 
indignation again, Friedrich's regret at al 
take those articles with him ; and produced 
Fticdrich to have them hack. They are not j 
of much moment; lmt as marks of friendshi 
all falsities. One of the articles might be 
(aitlance: that Hook of Poesies; tlvrice-pri 
Potties, in which are satirical spurts affecting 
drowned head ; one shudders to think what 
Voltaire might cause, hy publishing these! Thi 
idea ; and hy no means a chimerical one, as I 
niiid (Euvre being actually reprinted upon bin 
ward* (iml hy Voltaire), in the crisis of the Si 
to put him out with his Uncle of England, ’ 
m pwwige*. 1 1 We will have those articli 
Friedrich ; ‘ that (Euvre, most especially ! 
wait for him at Frankfurt, ns he passes home 
of him there.' And has (directly on tlu 

i TUtc ul It l*. >/w I'hihwpht dt Siins-Stiuci (P 

■founam.' I vet »*"«’■ Rt Pllri *' ‘ in 

iktlm, with de*|*Uh. 1 April gill,"the reel edition’ (pi 
M „t Intih) umkr title, i'thix JUvtem, 1 vol, hit; 8vo (1 
>y^„7, 10 Vrefac*, p. ft* See formey, ii. « 5 . >" 
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Leipzig) bidden Fredersdorf take 

measures accordingly. 

Fredersdorf did ho, eiuly in April and onward had. his 
Official Person wailing at l'runklurt (one Frey tag, our Prussian 
Resident then’, very celebrated ever since), vigilant in the 
extreme for Voltaiie h arrival, and who did not miss that 
event. Voltaire, arriving at last (May 31st), did, with 
Freytag’s hand laid gently on his sleeve, at once give-up what 
of the articles he had about him -the CPuwe, unluckily, not 
one of them; and agreed to he under mild arrest (‘ Parole 
(Thonneitr ; in lh« /-'<«« trOr lintel here!’) till said CEuvre 
should come up. Under Frcilei’sdorf’s guidance, all this, and 
what follows ; King hriedrieh, alter the general Order given, 
had nothing more to do with it, and was gone upon his 
Reviews. 

In the course of two weeks or more the (Euvre de Poisie 
did come. Voltaire was impatient to go. And he might 
perhaps have at once gone, had Prey tug been clearly instructed, 
so as to know the essential from the unessential here. But 
he was notpour subaltern Frey tag had to say, on Voltaire’s 
urgencies; ' 1 will at onee report to Berlin ; if the answer be 
(as we hope), l< All right,” you are that moment at liberty ! ’ 
This was a thing tmexpreled, astonishing to Voltaire ; a thing 
demanding patience, silence! : in three days more, with silence, 
as turns out, it would have been all beautifully over,—hut he 
was not Htrong in those qualities 1 

Voltaire’s arrest hitherto had been merely on his word of 
honour, *1 promise, on my honour, not to go beyond the 
Garden of this Inn.’ Hut he now, without warning anybody, 
privately revoked Haiti word of honour ; and Collini and he, 
next morning, whisked shiftily into a hackney-coach, and 
were on the edge of being clear off*. To Freytag’s terror and 
horror; who, however, caught them in time : and was rigorous 
enough now, and loud enough strcct-mob gathering round 

the transaction; Voltaire very loud, and Freytag too,-the 

1 1 Kricdridi lo Wilhelmiim, iatli Apiil I7S3 ’ (CEttvres, xxvii. hi. 227). 
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has painted in a highly flagrant manner ! 

On the third day, Answer from Berlin had come, as 
expected; answer (as to the old score): ‘ All right; let him 
go ! ’ But to punctual Freytag’s mind, here is now a new 
considerable item of sundries : insult to his Majesty, to wit; 
breaking his Majesty’s arrest, in such insolent loud manner: 
—and Freytag finds that he must write anew. Post is very 
slow; and, though Fredersdorf answers constantly,from Berlin, 

‘ Let him go, let him go,’ there have to be writings and re¬ 
writings ; and it is not till July 7th (after a detention, not of 
nearly three weeks, as it might and would have been, but of 
five and a day) that Voltaire gets off, and then too at full 
gallop, and in a very unseemly way. 

This is authentically the world-famous Frankfurt Affair;— 
done by Fredersdorf, as we say; Friedrich, absent in Silesia, 
or in Preussen even, having no hand in it, except the original 
Order left with Fredersdorf. Voltaire has used his flamingest 
colour’s on this occasion, being indeed dreadfully provoked and 
chagrined; painting the thing in a very flagrant manner,— 
known to all readers. Voltaire’s flagrant Narrative had the 
round of the world to itself, for a hundred years; and did its 
share of execution against Friedrich. Till at length, recently, 
a precise impartial hand, the Herr Varnhagen, thought of 
looking into the Archives; and lias, in a distinct, minute and 
entertaining way, explained the truth of it to everybody;— 
leaving the Voltaire Narrative in rather sad condition. 1 We 
have little room ; but must give, compressed, from Varnhagen 
and the other evidences, a few of the characteristic points. 
The story falls into two Parts. 

Part /. Fredersdorf sends Instructions; the * (Entire de 
Poesie ’ is got; hut — 

April 11 th, 1753 (few days after that of Maupertuie’s Cartel, Voltaire 

1 Varnhagen von Ense, Voltaire in Frankfurt am Mayn, 1753 (separate, 
here, I2mo, pp. 92; or in Berliner Kalender for 1846). 
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having'sot tn firing through portholes ngnm, and the King being swift 
in liis resolution on it), l'’tu'.t<ilum Fredersdorf, wlio has a free-flowing- 
yet a sternly owl compact pen, directs Ilorr Froytng, our Resilient at 
Fr#nl(fuvl-nu-Mnyn» lo procure from tlio Authorities there, on Majesty’s 
request, tlio necessary powers ; then vigilantly to loolc-out for Voltaire’s 
arrival; to detain the said Voltaire, ami, if necessary, arrest him, till he 
deliver cortnin articles belonging to his Majesty: Cross of Merit, Gold 
Koy, printed tHuvra <h> Ponies anil Writings ( Slcriptumn ) of his Majesty’s; 
in short, various articles,spei'i/iciition of which is somewhat indis¬ 
tinct. In Frwlersdorl s writing, nil this ; not so lnatlioimitically luminous 
and indisputable as in Michel's it would have hcou. Froytng put questions, 
and tliei'O passed several bellers between Fredorsdorf and him; hut it 
was always uucmnfortahly lm/.y Lo h’reytag, and lie never understood or 
guessed that Ilia (liuvre do Pndttit'tt whh tlio vital item, and the rent formal 
in comparison. Which is justly considered to huvo boon an unlucky 
circumstance, hh mutters turned. For help to himself, Froytng is to take 
counsel with ono llofrath Meiimiilt;; a Hiilmtiuitial experienced Rorglior of 
Frnnkfiirt, wIiono rntlishij) is Prussian. 

April ill ft, Fraying answers, That SelnnhU anil ho received his 
Majesty's Ail-gnicioiiH Orders llm day hofnrn yesterday (Post tnlcos eight 
days, it would scam); Hint they have procured tho necossary powers; 
and aro now, and will lie, diligently watchful lo execute tlio snino. 

Wldoli, oao must Hiiy, they in right earnest are; patrolling about, with 
lips strictly closed, eyes vividly open ; and have a man or two privntoly 
on watch ut tho likely stations, on tlio possible highways;—mill so con¬ 
tinue, Vollairo doing Ills AiumU' «/' /hr, Hni/tira, niul enjoying lihuHelf at 
Gotlin, for wcolm nfter, 1 umcli uneonHoimiH of thoir patrolling. 

Froytag 1 h in no respecli a shining Diplomatist;—probably some 
Emeritus Liimteimnl, doing his function for ,'iOA n year : but does it in a 
prnotlr.nl solid imuiiiar. Writes with still' brevity, Htitf hut distinct ; 
with perfect oliHorwmoo of gemniunr both in Froncli and Gorman ; witli 
good practical souse, mid liiillil’ul effort to do aright what his order is : 
notrncoof ( Moiwfr,’ of ‘(lOuvro do Poes/iio,’ to bo found in Froytag; 
mid most, or nil, of the ridiculmis burs stack on him by Voltairo, aro to 
ho pulled oil' lignin ns as libs, or fictions, solacing to tho afflicted Wit. 

Froytng is not of quick or bright intellect: niul unluckily, just at tho *■ 
crisis of Voltaire’s actual arrival, both Schmidt and Frcdersdorf are off 
to Emlidon, where there !n f Grand Meeting of tlio Umbdon Shipping 
fonipnny' (with rninl'orlalde dividends, lot us hope),—and have loft 
l'Voytng tn his own resources, in ruse of emergency. 

Thursday May (1 1 st, ‘ about eight in tlio evening,’ Voltaire docs arrive, 

—most pi'OHpcroiiH journey iiilluirto, by Gnssol, Marlmrg, Warburg, and 

1 1 Left Cioilin 25th May ' (Clog, in (Ruvrcs tie Voltaire, xxv. 192 «.). 


I j unq 

ntlmr phirl'H fminnii tin'll nr ninri*; luuuUrruf of llpusi'i) (n irnv Mr illn 
whom up kiiinv) hniinurnhly lodging him ; iniiki't'(«>m oniliiiMT him ‘ k 
Kxi'i'lli'iu'V.' uf * M. li> fimitn'; milt putunp nt tin* (iiihh'il Lin 
Frankfurt, ulim* roonot )mvo lim'ii nrdrrril ; Fraying nidi nwitro, lh< 
in' hhj-m nothing. 

/■Vii/iiy iiiiinuiu/ Junf luf, * kin KAri'lli'licy mid Sultti 1 (Vnltnlrn 
Collinj) hum tlmir hnm'M |itirni'*"u'tl, mriingi' out, mill nn* nlimit til 
1 lit* mini ngiiiu, wlimi Froytng, t"o'»rti'd l>y ii Hr, Hiit'ki'r, ‘ Fruiil 
Miigmtrnti' tit' iiuaiiaisf minr,' 1 tmil ii l'liii-timi rorruitiiig Lmuli't 
prcm'iiU hhiuudf in \“ollnirt»'« npiutiurnt ! Hnmli'rx know Vulli 
ncrinmt mid Moiuur Cullint's ; mid limy tunv hcnr I’roytng'H own, « 
In pninttnl from fni't: 

‘ lntrndiirtory i'ivilitii<» ilium (mirk yniuirhlen t'otitfsani), I nuillo 
ntiijiiiiinti'il with tlu> will (if your most All gini'linm Mojonty, Ilii 
nun'll imtoui«lu'il { hrxttlrat ,‘ rm iininti'r); ' lin mIiuL UIh pyi'H, iinil 
liinnu'lf Imck in IiIm tdmir .' s (’itllt in lil« frii'inl rolllul, whom, nt 
I lin.il ri*nni'«tt'il to withdraw. Two rolfriN tiro proilitml, mill opi 
liy t'ollini ; vinit<\tiim, j>nni'timl. long mid p.iiuliil, InnUul IViim nlim 
till fivn r.M. I’licki'll mi' iiiinli', n grout loiioy l’lipprn, ‘mill (inn 1 
irliirh In' nnx uini-tiling to unit' {jii'i'ilimi Lit 1‘urrllti) ; invi'iitoril' 
ilrnwii, duly nigurd, I’uclu'tH mm idgm'lcd, imitimlly Hrnltul, Hi 
rlnpx on tin* Tow ii- xt'iil lirat, Froytng noil Vnltiiiri' following with ll 
‘ Ho imidiv tlninwtimi prulr>'tiilitni*i nf liix lidi'lily to your MnjcnLy ; lies 
pri'lfy woilk ’ (likn Diluting, think yon, Kerr Ki'nidrnt?), f nnd li 
hr, limit* likn n Hki'li'ton.’ 1 M r tlii'ii iiimln ilmumul of tlin I 
(fviowr ih ’ twain : 'Flint, 1m wild, win in tlm Big' ('mm; mid lin 
not vvlnitlii'r nt Ixdpzlg or llninburg ' (know vi*ry " i'll whcriv it wan) 
Ihnling nothing i'Ihiv would do, wi'otiv for it, who" iiig Froytng tlm U 
mill nngiigril, on hia word of honour, not to ulir liciuiu till It nrrivt'il 

Upon whirl!, wluit in fiirihcr to lin iiutril, though nil mioiiih 
Kctllrd, I'Vrytiig, nt Volluhu'M i'm iU'«t I'litrndy, 1 for hclioof of Mu 
DoiiIh, ii Imlovi'd N'ii'iu', MoitMti'iir, wlio i« wnitiug for mo hour 
fUrmdnirg, wliom Nindi fright might 1m tlir ilruth of! ’ pulH on pn 
low wonlw (tlit* fnvv whirl) Volliiiro him IwiHtril into ‘ Momur/ ‘ I’ur 
mill ho forth), to tlm idtiwi, ‘ Tlmt whi'inivrr thn i/i'iirm r.omt'H, Vr 
• hUiiII iirtiiiilly hum Irnvn to go.* And ho, nftrr idglit-limirn 1 
(ninn a.m, to fivr r.iu.), nvorything iu lni»lii*d ugiiin. Voltnirn, 
Hhoi'.ki'd ulul mdoniNlu'd, poor houI, ‘nil* ijuirtly down to IiIh An 
(unyH (lollinl),- -to working, morn or Iohh ; n ri'toiirrn luv oftou Mow 
Hindi i’.hhoh. Miuhimo Dmilii, on rerriving hin hud iuiwh nt Htrm 
sola off townrilH him : nrrivon hoiho dnyn lirforo tlm f/fimru mill il 
thuio. King t'*rl««lrlclt hod ginir, May ltd, for huhio woolen, I 

1 Collitii, p. 77. 


5 Vuudingrii, p, t6. 


Hili'simi devious; un*' 1st (very day uf thin great sorting in tlio Lion 
d’Or), lie in off again, l» utmost, I’ru«.»in thih linu< ;■ mid knows, hitherto 
mul till glide the eiiil, nothing, tlmt Voltaire lmn not turnod-ui) 

unywhoro. 

* * Voltniro emmet lmvo donn imirh ut bin .-burntx, In this hitorim 

tit Mm (lelden Limi, ‘ where lie bus liberty to walk In the ({union/ IIo 
low been, nnd i«, secretly ron'c*poniling, riimphuiiing mid applying nil 
round, lit ft great- ruin : to t'oiint Stmlion the Imperial ISxcellonoy at 
iUitin/., to Kimirli friends, to IVini-cxa H'ilhidiuinn, nitimiitoly to Friedrich 
liiniHidf. 1 lie lm 1 ' hui'n receiving visits, from Heroiio Highnesses, 'Duke 
of Moinlngcn 1 nnd tlm like, who luippiMi to lm in Town, Visit from 
inii|oitoiiH Diitrli Iloohnellcr, ^‘^lll Huri'ii (Printer of the Anli-Mucchittvel) j 
irltii whom wo liml mil'll eoiitruverMy onro. JniijiiitiuiHj now opulent 
mul primpi'mim, Vim lluron, happening to lm horn, will lmvo tlio pleumiro 
of cnlliliff on no old distinguished friend : dlsliuguiidiad friend, at sight 
of liiin tmlerlng tlm (fiii'ili'H, Kti'p'i luiilily up, giroa lum a Imx on the 
imr, without words hut. an interjection or two; mid viiiiWiom within 
iliiors, Tlmt Is something ! ' Monsieur, 1 wiiil Collini, striving to wcop, 

lint iiiinhlo, 'yon lmvo Imd it blow from tlm greatest man in tlio world.’ 11 
hi short, Voltaire lut« been exciting great soimiitlon in Frankfurt; and 
keeping Frey lug In perpetual fear mul trouldo. 

Mtiiuluy lill/i Jane, tlm Big ('uho, lnmlKu'ing along, doos arrive. It is 
carried straight to h’l eytag's; and at; elnvon in tlio morning, Oolllni 
eagerly nttends to have it opened, Fraying,- to whom fclohmidt 1 ms 
returned from Mmbdrii. lmt, lie Answer from Potsdam, or tlio least light 
about those Eltri/ilumi, is In the deptliH of omlnirrusHmont; cannot 
open, till lie kiuuv eoinpletely wlml ileum and Slmjiluren ho is to make 
sure of on opening! ‘ I emuiol, till tlio King's uimwor conic!’— f But 
your written promise to Voltaire?’ "I'nsli, tlmt was my own private 
promise, Monsieur; my own private prediction of what.would happen; 
a thing jirti/unml, mul to save Miulnmo Di>uw’h life, l’ationce ; perhaps 
it will arrive thin very day. I'mite lignin to mo at throe e.M. ;—thoro is 
Berlin post today; then again in three days I suroly oxpoct the Order 
will cmno by this post or next; Cod grant it may ho by this ! ’ Collini 
attends at three; l.linro Is Kola from Frcdormloef: King’s Majesty absent 
In Frontmen all this while ; exported now in two days. Freytag’s faco 

1 In (Euvres <h tW/itim, Ixxv. 207-M, etc. Letters to Stmlion (of strange 
cnoupti timin': see Vui uhagcii, pp. 30, etc.). In durum de f'Y&Mnc, xxii. 303, 
mul in (Euvrts tU IWaiir, Ixxv. 185, is the Letter to Friedrich (dateless, totally 
Misplaced, mul rendered unintelligible, ill both Works) : Letter mar through 
YVilbelminn (sec her fine remarks in forwarding it, CEuvrcs dt Fridh tc, xxvu. 
in. 234. 

* Collini, p, 18*. 
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'isibly brightens : ' Wait till next post; three days more, only wait l’ 1 
ind in fact, by next post, as we find, the Open-Sesame did punctually 
some. Voltaire, and all this big cawing rookery of miseries and rages, 
vould have at once taken wing again, into the serene blue, could 
Voltaire but have had patience three days more ! But that was difficult 
ior him, too difficult. 


Part II. Voltaire, in spite of Ms efforts, does get away 
(June 20th—July 7th) 

Wednesday June 2 . 0 th, Voltaire and Collini (' word of honour’ fallen 
dubious to them, dubious or more),—having laid their plan, striving to 
think it fair in the circumstances,—walk out from the Lion d’Or, 
'Voltaire in black-velvet coat,’ 2 with their valuablest effects (La Pucelle 
nd money-bex included); leaving Madame Denis to wait the disimprison- 
ment of Oiuvre de Poesie, and wind-up the general business. Walk out 
very gingerly,—duck into a hackney-coach; and attempt to escape by 
the Mainz Gate ! Freytag’s spy runs breathless with the news; never 
was a Freytag in such taking. Terrified Freytag has to ‘ throw-on his 
coat’; order-out three men to gallop by various routes; jump into some 
Excellency’s coach (kind Excellency lent it), which is luckily standing 
yoked near by; and shoot with the velocity of life and death towards 
Mainz Gate. Voltaire, whom the well-affected Porter, suspecting some¬ 
thing, has rather been retarding, is still there: 'Arrested, in the King’s 
name !'—and there is such a scene 1 For Freytag, too, is now raging, 
ignited by such percussion of the terrors ; and speaks, not like what they 
call * a learned sergeant,’ but like a drilled sergeant in heat of battle : 
Voltaire’s tongue, also, and Collini’s,—'Your Excellency never heard 
such brazen-faced lies thrown on a man; that I had offered, for 1,000 
thalers, to let them go ; that I had’—In short, the thing has caught fire ; 
broken into flaming chaos come again. 

‘Freytag’ (to give one snatch from Collini’s side) 'gotinto the carriage 
along with us, and led us, in this way, across the mob of people to 
Schmidt’s’ (to see what was to be done with us). 'Sentries were put at 
the gate to keep-out the mob; we are led into a kind of counting-room ; 
clerk, maid- and man-servants are about; Madam Schmidt passes before 
Voltaire with a disdainful air, to listeu to Freytag, recounting,’ in the 
tone of a learned sergeant, what the matter is. They seize our effects ; 
under violent protest, worse than vain. ' Voltaire demands to have at 
least his snuffbox, cannot do without snuff; they answer, ‘It is usual to 
take everything.’ 


1 Varnhagen, pp. 39-41. 


2 lb . p. 46. 
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1 fli«,‘ Vuhmte'a, ' t'jr* »rn> >|mi l.iinj' itilh I' try; ftum time In time 

hi* lifU’il diem “H mini’, .*« il to miniru^.ih> mi>. All mi » niiiIiIi’ii, 

nntiriuK » halt "|»’ti, hi' (hiuni’ll it, mnt in imt, .Mmlmii 

Schmidt I'oiiii* her »i|ii.nl, m)i i* jMji (’it nutl tilin' m.iiii m'itmiN; mid, nt 
their lii'tnl, iii'ilini tiller. "Hlmt:'' riie>*hi', " rnnuul 1 ho idluiml tn • 
tti lumit, thfii J *’ Tim* (••rut itrile muiid him, till ho iiu it; mli-uut 

I nlliii), »)m limW him ' hi’iit ilmi ii, w itit hit linker* in his thrust, 

nltomjiUiiK tu *.it ; mul i» lerulied ; '* ,tfmi IHru, turn yuu ill, tlicu ? " 

Hr* slumeml ill « l»» * nu n, Inn ill hin nyim, " Fiwjn, lYm/u (I jm'li'ttd)," ‘ 
mill r.tllini lend* him luwk, rv ’ Thu Autlinr of tin* Itrnrimic 

mill Meri’i* ; t*lml b »jmi tarlr* ! ‘ 1 * * ' ,Vut Cur two lituirH hut! I hoy ilnuo 
with tlmir »ritiii((« mu! Aiimikmtf*. Our jturImill cattrltr (iiiitney- 
hiii) were thru** a iiitu bii ntiijily trunk' (wtmt elm* nuild thoy ho thritwn 
ifitu?) ‘ nhii'h ww» lurkoil with « juvllimk, mu! uonlnt nilh n junior, 
Voltaire* «r»ti«> mi tho mm end, mul Schmidt's rijtlir'r im tho nihor. Darn, 
FreyOii;'* Tlmk, w»s !>i>tilnit loml u» mniy. Sij{ii ul tho fhmr' (tir Ililli/- 
tliMt; thorn lietuTlmtli; Amu tl'i>r lotiiniiijf tn )m eimeoriied with um 
fnrthnr); twelve mihUor*; Mmlnino Jloiiiu nilli rurtuiim of ImyunulH, 
mul uthr>r well known l!iif?nuo io*i. * * Tin* 7 tli of July, Vultuiro diil 
m timlly k<>; mul t)mn in mi eUronm hurry, hy hk mvn hlum<>, riffiilu, 

These liiml iiit 'iugi’M we t ihh’Ii only in lIn* Itimp ; Vol I Hire's 
own Narrative of llu-u* being so enpious, (iainingiy impressive, 
tuul still known tn I’w-iybudy. llnw mueii bellor f’or Volt.nirii 
mul iw, hint iiiiluuly ever known il,; Iiml il. never limt written ; 
luul tho poor hulilntli, no better flnm a chance slrent-riot; till 
of it, nl'tor amusing nlii Frankfurt. fur a wliilo, been loft to 
drop into flio gutters forever! Tn Vullairc tuul various 
others (tuo iimi my pour readers inoludod), Umt: was tho 
dcsirohle think'. 

Hml thorn Imt hron, among muff* resources, a little patience 
ami prni’tii*ul nindoiir, instead of nil that; vituimvativo clo- 
i|nnii'o and jiuwor of tragicomic description ! Nay, in that 
ffttio, this wmleliod stroot riot lnihliuli need not have been 
at all, Truly M. do Vol tain* had a talon t for .spiiocl», but 
lamentably wauled I hat of silence! We have now only tho 
wul duly of puiulingout tlm jiriticipal mendacities contained 
in M. tie Voltaire's world famous Account (for tlm other side 
1ms been hoard since that); and so of quitting a painful 
1 Collini, m*. ttti 86. 
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business. The principal mendacities,—deducting all that 
about f Poeshie ’ and the like, which we will define as poetic 
fiction,—are: 

1 °. That, of the considerable files of soldiers (almost a Company of 
Musketeers, one would think) stuck-up round M. de Voltaire and Party, 
in The Billy-Goat ; Madame Denis’s bed-curtains being a screen of 
bayonets, and the like. The exact number of soldiers I cannot learn : 
‘ a Schildwache of the Townguard ’ (means one; surely does not mean 
Four?) 'for each prisoner,’reports the arithmetical Freytag; which, in 
the extreme case, would have been twelve in whole (as Collini gives it); 
and ‘ next day we reduced them to two,’ says Freytag. 

2 °, That of the otherwise frightful night Madame Denis had; ‘ the 
fellow Dorn ’ (Freytag’s Clerk, poor, hard-worked frugal creature, with 
frugal wife and family not far off) ‘insisting to sit in the Lady’s bed¬ 
room ; there emptying bottle after bottle ; nay, at last ’ (as Voltaire 
bethinks him, after a few days) ‘threatening to’—Plainly to excel all 
belief! A thing not to be spoken of publicly: indeed, what Lady could 
speak of it at all, except in hints to an Uncle of advanced years ?— 
Proved fact being, that Madame Denis, all in a flutter, that first night 
at The Billy-Goat, had engaged Dorn, ‘ for a louis-d’or,’ to sit in her 
bedroom; and did actually pay him a louis-d’or for doing so 1 This is 
a very bad mendacity; clearly conscious on M. de Voltaire’s part, and 
even constructed by degrees. 

3 °. Very bad also is that of the moneys stolen from him by those 
Official people. M, de Voltaire knows well enough how he failed to 
get bis moneys, and quitted Frankfurt in a hurry ! Here, inexorably 
certain from the Documents, and testimonies on both parts, is that 
final Passage of the long Firework; last crackle of the rocket before it 
dropped perpendicular: 

July 6 th, complete Open-Sesame having come, Freytag and Schmidt 
duly invited Voltaire to be present at the opening of seals (his and 
theirs), and to have his moneys and effects returned from that ‘ old 
trunk’ he speaks of. But Voltaire had by this time taken a higher 
flight. July 6th, Voltaire was protesting before Notaries, about the 
unheard-of violence done him, the signal reparations due; and disdained, 
for the moment, to concern himself with moneys or opening of seals : 
‘ Seals, moneys ? Ye atrocious Highwaymen! ’ 

Upon which, they sent poor Dorn with the sealed trunk in corpore, 
to have ’ nnp.npd hv nltairA hlmcAlf Pnllin? in 7 v,» n:n*. 
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of various flurries mul high/lnwn vehemences, snatched one of the pistols 
(' ji'iHtol without powder, without Hint, without lock,* says Voltaire- 
•.-llh-iiuit pistol Just loaded,' teHtilioH Collini) ;—smiLchod said pistol- 
anil rlh-kioK it tu the l -m-k ) pinned Dm-n-ward, with furious oxclama- 
tiouH.- not quite unlikely to lmve shot Hum (in tho fleshy parts),—had 
uot Cellini hurriedly Mriu-k-up lti« hand, 'Mon Dieu, Monsieur!’ and 
Dorn, with trunk, in-tnntiy vanished. Dorn, naturally, ran to a Lawyer. 
Voltaire, dreading Trial lor hitomlod Ilomielde, instantly gathered him¬ 
self; and allot away, srir amt /'in-W/r with Cellini, clour off;—having 
Niio-o Denis, leaving moneys and other things, to wait till tomorrow, 
ami nettle aa they could. 

After doe lapao of days, In the doo legal mmmor, tho Trunk was 
opened ; “the HI/, of expenses' (111/, mol odd shillings, uot 100/. or 
more, as Voltaire variously gives it) was accurately taken from it by 
Schmidt and l-'reytag, to he paid whore duo.—(in exact liquidation, 
‘Isnidlord of The Hilly flout ' ho much, ‘ Ilaokiie.y-Coae.limoii, Riding 
(‘ouHtahlas sent In rhase,' ho much, as per hill),-—and tho rest, 70 /. 10.?. 
was pmu-lmiHy lurked-up again, till Voltaire should apply for it. 'Send 
it alter him, 1 Friedrii-h answered, when Inquired of; 'Sond it after 
him ; hot not' (reflects ho) 'uuIohh there is somebody to tako bis Re¬ 
ceipt for It,' oor gentleman being the man ho is. "Which case, or any 
application frmo Voltaire, never lornod-np. 'llohhcd by those high¬ 
wayman ofl’niHiimi Agents )' axolaioos) Vollnii-o ovorywboro, instoad of 
applying. Never ajiplied ; nor over forgot Would fain have engaged 
(‘ollinl to apply, especially when the French Armies hud got into 
Frankfurt, ■ but Collini did not seo his way. 1 

Ho tlml, except ns consolatory scolding-stock for the rest 
of his life, VuHitire got nothing of his 767, 10.?., ‘with 
jewels tmd sunll'liox,’ always lying ready in the Trank for 
him. And it had, 1 suppose, at the long last, to go by 
Jlight n/' Wimljhll to somebody or other :— unless, perhaps, 
it still lie, overwhelmed under dust and lumber, in the garrets 
of ll«< old Katldmus yonder, waiting for a legal owner? 
What, became of it, no man knows; but that no doit of it 
ever went l'YCylng’s or King Friedrich’s way, is abundantly 
evident. On the whole, what an entertaining Narrative is 
that of Voltaire’s ; bid what a pity he had ever written it! 

1 Tlnce I.i-llciN to Collini on the subject (January—May 1759), Collini, pp. 
30 tj- 3 ll. 
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This was the finishing Catastrophe, tragical exceedingly; 
which went loud-sounding through the world, and still goes, 
—the more is the pity. Catastrophe due throughout to 
three causes: First, That Fredersdorf, not Eicliel, wrote the 
Order; and introduced the indefinite phrase Skripturen, 
instead of sticking by the (Euvre de PoSsies, the one essential 
point. Second, That Freytag was of heavy pipeclay nature. 
Third, That Voltaire was of impatient explosive nature ; and, 
in calamities, was wont, not to be silent and consider, but to 
lift-up his voice (having such a voice), and with passionate 
melody appeal to the Universe, and do worse, by way of 
helping himself!— 

‘ The poor Voltaire, after all ! ’ ejaculates Smelfungus. ‘ Lean, of no 
health, but melodious extremely (in a shallow sense); and truly very 
lonely, old and weak, in this world. What an end to Visit Fifth ; 
began in Olympus, terminates in the Lock-up ! His conduct, except in 
the Jew Case, has nothing of bad, at least of uuprovokedly bad. “ Lost 
my teeth,” said he, when things were at zenith. "Thought I should 
never weep again,”—now when they are at nadir. A sore blow to one’s 
Vanity, in presence of assembled mankind; and made still more poignant 
by noises of one’s own adding. France forbidden to him ’ (by expressive 
signalings); ‘ miraculous Goshen of Prussia shut: " these old eyes, 
which I thought would continue dry till they closed forever, were 
streaming in tears ’ 1 —but soon brightened-up again: Courage ! 

How Voltaire now wanders about for several years, doing 
his Annales, and other Works; now visiting Lyon City (which 
is all in gaudeamus round him, though Cardinal Tencin does 
decline him as dinner-guest); now lodging with Dorn Cal met 
in the Abbey of Senones (ultimately in one’s own first-floor, 
in Colmar near by), digging, in Calmet’s Benedictine Libraries, 
stuff for his Annales-, —wandering about (chiefly in Elsass, 
latterly on the Swiss Border), till he find rest for the sole of 
his foot: 2 all this may be known to readers; and we must 

^ fVnm * M’fltn* ih In \r * doif /\f . nr» xtf_♦ 
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miv notliiii*? nf it. I’Accpt only Hint, »c\l year, in his tent, 
nr iiiritl bulging* at Cuiiimi’, tin- Angels visited him (Almthttm- 
liko, lifter a Mirt). N'uim-ly, timt mu 1 evening (late in October 
ITfi’f), n knock clinic to bin ilnnr, ‘Her Serene Highness of 
Iinireutii wishes to mc you, nl the Inn over there!’ ‘Inn, 
liiiireiith, my you f lleuveiiH, ivhul fOr, to bike it in 
the prose form : 

‘January lUilh, Mmiit eight r.w, ‘ (while Vulluiro nut desolate in 
l'Vimclii'villc'H, forawint, 'the Polarc nt itnirnith, Murgrnf with cotulle 
it! mi open window, iimi guu/n nirtniiiN unit*, hint caught fu-o ; inexorably 
Ihonci! a|i, mnl burnt itself to twit ex, it noil ntlier linn edifices adjoining. 1 
Wilhclmimt is iilttiiyn icry ill in health ; they urn now ndmildiiig their 
Palace: Mmgrnf bus nugge ‘led, “ Why not try Montpellier; let us lmvo 
u winter lliere!" On timt ei iioitl they lire (end of (letnhnr 17fei) got 
the length of (‘nhonr ; mnl do the Voltnire liiimeld in paming. Very 
rlmi'iiiiug l' 1 ihe |>i)i'r limn, in bin rnuticiiiiiin here. 

"'Might hour.. in n iiiern, witli the Sister of the King' of Prussia," 
writes he: think of tli.o, my friemhi! “Slut lomled mo with bounties; 
imule mo n muni hemitifut |in'sent. tiiHi»ted to huo my Nieeo ; would 
have me go with them to .Miuitjit'IUer.'' 8 Ollier interviews mid meetings 
they hud, lliere mid further mi: Voltnire tried for the Montpellier; hut 
amid not.’ 1 Willielmina wintered at Montpellier, without Voltaire 
(“Thunk your ulm-i!*' writes h'riedrirh to hor. Tho Frinilrlch-Wil- 
heimiim fstlm are at tlteir IichI. during this Journey ; here inifortunntoly 
very fiuv),‘ Winter dime, Wilhelmina went still Koulli, to Italy, to 
Naples, hack by Venire : at N'aptes, undergoing tho (irolto del Cano 
mid iieighliiiiirhiiiiil, Wilhidmiim plunked a .Sprig of Laurel from Virgil's 
(irave, mid unit it to her Brother in the prottiost mmnior;—is homo at 
Jhiiriuith, new Palnrn ready, August t7i'b’i.’ 

These poitila, hurrii’illv pul ilmvit, cnroful renders will mark, 

near Lausanne),'in February 1733 ’ (Ouivm, Kvii. 243 «.);—then purchased 
l-tnity, nm far tjf, ' in Ocmhrr 1758' : and cimtimicd there, still more glorious, 
for iihumst twenty years thrniof'irth (ohi/. txxvii. 39 ^i *sxix. 3 °/ • thank the 
exact ' Clog,' fur both these Nines), 

1 I folic, A 7 .ii// lUyieuth (H.iyicmh, 1833), p. 17S. 

» la’llers (in (Ktii',/1, lxxv, 430, 452), 1 Colmar, 23d October, etc. 1754.’ 

* Wrote to Friedrich ab-iu it (one of hi.i first Letters after the Explosion), 
applying tn Fritsirieh f for a Passport' or Letter of Protection ; which Friedrich 
answers by 15 c Prudes, openly laughing at it (ffiitwtr, xxiii. 6). 

‘ (Euvres firM/iit, xsvil. tu. 248-273 (Scplcmlier 1754, and onwards). 
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and perhaps try to keep in mind. Wilhelmina’s Tourings 
are not without interest to her friends. Of her Voltaire 
acquaintanceship, especially, we shall hear again. With 
Voltaire, Friedrich himself had no farther Correspondence, 
or as good as none, for four years and more. What Voltaire 
writes to him (with Gifts of Books and the like, in the 
tenderest regretful pathetically cooing tone, enough to mollify 
rocks), Friedrich usually answers by De Prades, if at all,—in 
a quite discouraging manner. In the end of 1757, on what 
hint we shall see, the Correspondence recommenced, and did 
not cease again so long as they both lived. 

Voltaire at Potsdam is a failure, then. Nothing to be 
made of that. Law is reformed; Embden has its Shipping 
Companies; Industry flourishes: but as to the Trismegistus 
of the Muses coming to our Hearth—! Some Eight of 
Friedrich’s years were filled by these Three grand Heads of 
Effort; perfect Peace in all his borders: and in 1753 we set 
how the celestial one of them has gone to wreck. ‘Understand 
at last, your Majesty, that there is no Muses’-Heaven possible 
on Telluric terms ; and cast that notion out of your head ! ’ 

Friedrich does cast it out, more and more, henceforth,— 
'Ach, mein lieber Sulzer, what was your knowledge, then, of 
that damned race?’ Casts it out, we perceive,—and in a 
handsome silently stoical way. Cherishing no wrath in his 
heart against any poor devil; still, in some sort, loving this 
and the other of them ; Chasot, Algarotti, Voltaire even, who 
have gone from him, too weak for the place: ‘ Too weak, 
alas, yes; and I, was I wise to try them, then ? ’ With a 
fine humanity, new hope inextinguishably welling-up; really 
with a loyalty, a modesty, a cheery brother manhood unex¬ 
pected by readers. 

Eight of the Eleven Peace Years are gone in these courses. 
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(Treaty of Aix in his pocket); and an Excellency Keith, more 
and more famous henceforth, has succeeded him in that 
Austrian post. Busy people, these and others; now legation- 
ing in Foreign parts: able in their way; but whose work 
proved to be that of spinning ropes from sand, and must not 
detain us at this time. 

The errand of all these Britannic Excellencies is upon a 
notable scheme, which Royal George and his Newcastle have 
devised, Of getting all made tight, and the Peace of Aix 
double-riveted, so to speak, and rendered secure against every 
contingency,—by having Archduke Joseph at once elected 
‘ King of the Romans.’ King of the Romans straightway: 
whereby he follows at once as Kaiser, should his Father die : 
and is liable to no French or other intriguing; and we have 
taken a bond of Fate that the Balance cannot be canted 
again. Excellent scheme, think both these heads; and are 
stirring Germany with all their might, purse in hand, tc 
cooperate, and do it. Inconceivable what trouble these 
prescient minds are at, on this uncertain matter. It was 
Britannic Majesty’s and Newcastle’s main problem in this 
world, for perhaps four years (1749-1753):—‘My own child, 
sis a fond Noodle of Newcastle used to call it; though 1 
rather think it was the other that begot the wretched object 
but had tired sooner of nursing it under difficulties. 

Unhappily there needs unanimity of all the Nine Electors 
The poorer you can buy; ‘ Bavarian Subsidy,’ or annua 
pension, is only 45,000?., for this invaluable object; Koln is 
only—a mere trifle : 1 trifles all, in comparison of the sacrec 
Balance, and dear Hanover kept scathless. But unfortunate!] 
Friedrich, whom we must not think of buying, is not enthusi 
astic in the cause ! Far from it. The now Kaiser has nevei 
yet got him, according to bargain, a Reichs-Guarantee fo 

1 Debate on ‘ Bavarian Subsidy ’ (in Walpole, George the Second, i. 49): end 
less Correspondence between Newcastle and his Brother (curious to read, thoug 
of the most long-eared description on the Duke’s part), in Coxe’s Pelhant , ii 
338-465 (‘31st May 1750—3d November 1752’): precise Account (if anybod 
now wanted it), in Adelung, vii. 146, 149, 154, el seq. 
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had wished the thing; but with nothing like such enthusiasm 
as King George;—to whom the refusal, by Friedrich and 
Fate, was a bitter disappointment. Poor Britannic Majesty : 
Archduke Joseph came to be King of the Romans, in due 
course, right enough. And long before that event (almost 
before George had ended his vain effort to hasten it), Austria 
turned on its pivot; and had clasped, not England to its 
bosom, but France (thanks to that exquisite Kaunitz) ; and 
was in arms against England, dear Hanover, and the Cause 
of Liberty! Vain to look too far ahead,—especially with 
those fish-eyes. Smelfungus has a Note on Kaunitz; readable, 
though far too irreverent of that superlative Diplomatist, 
and unjust to the real human merits he had. 

f The struggles of Britannic George to get a King of the Romans 
elected were many. Friedrich never would bite at this salutary scheme 
for strengthening the House of Austria: “A bad man, is not he?” 
And all the while, the Court of Austria seemed indifferent, in comparison; 
—and Graf von Kaunitz-Rietberg, Ambassador at Paris, was secretly 
busy, wheeling Austria round on its axis, France round on its ; and 
bringing them to embrace in political wedlock ! Feat accomplished by 
his Excellency Kaunitz (Paris, 1752 - 3 ) ; —accomplished, not consummated; 
left ready for consummating when he, Kaunitz, now home as Prime 
Minister, or helmsman on the new tack, should give signal. Thought 
to be one of the cleverest feats ever done by Diplomatic art. 

‘Admirable feat, for the Diplomatic art which it needed ; not, that 
I can see, for any other property it had. Feat which brought, as it was 
intended to do, a Third Silesian War ; death of about a million fighting 
men, and endless woes to France and Austria in particular. An exquisito 
Diplomatist, this Kaunitz; came to be Prince, almost to be God-Brahma 
in Austria, and to rule the Heavens and Earth (having skill with his 
Sovereign Lady, too), in an exquisite and truly surprising manner. Sits 
there sublime, like a gilt crockery Idol, supreme over the populations, 
for near forty years. 

‘ One reads all Biographies and Histories of Kaunitz : 1 one catches 
evidence of his well knowing his Diplomatic element, and how to rule 
it and impose on it. Traits there are of human cunning, shrewdness of 
eye;—of the loftiest silent human pride, stoicism, perseverance of 
determination,— but not, to my remembrance, of any conspicuous 


1 Hormayr’s (in CEsterrcichischer Plutarch, iv. 3tes, 231-283); etc. etc. 
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Laws, he had, in 1744, directly after coming to possession of 
Ost-Friesland, instructed Excellency Andrie, his Minister in 
London, to apply at the fountain-head, and expressly ask of 
my Lord Carteret: ‘ Are hemp, flax, timber contraband ? ’ 
‘ No,’ answered Carteret; Andrie' reported, N'- And on this 
basis they acted, satisfactorily, for above a year. But, in 
October 1745, the English began violently to take planks for 
contraband; and went on so, and ever worse, till the end of 
the War. 1 Excellency Andrie has gone home; and a Secre¬ 
tary of Legation, Herr Michel, is now here in his stead:— 
a good few dreary old Pamphlets of Michel’s publishing 
(official Declaration, official Arguments, Documents, in French 
and English, 4to and 8vo, on this extinct subject), if you 
go deep into the dust-bins, can be disinterred here to this 
day. Tread lightly, touching only the chief summits. The 
Haggle stretches through five years, 1748-1753,—and the 
at last ceases haggling : 

‘January 8 th, 1748’ (War still on foot, but near ending), ‘ Michel 
applies about injuries, about various troubles and unjust seizures of 
ships; Secretary Chesterfield answers, “We have an Admiralty Court; 
beyond question, right shall be done.” “ Would it wore soon, then 1 ” 
hints Michel. Chesterfield, who is otherwise politeness itself, confidently 
hopes so ; but cannot push Judicial people. 

'February 1748. Admiralty being still silent, Michel applies by 
Memorial, in a specific case : “Two Stettin Ships, laden with wine from 
Bordeaux, and a third vessel,” of some other Prussian port, laden with 
corn ; taken in Ramsgate Roads, whither they had been driven by storm : 
“Give me these Ships back!” Memorial to his Grace of Newcastle, 
this. Upon which the Admiralty sits ; with deliberation, decides (June 
1748), “ Yes !” And “ there is hope that a Treaty of Commerce will 
follow ; ” 2 which was far from being the issue just yet 1 

‘ On the contrary, his Prussian Majesty’s Merchants, perhaps encour¬ 
aged by this piece of British justice, came forward with more and ever 
more complaints and instances. To winnow the strictly true out of 
which, from the half-true or not provable, his Prussian Majesty has 
appointed a “ Commission, ’ fit people, and under strict charges, I can 
believe. 'Commission takes (to Friedrich’s own knowledge) a great deal 
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‘November 23d, 1752, resolved on by Friedrich;’ ‘con¬ 
summated April 23d, 1753:’ these are the dates of this 
decisive passage (Michel’s biggest Pamphlet, French and 
English, issuing on the occasion). February 8th, 1753, no 
redress obtainable, poor Newcastle shrieks, ‘ Can t, mustn t; 
astonishing! 1 and ‘ the people are in great wrath about it. 
April 12th, Friedrich replies, in the kindest terms; but 
sticking to his point.’ 1 And punctually continued so, and 
did as he had said. With what rumour in the City, com¬ 
mentaries in the Newspaper's and flutter to his Grace of 
Newcastle, may be imagined. ‘ What a Nephew have I ! ’ 
thinks Britannic Majesty • ‘ Hah, and Embden, Ost-Friesland 
is not his. Embden itself is mine ! ’ A great deal of ill- 
nature was generated, in England, by this one affair of the 
Privateers, had there been no other: and in dark cellars of 
men’s minds (empty and dark on this matter), there arose 
strange caricature Portraitures of Friedrich: and very mad 
notions,—of Friedrich’s perversity, astucity, injustice, malign 
and dangerous intentions,—are more or less vocal in the Old 
Newspapers and Distinguished Correspondences of those days. 
Of which, this one sample : 

To what height the humour of the English ran against Friedrich is 
still curiously noticeable, in a small Transaction of tragic Ex-Jacobite 
nature, which then happened, and in the commentaries it awoke in their 
imagination. Cameron of Lochiel, who forced his way through the 
Nether-Bow in Edinburgh, had been a notable rebel; but got away 
to France, and was safe in some military post there. Dr. Archibald 
Cameron, Lochiel’s Brother, a studious contemplative gentleman, bred 
to Physic, but not practising except for charity, had quitted his books, 
and attended the Rebel March in a medical capacity,—‘not from choice,' 
as he alleged, ‘but from compulsion of kindred ’;—and had been of help 
to various Loyalists as well; a foe of Human Pain, and not of anything 
else whatever : in fact, as appears, a very mild form of Jacobite Rebel. 
He too got to France ; but had left his Wife, Children and frugal Patri¬ 
monies behind him,—and had to return in proper concealment, more 
than once, to look after them. Two Visits, I think two, had been 


1 Adclung, vii. 336-338. 
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distinguished himself by the grand human virtue (one of the 
most important for Kings and for men) of keeping well at 
home,—of always minding his own affairs. These were, in 
fact, the one thing he minded; and he did that well. He 
was vigilant, observant all round, for weather-symptoms; 
thoroughly well informed of what his neighbours had on 
hand ; ready to interfere, generally in some judicious soft way, 
at any moment, if his own Countries or their interests came 
to be concerned; certain, till then, to continue a speculative 
observer merely. He had knowledge, to an extent of accuracy 
which often surprised his neighbours : but there is no instance 
in which he meddled where he had no business;—and few, I 
believe, in which he did not meddle, and to the purpose, when 
he had. 

Later in his Reign, in the time of the American War 
(1777), there is, on the English part, in regard to Friedrich, 
an equally distracted notion of the same kind brought to 
light. Again, a conviction, namely, or moral-certainty, that 
Friedrich is about assisting the American Insurgents against 
as;—and a very strange and indubitable step is ordered to be 
taken in consequence 1 1 As shall be noticed, if we have time. 
No enlightened Public, gazing for forty or fifty years into an 
important Neighbour Gentleman, with intent for practical 
knowledge of him, could well, though assisted by the cleverest 
Hanburys, and Demon and Angel Newswriters, have achieved 
less 1— 

Question Third is—But Question Third, so extremely 
important was it in the sequel, will deserve a Chapter to 
itself. 

1 (Enures de Frederic, xxvi. 394 (Friedrich to Prince Henri, 29th June 1777). 
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r%irjil hill-.;a ami l * mil n H'«i ynr-ifim, I In* line nii-illlilljr 

lln*\ h»'«* ’ I r.l.i.ilrii tli^'rtilfl It 1(11,1 | Him, fit l||l* IVlKV (if 

Viv !« < tiajw Ur, a?;.! !■ it fur ihm-ii miiliT • NVw Sjmiiish 

A’l'iiriitu Tt> i’i,' in I Liium mil «h it : \mi lliiiit.ijij to rinse 

it 111 l )tj<l.iititt;i je;M (, ami Ii'lii! !l III llml liKUittcr : iuhI 
it<Tr, In la» n! it tnlliri HrlitllJ' lljl Htl Mill HIKAV. 

Imr it ijihiij.m fjitiii lie' I Vntcr, nt vir iillt-n my, mill in the 
fniHitiMii nitil il«’« n;i»n>»i|' clriiiriit nf mtv lniy,e Srrtiunn of 
tlnnmli Hlt!m s, -.J.ili lit.i.iiit III tin* Ut!‘ni-|| Time. 

Mi,ran 1 «\ to In* fin-; till lilt' Kli^liiil Mill ollinfH 

wliii ti«ur |nt..i in mi it?' 1 Till* Ku^lMi lmve n mil lUttl 
mi rimn.1 tlii-tr • Kn^if.li tu t imlr mid imiignlc, fin (.lie 
I rt« nf Naim,- mtlns, nit I In i *u* Snn ; fittil In [min lt*rn( c* or 
|ii> jHUiile t»tr flirtr, tn < ultimo tn the rriil DHUHUil ill Weight 
Him Hi(,| Him rnaml Imvi-i 1 th, Kii;;lislt In linvr limit' oui'H 
Into nfl . nml ifiijK-nnuit 1 ‘Vcjh'Ii Sjmiiitli Hotn'lions, gi'iitimliu/r 
mi i tf in,! J'njtrS im inlmiii, finin' Mill iiihcr iinii^iiuu'V l)iifU!H, 

In laft- itiuiiimini ' ’ Tin* iltrrtlt'lllilllll' X HIiiitT 1 NlltioilH, .slillll 
tln\ Iw ill rllt -1 t r,l.. A 4rY (* ' "‘illl II (lifll'IVItCl 1 ), Of 

/ f,in A i(Y itviu It ’ with n iliilrvi'tii'i') -A (iIshmUoi) not to 
t«- i ii»M-st |i\ Iiijilniiiittii- jititlv, try ft* you will! 

til II,f t'ur. t.uniro, ’nil Nova fwoli »'{Amite ft« tliwi willed), 

' mil* NtnuImiittlUiitt mid tin* ftdtfti-tMit KliiniU, Tint ruiltvl to thn I'vtiirliHb, 

*»iiA m»i *ni,r, i>r<*ii jH»»rMrtl hy tbeni iiiTiTiliii^iy, (liilnckily Hint 
,<tiiiuri| in •riilci a t.iiip uf tiiininl«ry to Iwtilu'iird, |lr imutwnnl, 
f„r i!,r.-r ’ AVm .v„/*,r ; nr «(*npr«lly, » limimlm-y from North to South 
twlHK-ii tills Jt«ili»li Ciilutltr* mill III!' Fri'iwli in tllii«» |Mtl'lt- 
'Hit. frt-Aty i,f AU Ifl 1 lispi'ilo. to C'tmi'lmlo ItHolf, Htiiiiilfttoil, 
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entire, should be restored at once (France extremely anxious on that 
point); but for the rest had, being in such haste, flung itself altogether 
into the principle of Status-quo-ante, as the short way for getting through. 
The Boundary in America was vaguely defined, as ‘ now to he what it 
had been before the War.’ It had, for many years before the War, iieen 
a subject of constant altercation. Acadie, for instance, the Nova Scotia 
of the English since Utrecht time, the French maintained to mean only 
‘the Peninsula,’ or Nook included between the Ocean Waters and the 
Bay of Fundy. And, more emphatic still, on the ‘ Isthmus ’ (or narrow 
space, at north-west, between said Bay and the Ocean or the Gulf of St. 
Lawrence) they had built ‘ Forts ’: ‘ Stockades,' or I know not what, ‘ on 
the Missaquish' (hodie Missiquash), a winding difficult river, northmost 
of the Bay of Fundy’s rivers, which the French affirm to he the real limit 
in that quarter. The sparse French Colonists of the interior, subjects of 
England, are not to he conciliated by perfect toleration of religion and 
the like; but have an invincible proclivity to join their Countrymen 
outside, and wish well to those Stockades on the Missiquash. It must be 
owned, too, the French Official People are far from scrupulous or 
squeamish; show energy of management; and are very skilful with the 
Indians, who are an important item. Canada is all French; has its 
Quehecs, Montreals, a St.-Lawrence River occupied at all the good 
military points, and serving at once as bulwark and highway. 

Southward and westward, France, in its exuberant humour, claims for 
itself The whole Basin of the St. Lawrence, and the whole Basin of the 
Mississippi as well: ‘Have not we Stockades, Castles, at the military 
points; Fortified Places in Louisiana itself?’ Yes;—and how many 
Ploughed Fields hearing Crop have you ? It is to the good Plougher, not 
ultimately to the good Cannonier, that those portions of Creation will 
belong ! The exuberant intention of the French is, after getting back 
Cape Breton, ' To restrict those aspiring English Colonies,’ • m ore 
Ploughers and Traders, hardly numbering above one million, ‘to the 
Space eastward of the Alleghany Mountains,’ over which they arc 
beginning to climb, ‘and southward of that Missiquash, or, at farthest, 
of the Penobscot and Kennebunk’ (rivers hodie in the State of Maine). 1 
That will be a very pretty Parallelogram for them and their ploughs and 
trade-packs: we, who are 50,000 odd, expert with the rifle far beyond 
them, will occupy the rest of the world. Such is the French exuberaul 


1 La GaUisonniire, Governor of Canada’s Despatch, • Quebec, 15th January 
1749’ (cited in Bancroft, History of the United States, Boston, 1839 et seq.). 
‘The English Inhabitants are computed at 1,051,000; French (in Canada 
45,000, in Louisiana 7i°°°)i in all 52,000 : ’ History of British Dominions in 
North America (London, 1773), p. J3, Bancroft (i. 154) counts the English 
Colonists in ‘ 1754 about 1,200,000.’ 


tti.li.JH and, • 'Xnalutr #t AU-lit-l ltft|ioll«, niuoll 

»>.!» U.'.'i* t >**r "f 1 Um ('.mnimiitlittit at Detroit (west 

ri.d uf lj«ko Kf.«i had *■>•{«>*, * l'n n|i|Mis(t |>ornni|ilorily (ivory 

Kn|fM> K.'.ahh.hmeul t...! only tl.civMl.imu, l,„t (>u the Ohio or H« 
>»i*.uiati»», ty • ■••• *!«'•■ and Shcn l.y force, If itiimitlim do not 

ft#?* <5 

K*u).'..W,enS. uf »s.I. •••’r.l.Si uf lurlty the ICukHnIi Imvo not in 
iti.w , f*ey..nd (he alt is ilrvrl: ' from tho Canada 

l«kr* *.V.e t u.etc I. mlitix jfroimt) of tin) Six Nations; dotted 

miih l-,«r» and il.er* an i'.-AgUnh Uwlii.x limine, or mlvontnroiiR Squatter's 
(««i ' s«> wtn*sn i.«< ill" tare to any: 1 Horno you, instantly; 
and l«*. • the Dewit almm tho Frru. h imvo ills)imit Orders from 
t noil, and < s$•?'■* •»-*' o’o-. iho muiip; Urn Kti^llsti imvo indistinct 
i Ifdet* ftuin ’I >! tr. »!•■! d>. *•'•! want purr^y, ur 111 I ml to olioy thuao : 

, ..nf'iau-na and »>■;'..» ..I,a »?« ll.aHitnM, lli.(.|llltl|l|M, ('(litLI !1 lllll. Of which 
•i.n l.taEuiy w*. .14 L* t:tr*.iiiiP S>. pirfilnolv; and tin'll only lio Indicated 
I.bjb t<y a luaaV >•» l«<< of l! r mailt J..iainj.;vn, 

lil 171 -‘. tl.*w fS.:!, k J 'J si ui.'irtpii noltil IltdlUoil. l -' int , ( 


I ..lain, a j.-ildw d t } »' Xrlillritmn ill I.llfiilou, ori^iimtor of the. 

L'uni.iSi.nX li..*y.Ea! If.rtr. 1. »d S'linpd ht<t rttti'lllioil to tllfl lillll rnjlllllllitilis 
*,„t , m,.m uf ,V»tn .Sm.'iil. Vlitil fllW iulmllllnuts. Mill 

mu»!tr d.M»a. frd , and, h) inaii) rtlmts now forgotten, had ffflt 
ll.p ti.ifpmi. r,.t jrtti. *d rd Su ii (Jtltlh 1 1 ttl) II kind of Illllf-Jllty or 

t{.t,. i?..« ‘ luiirr Shim 1,-liMl |icrsims, disbanded 

auj.lioio and tiiKti!;ri, ( ..I Kihnvril Cornwallis,' Ilrother 

■ ' (I.n »jiir» f«i.l^ird f ufiiaallii . 1 Who Iiimil'll, nniiiMfllngly, on 


*h»t 4 n.ie, aWhaded thrmurH r« ill, imi'ilily OmleavoiiriuK mill 

pn.t.tr,ox , and wit |mr, hull* a ‘Ikwii for llinmsulvi'H; Town of J/n/i/iif 
)*,, uatnad f,..m lb* thru U<- I Halifax, I'rrsiileul of tlitt Hoard of Trade); 

d.crp. m nmfr and morn ni)i»iiii‘uoiis manner, at this day. 
Chant* to j.1.**, t ay'.ain Imam; tlioii|(li llio miKriitcfuI (((monitions 
pt.oj.1 dimly »o iMrppf, near your lluspltal) Imvo lost all momory 
uf f no, m tlioiT *nnt )> Mm Mirada ; never mind them. 

I ho .W«f Ih.ntf i*. ail 'Ohio ( omimliy' tms ({ot to(fi’thor ill Virgmm; 

iluttn.d U>cr« ... llntautiir Majesty (fiviii(( ^larter (March 

trtui, and *h*< u .Ml ra.jpr, ' Atm,u(H) Acres of Imml in those Ohio 
iPXi'o... .Ko« }'«n •(« ‘"Hided to rolimlso there lit ft fixed mannoi. 
Ititfai.iijr Majo.iy ShiiiU the t 'mmtry ' lietweeu the MouonRahola end 

Iho Kauaha-y - t«*Mlhrn. feeder* of Ohlu) "'ill < 1 » |> C8t J , ' 1 1 

Ohn. t umimny. w* .hall find, elioso ut hist, ««« the el.gih e 

U„P, from iu.M ami ,Mlr(fhany River from uort^uuitotofo^^ 


1 t 'i te'* f'llkam, ii. lit 


Ohio*; where *UmU, in our day, ll.n hig mx*u town nf ihtuhurg ami 
iU imtu*triP4. Ohm t “umpan* 2^ ntaMy ^»gvt **ji Iht* maltrr ; 1 Ami • 
Sunni or iu >1 i,hin, at length, * * ""-met «f a H<pg<tuvtt& i*f l*** men taimi 
hy the Ohm t ‘mnpan* 's «a» Mf l«r»*rga W aalisng ?*»n„ * him# Familr h&4 
much |ifnffn»t<*t the K»i?isf, *n4 «lo* wrsu iu4e«4 a •(**4jr g^ing, 
I'niiftnlrMt* 1 * r■ K»*«* muM?he4 \ WeuUemaH , wh«i * ante |*j 

ihstjnrUi'i! in the mul, 

French imvertmr i t*a tiaHiftntt turfv »uU th* *n*!»». <g&%tc*ig wuul uf thu 
OMn t VlHfUlUY »l»lt U) (Mwhfyu, *t\U* ip*t*4 th* h:r»h 4 *c;;4» * tlgiUill 
(‘oturmuuUht thither wanl* * with mm, in u*r«» *mt r*. mji* the 

VttUtna nf the (>hlu ami of tin# .Hi I AftfwSKe, A« ?4f <v« I hrti n:! * fllA! 
iifhrrr * h»|f ;r & j«*Alr« m! |r*4/ Up AU‘t 4'» ** 51 the t n -s?*1 Jf H > at.lh mz- npVofje 
itig that ' Hr him the tastheat rntgn, *h«rm t> *aI*» IUuk;mS l«i«ar«hi 
tlifi Ohm, the t omitn t*» hram « , ami nmla llip lio'trhm 

KiHra ta the tnffftt tree* , lothphUng lb* tmtian* alt t»vie with the 
l\llgh«h 1 r*pnU thrv Kllghfth <** !*•»* h«'»l the of the M MUfti* , *lut 

wntp-a l»i the t*M) mimf of I'cSgUayhama, r* 1 «| turn t*i (Invent all 

farther Hitman’ll* Vigiiait". (in* a Mm* a, (hr*** S n -a h, amt «r)| t>;»|']|i*iHml 

tVnill hllMiP 1 H»jMr , *r;r, the v s^?;la? 4 ! *.j» « *s**u»i f >.? t-ja H« A*Us i, 23Mflc?P { whn 
in ttiiw v» 4 Uli ,, 4 At Ji"sap 4 f*»r et:i« j«'s>«.« will ), 

lUulitti; * Um lc vt ^4alp« ’ t.- r a?4c"i, «rst U, t*« by, t *-**« new 

A4iMiPt« tmm I irti »<:t in In thiMK* i |^r!« f liar* h nf I 1 ** 8n4«^ n? <«» i, 

* Um \ Vr»*K‘ta (nit eminent hating. .:* thia> ^ raf 1 » *'*, C»»* 

tliaii H,iahi men tar their \iner-' «‘i l«j»rfr»«.n» , ‘ aa»4 *hei« the f Jh\r» 
Cntiipan)' v rtiturv <>it a ha*1o, leat» it ••»Uf im!„ »« w lH 

tm awn ' 

Hip Pint t UiHiK wuMh rw» 4 Hi l?JH« ah 4 *Ull tn *r» hi the f«4l>twiti£ 
j'j^r atui ha4 referring !*« Nmm H,, Ua •a^a'-io t Uvts {4 l «Hne 4 * a 

r«*rhI«^o})r «-5ni|<umaf) jtsarls&aH" tfiHntar k »,' P: ^h«»Vi *4 the i ren» h, 
r<P||‘ U, b|kH ir®) ( IjrtjtSr® himo-eU t «mlof 1^4^ »>n that \f e«3» 

tpiA^ii lU'pf 4 hp«4 tif the Hal i*f h*n»1ii , mi the \ »5 Ia^« »»f t hv^no*lu, 
wHU‘H i« though Uih*h,ilie4 h^ I sen. Si t a 

(’nr(|P rnlnji'f’ta, nf a 4 h 1 i(Q. thie Jl.hahHanta \n » « ear aUc|^n’-e !m F?aii’ e 
a^aIu i ami In tn«hp lhrm»o}tiM» naeiful lit fp?t*fyln^ # ttui Xu atay Hi th.U 

in^ ( vnUt an pjp Ut mthtary work of wh;rh 4 t «*!oncS t «<ru 

vrftiUa an4 itH‘i}Hritt l)«Sifai are tfimh at a $h#y ill a-eek A5*1 

frion thn ihivpfunr n( Msfc**«A*rhH*«liji A*a<itnh!> t#» h>a r»>nv;5*.*>4 *1, t«> 

Sm rniH Uirprt ; (‘nUBUt'ilimml refill* Nnthmtf |»«*«thSa jn#t at »f!ne ‘ 1 1 

attii ran “lily* aemt a jjarty nf 4'*i men, t« try ami tmmvx t U-.#:.?* tn at 
mif rat*. April 2*Hh, l r>**h the i**< ar^HP the»p 4 «j4*r l a i ■■*?;..n in 
aUhtiy 1 Uj gn. llmiflom Mag h w at mf: on l\ : . a lUkr*. B .^te she Aiio-:. 
qnftaii : iiigh lUtiP tliat anti \\ wetr gone * ViHa^e SSjcal ’ ,$%'».■: r ;W 
CirlhCKltiXi Aft aii \h*m HriraU xra, ail pn ke^t (*<v th© buvtu***;, " With tmi 


t I ■ 

.-..■1 •«(> Ii«r t.1 i! •• < l-.m.li in I !.i K , livin' J inlmliitmit# Inmt Uioir 

!■' r i* r *- a ’- ,( v 1 1*' < min' »■* U (Won, 

»> ri-m ihn 'I--i -j .ia!i, i|i-. . itn, 1 i.u, tn H i't<rtniiiiv, ho ii iioiv mi I'Yench 
icfn'is.il, t'.>* ! *»;•!, »t tHl lm;.n.!i, ilrtVinl ilm Torrilitry hern; and 

rirti in. h iif ll. ' till rr^nl.(r ( t ■ in 11 liiniotlI'lTH ' (thill over siili’o 

II. n I i*i An, t..1 t n -* l;<ai Amy llii«ini'H« hoctt Hd jiri'aniiig) 

tn»l r erl'.lr.l what tl.ri JlinuuUll Ivtwri'n the Inn ('(Uliltril'H Ik,' (,'hijf- 

'.i aohn, am! Uir iii'i h -lil..iiiMHK jiispiit.ilion Kdiio, (.'ormnillls 

Mol In i mtu H'liulirii !■ vt In irt'ini In Halifax. 

It ««.»'. i;n| t'-H V-ii'iniH Inllmuiifj, tlmt Clii^m<iiu I'lililil bn solidly got 
ImM nt In tlir Hui.! >» jimjiK’; imr till n lung time niter, thnt Iji Como 
. .1-iM I n il;*’n.|^r.t li.im In .In, kmlm, mill sunt (mi'king. 1 HoptCIIIIsOr 
1« !•«’* K»jv!i*;*ni mi 1 lti(fin'i tn tniiinl thn jtlnre )ii)|ml(»iH nKniiij 

III. llrmh ’ !'■ lii-.fi" lin't'lmtlg Ij NlltlilHK »C II MlJI't) wjlll Ktllllll 

in-, ’.t.i-li tlii-ii uni) ui'i'ili'il 11 determined oiirinth, 

am! ' inllrv i‘..,n im*ji thnr iinsi''!,' tn-fure i)iHUi)|!Cjirhig. TliiH was 
ir. Ln-n-.l itm i 1 ■>„ i.nlii.nj liluinloljril (if thin vsere ri'iilly military on the 
I trill ll coir. \ f nt ill Nut t'»s 1 1 m ‘ r lilllllM illg, KI11II0 Hlllllll Di'IUhIi Cl'IliHOf 
n‘l ihicr t ‘ % In, Uliltr..; Ill until tl Fl'l'lll'll Hl igltlli illO, frOttl QllllluiC, 
in.i >n .uv ii.sl-.iu’. ..ti.ii-i mu! mtltti'iuiii'itlM fur Lit (’onto, Hoiaied 

(In- nn.i. , tn. fill. .■ nt !. I?e|n, nifirn tint tilherw Ihi',- Ihrril lilt'll )«Ht til 111 # 
ttnCldl, I ■<> In ft.n | | rill ll, -Hill hfinlghl l! til IltllifllX, ‘IiOlvflll tltltl 
iir.r-tii v,.i Uir Ailiminlty I'lniit; 'Mirer l’inmy!’ whi-iok Lh» 

1 l fir ll , li. ' tr. ii litrakUDi nlit llltll lH’llttll HftMltPH ttl ihltMO, 111 tlllH 
niAlilirr 

III.inti ( nn.i,minim, t.m hi iiiiinln'1', mime* nut worih meutlmi, Intve, 
at Int, iii il.i. A i-.tr In”. Knni' in I'nris ; iitnl urn linlilitig' itimilfnld coti- 
tnr-... n nitli l 11 tn Ii ditto, tn ml |mr|i<IM‘, ittiy (if Ultllll. OtIO retltlH 
tins i|i rat)’ tat tin nt thr Ifitliti Ilf Wtrcttallti tf poll il, III tllO A'otlfH OllVftlftl : 
'Juai k *nin v - tn iij-rii'n,' iln> |)nki> linin'"; ’miitin iliD'jcnllk'H, lint overy- 
Innlv, Ftrn.il mnl KukH'Ii. WiintiiifC rnwi! jiiMlUin! Mill mtr tmtl lliolr 
t njiiini'inijiriia Ivintf tn siti'li ii (ti'ni'i'timi Hjiiritj mtioly they will HOOtl 
.rttln it • 5 Dm) m'vrr did nr miilil ; tun! hleinllly it trout on uomoniiijf. 

Tlmt Hulnlilf ptivuli' /fiM'flion of llto I'rtwli, lJuxt Ctutiicla 
titnl I aitti'om i inrun nil Atiirfica ’V\ r «*.st of the Allo(>lniiiics, had 
mil wt tm/rii not lo tin- Isti^linh ; Imt. it in gmchnUly oo/.mg- 
uut, tirnl tlmt KtifTuttl will Intve lo content itKC.lt with the 
iinnlt-tidi' (’miiitrv lring ‘'nut oi Unit Woe range. * Not much 
uln.vr a milium of \ou,' say the- French ; ‘and surely there is 

1 t.ii.l.f'inn'i tut, a*. S.Wi , 

» Hu l.H rr* in Cuar'a I'tOutm, ii. 407 ('-Sqilcmiier 1751 ), etc. 
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room enough East of the Alleghanies ? We, with our couple 
of Colonies, are the real America;—counting, it is true, few 
settlers as yet; but there shall be innumerable ; and, in the 
mean while, there are Army-Detachments, Blockhouses, fortified 
Posts, command of the Rivers, of the Indian Nations, of the 
water-highways and military keys (to you unintelligible); and 
we will make it good ! 1 

The exact cipher of the French (guessed to be 50,000), 
and their precise relative-value as tillers and subduers of the 
soil, in these Two Colonies of theirs, as against the English 
Thirteen, would be interesting to know: curious also their 
little bill, of trouble taken in creating the Continent of 
America, in discovering it, visiting, surveying, planting, 
taming, making habitable for man:—and what Rhadaman- 
thus would have said of those Two Documents ! Enough, 
the French have taken some trouble, more or less,—especially 
.n sending soldiers out, of late. The French, to certain 
thousands, languidly tilling, hunting and adventuring, and 
very skilful in wheedling the Indian Nations, are actually 
there ; and they, in the silence of Rhadamanthus, decide that 
merit shall not miss its wages for want of asking. ‘ Ours is 
America West of the Alleghanies, 1 say the French, openly 
before long. 

‘ Yours ? Yours, of all peoples ? 1 answer the English ; and 
begin, with lethargic effort, to awake a little to that stupid 
Foreign Question ; important, though stupid and foreign, or 
lying far off. Who really owned all America, probably few 
Englishmen had ever asked themselves, in their dreamiest 
humours, nor could they now answer; but, that North 
America does not belong to the French, can be doubtful to 
no English creature. Pitt, Chatham as we now call him, is 
perhaps the Englishman to whom, of all others, it is least 
doubtful. Pitt is in Office at last,—in some subaltern 
capacity, ‘ Paymaster of the Forces 1 for some years past, in 
spite of Majesty’s dislike of the outspoken man ;—and has his 
eyes bent on America;—which is perhaps (little as you 
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Klriiniy BHrveyiug, girtm nuitn-n up tor mu roirrai; uesroiniH unigeuuy 
homewnrdK again, Frenelt nml Imilium rather harassing his ronr Kn- 
tromdiOH himself, Int July, nt whnt ho rails ' Fort Necessity,’ some way 
down; nml tlu) m'hmiiI dny uUi'i - , Od July 17''4, In nttarked 111 vigoroiM 
military umnnor. DrlVnil** himself, what ho ran, through nine hours of 
lionvy rnln ; him lout ttiij'ty , tin' Fronrlt only llireu ; nml is obliged to 
rniiituliitn : * Free W'itlulritwal ' tlm terms given, Thin 1 m (lui Imit 1 
lu'iinl of tlm Ohio Conipmiy ; not llio hint of Washington, hy miy means. 
Ohio {•'um|iiuiy, it« judicious N'o«t egg mpu'lched in thin manner, imy, 
luu'omo a fiery CocUutrico or 1 I'ort /oo/iimir* need mil ho inontiuucd 
liirtlu'r. 

liy this time, surety high time now, serious military pre|uuuUiniK were 
on fnot; espeomlly id tho various Colonies mint exposed. Hut, ns nsunl, 
It Ik n tiling of tiumt n dm I rod disorder ; livery linrpriinr his own King or 
Vice-King, horses urn pulling ililloroot w-nys : niunll Impo thorn, unless 
tlm Homo (Jovonimont (whore ton I Imvo known the burses n Utile dis¬ 
crepant, unskilful in IniritrsK!) w ill aeriniialy take it in hand. The Home 
(invorument in taking' it in hand ; horses willintf, if n thought unskilful. 
Royal 11 i). r ltni*HH of t 'oiuhorlmid lorn selected tJonornl llrnddook, and Two 
Regiments of the Idiot (the two Unit rnii a any nt I'rnnlonjunt*, tihM 
nmrn). itnyiil Highness consults, rnnoiuta, iinlo«trlinndy prepares, com¬ 
pletes ; modestly curIniti Unit horn now in the elh ctmil roinody. 

About Nnwyour'a day 17*01, Urtnlilook, with In* Two Regiments nml 
rmn)deti'd apparatus, not to new. Arrived, 7uth IVluuury, at Wlllinin- 
burg hi Virginia ('at 11 r>tt, near there,* If anybody la partirular); 
found mnr Hull thin trim not the plane to arrive nt; that lie would hmo 
six vvettka of umrrliiug, hy uol having londed in 1‘einiuylv anin iimteml. 
Found tlmt bin .Stores boil lioen imsparked lit Cork, Hint thin hail 
happened, and also that; and, in abort, tlmt t liana had been very run. 
aldorahly provident In thin Adventure nf lii« ; and did still, in all tlmt 
now lay run ml It, unitdi prevail, Four man : very brave, they any; hot 
without Unowdedge, exrept. of field drill ; a heart of iron, hut liroiu 
mindly nf pipprlny i[uitlity. A loan severe ami rigunm* in regimental 
pnlntH; r.ontt'inptnnuH <tl the (‘idiuiiat Mililiiei, that gathered to help 
idm; thrioo-cimtoioptinum of lluv Indians, who wore a vital point hi 
the Kuturpriso nliond. ("Ilium la very strong, imperially If within 
oneself an well ! Four llrnddook took tho ('idmihil Militia Regiments, 
dolmud Washington an Aide-do-Camp; took the Indians and Ap¬ 
pendages, Colonial (Ihatis iiiUtdi presidium : ami after iuliuite delays and 
confused Hnjpi, got on miirrli; U,(HKl regular, and nf all suits say 
4,000 atrmig. 

Uot on march ; sprawled and haggled up tho Alleghaules, such s 



»virli a w»guu-*ervlrr, tin won seldom seen boforo. Poor 
IJener*! ami Anny, It# wm like It. bo starved outright, at ono time • 
had mita ctrlatH Mr. Kn.nki.ti fume to hint, with churl table oxen with 

worth jinn hunts live Mini dead, auhnrrihed for at Pit ilarlolphia,__ 

Mr. tlrniamiu Ktanklm, »ttuu relehrated over nil Iho world' who did 
not mm'h admire Un* irmi tempered Crm'rnl with tlto pipeclay brain.' 
Thereupon. however, llraddmk took the road lignin; sprawled and 
staggered, at the lung but. tu the tup; ’ nt tlto top of tlm Allcglmnics, 

I .Mil June;' and forward down upon hurt Dwjunnn, • roads nourly 
|Ktr|H*u<ln ttlar in «mtir> pWr»,' at the rate of 1 four miles ’ mid even of 
'irn# mile pf d*5-‘ Minh **«“'d nil about, ~ and tho -100 Indiana to 
rear, fu a de*pi«>4 and dug tinted rmiditiun, Instt'inl of being van ward 
keeping their brightest miltu-ok 

July Hilt, llrnddtnk tr.«wd tin. Mmumgnhclit without himlranco. 
July tuli, *« w.tloi. trti uult'» of tori lht</umw; plodding along; 
umi.luntf through « worn!, wh.ii, Amlm»i'mln of hYoiirli and Iiidhtna 
hunt tint on him, 1 tnirlt with itrfrmmi in front mid htoro of HipmtUul 
Indians on am it flank, who at mire hinw him to dt'Klntrliou, him and 
Ida Knterprum to.ih Hi* torn belmieii lory ill; stuiHildo perhaps that 
they were not led ie*y well. Wednesday tith July I7fifi, ahuut throe 
in the aUenoo.it lit* two regiment* gave one volley mid no moro; 
utterly tenor .loo k t.) the tmrelu, l.y the misguidance, nu nt l’roston- 
|mn* iu'fore , •hut, it »*» «hi«pet ed, •ei ernl of their oil’ll Officers, wlio 
wrro forooisly rallying them with word and mrord : of thu sixty O/liccrtt, 
uuly file were iioi lilted or wuiitolod. Ilrttvo Hum clad in Boldlur'tt 
uiutoroi, vn too* o( military ( ham, anil miraculous Nosuiotuie, In thom- 
•►ehe* and in ..'-her* >ati tiicre Im a more distressing Hpoctuclo? 

Imaginary worket* are alt tragical, in thin world ; ami oomo to a had 
end, wMiuer nr later, they or tlieir ri'pt|.> 0 'UtnlivMi hero: hut tile 
Imaginary Holdlef he i« |u*td hi* wages (ho ami hid poor Nation arc) 
uft the very (tail 1 

Hraddiwk, r*dn«mg to fall hark m advised, had five horaoa shot under 
lout, waa tmiurlf »hui, in the arm, id tho breast; was carried off the 
arid m a dea't. atupor, forward all that night, next day and uoxt 
(to Kurt ('otiit.erlaiid. wnenty nillro to rear); - anil on tho fourth day 
duel. The t olouint MihUaa had atom! tlniir ground, ('ulimoi Washington 
now of wuiie uae again , who were ranked h oil to rearward; and able 
to in p)ve the aiuhiix ade m an open light, Stood striving, for about 
three hour*. And would hare navml the rotn'Kt; hail thcro boon a 
retreat, instead uf a panir rout, to *ave. The poor (Jooeral,—olihlug 
homeward*. he and hi* Knterprlae, liuur after hour,—roused himself 
twire only, for a moment, from hi* death' stupor: otieo, tho first night, 

» pis.Ain,’: i tiiHl/tmiiH'! Afiiginiiu, XXV. 378. 
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to ejaculate mournfully, ‘ Wlio would have thought it! ’ And again 
once, he was heard to say, days after, in a tone of hope, 'Another time 
we will do better ! ’ which were his last words,' ‘ death following in a few 
minutes.’ Weary, heavy-laden soul; deep Sleep now descending on it, 
—soft sweet cataracts of Sleep and Rest; suggesting hope, and triumph 
over sorrow, after all:—‘ Another time we will do better ; ’ and in few 
minutes was dead ! 1 

The Colonial Populations, who had been thinking of 
Triumphal Arches for Braddock’s return, are struck to the 
nadir by this news. French and Indians break over the 
Mountains, harrying, burning, scalping; the Back Settlers 
fly inward, with horror and despair : ‘ And the Home Govern¬ 
ment, too, can prove a broken reed ? What is to become 
of us; whose is America to be ? ’—And in fact, under such 
guidance from Home Governments and Colonial, there is no 
saying how the matter might have gone. To men of good 
judgment, and watching on the spot, it was, for years coming, 
an ominous dubiety,—the chances rather for the French, 
‘ who understand war, and are all under one head .’ 2 But 
there happens to be in England a Mr. Pitt, with royal eyes 
more and more indignantly set on this Business; and in the 
womb of Time there lie combinations and conjunctures. If 
the Heavens have so decreed !— 

The English had, before this, despatched their Admiral 
Boscawen, to watch certain War-ships, which they had heard 
the French were fitting-out for America; and to intercept 
the same, by capture if not otherwise. Boscawen is on the 
outlook, accordingly; descries a French fleet, Coast of New¬ 
foundland, first days of June; loses it again in the fogs of 

1 Manuscript Journal of General Braddoek’s Expedition in 1755 (British 
Museum: King’s Library, 271 e, King’s MSS. 212 ): raw-material, this, of the 
Official Account {London Gazette, August 26 th, 1755 ), where it is faithfully 
enough abridged. Will perhaps he printed by some inquiring Pittsburgher, one 
day, after good study on the ground itself? It was not till 1758 that the bones 
of the slain were got buried, and the infant Pittsburg (now so busy and smoky) 


tli*' ; (“it *»«. *hnte 9lh (a month before that 

of Hrmldork), mine tip with Two Frigates of it, and, after 
short lirtmiUiding, made prizes of them. And now, on this 
lirmhlock Diw.Htrr, order* unit, *To .seize mid detain all 
French Ships tvhut.siw’icr, till saUafaetitm were had.’ And 
hefore the end of this Year, about ‘HOC French ships (value* 
snv, 700,000/,’) weir seized accordingly, where seizable on 
(heir watery ways. Which the French ’(‘our own conduct in 
Ainerira being w muleitiubly proper') characterised as utter 
piracy and rubbery ; and getting no redress upon it, by 
demand in that style, bail In take u «s no better than 
meaning Open War Declared.’ 


C II APT MR XV 

ANTl-l'Ut'NStAN W AU-MY M i'TOMM : KllIKDItlCH VISIBLE 
V(llt A MOMENT 

Tne Hunting of Akukiu, and those foolish Maupertuis- 
Vidbtire Duelling'! (by syringe and pistol) lmd by no means 
been Friedrich''! one eoneern, nl, the time Voltaire went off. 
Precisely in tltme .name mouths, Carnival 17/52-1753, King 
Friedrich had, in a profoundly private maimer, come upon 
certain extensile Anti Prussian Symptoms, Austrian, Russian, 
Saxon, of it must, dangerous, nbslruse, but at length indubit¬ 
able sort; and is, eter siuee, prosecuting his investigation of 
them, us a thing of life find death to him ! Symptoms that 
there may well lie a Third Silesian War ripening forward, 
inevitable, and of weightier and liereer quality than ever. 
So the Symptoms bulimic, to Friedrich, with a fatally in¬ 
creasing clearness. And, of lute, he has to reflect withal : 

1 Vans, tirmulf* 4 I-.I, I 75 S, Milliner KmiilF’s Remonstrance, with menace 
< imleo Jammiy l.jtli, 1756, Secretary Fox’s reply, * Well then, 

A'a ! 1 ) hit, nllii ' I irt laiiOmu of War 1 followed : on the English part, 17th 
May (756'; 'ijih |nne,' on die French part. 
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‘ If these French-English troubles bring Wav, our Symptoms 
will be ripe!’ As, in fact, they proved to be. 

King Friedrich’s investigations and decisions on this matter 
will be touched upon, farther on : but readers can take, in 
the mean time, the following small Documentary Piece as 
Note of Preparation. The Facts shadowed forth are of these 
Years now current (1752-1755), though this judicial De¬ 
position to the Facts is of ulterior date (1757). 

In the course of 1756, as will well appear farther on, it became 
manifest to the Saxon Court and to all the world that somebody had 
been playing traitor in the Dresden Archives. Somebody, especially 
in the Foreign Department ; copying furtively, and imparting to Prussia, 
Despatches of the most secret, thricc-secret and thrice-dangerous nature, 
which lio roposited there ! Who can have done it? Guesses, researches, 
were many : at length suspicion fell on one Menzel, a ICanzellist (Govern¬ 
ment Clerk), of good social repute, and superior official ability ; who 
is not himself in the Foreign Department at all; but whose way of 
living, or tho like sign, had perhaps seemed questionable. In 17»7, 
Menzel, and the Saxon Court and its businesses, wore all at Warsaw ; 
Menzel droaming of no disturbance, but prosecuting his affairs as formorly, 
when, one day, September 24tli (the slot-hounds, long scenting and 
tracking, being now at the mark), Menzel and an Associate of his were 
suddenly arrested. Confronted with their crimes, with the proofs in 
readiness; and next day,—made a clear Confession, iinding tho matter 
desperate otherwise. Copy of which, in Notarial form, exact and indis¬ 
putable, tiie roader shall now see. As this story, of Friodricli and tho 
Saxon Archives, was very famous in the world, and mythic circum¬ 
stances are prevalent, let ns glance into it witli our own eyes, since 
there is opportunity in brief compass. 


c Ex tractus Protocollorvm in Inquisitions-Sacheii,' —that is to 
say, Extract of Protocols hi Inquest ‘ contra Fiuicniuor 
Wilhelm Menzel and Johann Benjamin Ereurtii 

‘At Warsaw , 2otk September 1757 : This day, in the King’s Namo, in 
presence of Legationsratli von Saul, Hofratli Fcvbcrs and Kriogsruth von 
GOtze the Undersigned : Examination of the Kabinots-Kanzellist Menzel, 
arrested yesterday, and now brought from his place of arrest to tho 
Royal Palace ;—who, admonitus de, dicenda veritaCe, made answers, to the 
effect following : 


>TO ■ Wl _ 

■ [fix iim.io U 1'rii'ilni li Wilhelm Meu/.el ; ago tlurly-oight • is a son 
of tin- lulo H.iliuth ««n«l Privy referendary Mongol, who formerly was in 
tlu> Ulugh, smi.-e, mol died a low years lmr.k, Has been seventeen 
years Kan/elhsl nt the <!rhnme <'uhiwtmmxld (Socret Arehivo) • had 
taken the oath "lien In* entered on his offieo. 


... .Slips «f Paper (Zrttr.l), now shown to him, to he 

hiu handwriting: they e.intnined news intended to ho communicated to 
the Prussian S.-rrelnry lleuoit, now residing horn,’ at Dresden fonnerly 
r Confesses Unit, he him emidoyed, hero ns well as previously in Dresden 
in's Heather in law, the junriieyinini goldsmith Krfurth (who was like¬ 
wise arn'sle.l yesterday), to convoy to tho Prussian Secretaries, Pless- 
mmm mid Hemdl, an oh ]deros mul dos)mte.lie.s from tho Secret Cabinet, 
..lally the Foreign department, ns lm, Momsol, wanted to communi¬ 
cate to said Prussian .Secretaries, 


1 Confesses having received, by dogroon, since tho year 17C2, from the 
Prussian Minister (Dneoi/f) vim Muhlziihn, and tho Secretaries l’lossinnnn 
mul lleimiL, for mirh e.ommnnieatiuuH, tlie sum of 3000 thalers (450/.) 
in nil. 


1 Wan led into those troiiNonalilo practices by the following eiroum- 
atanro: lie nwed at Unit time 100 thalorB on a Promissory Note, to a 
rerlain llheuiU, who then lived (fiielt nick auf) at Dresden, and who 
pressed him uirnih for payment, Ah he plondod Inability to pay, Ithenitz 
iilnted Unit In* could put him Into the way of getting money; and 
arrurdiugly, at hud, tonic him to the then Prussian Sooretary Ilecht, 
at Dresden; liy wlumi lie was nt once carried to tho Prussian Minister 
van Mulilvudni ; wlm gave him 100 thalers (lf>/.), with tlie rcipiest to 
(•iiinmuulciile te him, new and then, news from the Archive of the 


Ciildmit, Kur a length of limn Prisoner could not accomplish this ; as 
the Mulct Von .Miilil/.alin wanted Pieces from tho Foreign Oflico, and 
especially the Cnnespinidenee with the two Imperial Courts of Austria 
..ml lliiHhiu. These papers were locked In presses, which Prisouor could 
uni. gel. ut; mnrenvor, the Court hud, in the mean timo, gone to Warsaw, 
Primmer remaining nt Dresden. Ill that way, many months passod 
wiliumt Ids lining aide to roinmunieuto anything; till, at last, about 
Deremher 17BU, the Secretary PlosHinium gavo him n whole bunch of 
keys, which were said to lie sent by Privy-counsellor Eichol of Potsdam’ 
(whom wn know), ' In try whothov any of them would unlock the presses 
of the Foreign Department, Hut uono of them would; and Prisoner 
ri.Lmued the keys ; pointing out, however, wlmt alterations were 
re.pdred to lit the keyhole. 

'And, ahimt. three weeks after this, Plossmann provided Prisoner 
with mini her »ol of keys ; among which ono did unlock said presses. 
With this key Prisoner new ropoatodly opened tho presses, and pro- 
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vided Plessmann, whenever required, — oftenost, with Petersburg 
Despatches. Had also, three years ago (1754), here in Warsaw, com¬ 
municated Vienna Despatches, three or four times, to Benoit ; especially 
on Sundays and Thursdays, which were slack days, nobody in the Office 
about noon. 

‘The actual first of these Communications did not take place till after 
Easter-Fair, 1753 ; Prisoner not having, till said Fair, received the 
second bunch of keys from Plessmann. Now and then he had to com¬ 
municate French Despatches. Whenever he gave original Despatches, 
he received them back shortly after, and replaced them in the presses. 
During this present stay of the Court at Warsaw, has communicated 
little to Benoit except from the Circulars ’ (Legation News-Letters), 1 when 
he found anything noteworthy in them; also, now and then, the 
Ponikau Despatches’ (Ponikan being at the Reich’s Diet, in circum¬ 
stances interesting to us). ‘ Has received, one time and another, several 
100 thalers from Benoit, since the Court came hither last’—(And so 
exit Menzel.) 

‘ Hereupon the Second Prisoner was brought in;—who deposed as 
follows : 

‘ He is named Johann Benjamin Erfurth ; a goldsmith by trade; age 
thirty-two ; the Prisoner Menzel’s Brother-in-law. 

‘ Confesses that Menzel had made use of him, at Dresden, during one 
year, to deliver, several times, sealed papers to the Prussian Secretary 
Plessmann, or rather mostly to Plessmann’s servant. Also that, here in 
Warsaw, he lias had to carry Despatches to Benoit, and to deliver them 
into his own hands. Latterly he has delivered the Despatches to certain 
Prussian peasants, who stopped at Benoit's, and who always relieved each 
other ; and every time, the one who went away directed Prisoner, in turn, 
to him that arrived. 

‘He received from Menzel, yesterday towards noon, a small sealed 
packet, which he was to convey to the Prussian peasant who had made 
an appointment with him at the Prussian Office (Hof) here. But as he 
was going to take it, and had just got outside of the Palace Court, a 
corporal took hold of him and arrested him. Confesses having concealed 
the parcel in his trousers-pocket, and to have denied that he had any¬ 
thing upon him.’ * * ‘ Actum ut supra ' 

Signed ‘ Gotze ’ (with titles). 

‘ Next day, September 26th, Menzel reexamined; answers in effect 
following : 

‘ Plessmann never himself came into the Archive Office at Dresden ; 
except the one time’ (a time that will be notable to us!) ‘whenthe 
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1 'rumtmuH wem lliero U> take away tho Pnpora by force ; then Plesamann 
wuh with them,'' ami tva will remember the circumstance 

' Hvfo™ leaving IVc,,ten for Poland, last Year (178(1), lie, Meuzel, had 
returned the said key to Plummiimn ; who gave him othere for use here 
After hi- arrival here, ho returned thoso keys to Benoit, in the presence 
uf Kilmth ; saying, they were of no use to him, mid that ho could not 
gel at the IV-patehe* hero. l’rliumor further declares, that it was the 
Minister von MahUalm who, of his own accord, and i|uito at tho begin¬ 
ning, made tho propono! cimeemlug tho keys; and when l'lesamanu 
brought the keys, he said expressly they wore for the Minister, along 
with fifty thalers, which ho, Momol, received at the same time. ’ Actum 
ut tujirti,' Signed as licfuro , 1 

Wo could Rive some of tho stolen Pieces, too; but they 
tin* of abstruse tenor, and would be mere enigmas to readers 
lion*. Enough that Friedrich understands them. To 
Friedrich’s intense and long-continued scrutiny, they indicate, 
what is next to incredible, but is at length fatally undeniable, 
Thai the old Treaty, which we called nf Warsaw, ‘ Treaty 
for Partitioning Prussia,' is still (in spite of all subsequent 
and superiucumbent Treaties to the contrary) vigorously 
alive underground ; that: Saxon liriihl and her Hungarian 
Majesty, to whom is now added Czarish Majesty, are fixed as 
ever on cutting-down this alllietive, too aspiring King of 
Prussia to the size of a Brandenburg Elector; busy (in these 
Menzel Donuneuls) considering bow it may be done, especially 
how the lieur-skiu may he shared ;—and that, in short, there 
lies ahead, inevitable seemingly, and not far off, a Third 
Silesian War. 

Which punctually came true. The Third Silesian War ,— 
since called Seven- 1 'ears 11 dr, that proving to be the length 
of it,— is now near. Breaks out, has to break out, August 
17fi(i. 'Die heaviest and direst Struggle Friedrich ever had ; 
(lie greatest of all his Prowesses, Achievements and Endur¬ 
ances in this world. And, on the whole, the last that was 
very great, or that is likely to he memorable with Posterity. 

1 I/cUtti iiiuhiihU, v. 677 (as Meybgf. or Appendix Ui ihe Kur-Sachsen ’Pro- 
A fj*nn» lit l, I if- J ))/* 1 ,if dn e- Rco'ensburtr. list Tanuary 1758 ). 
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Upon which, accordingly, we must try our utmost to leave 
some not untrue notion in this place : and that once done — 
Courage, reader! 


Friedrich is visible , in Holland , to the naked Eye, for some 
Minutes (June 23d, 1756) 

In 1756 it was that Voltaire wrote, not the first Letter, 
but the first very notable one, to his Royal Friend, after then- 
great quarrel: 1 seductively repentant, and oh, so true, so 
tender;—Royal Friend still obstinate, who answers nothing, 
or answers only through De Prades: ‘ Yes, yes, we are 
aware ! ’ And it was in the same Year that Friedrich first 
saw D’Alembert,—Voltaire’s successor, in a sense. And 
farther on (1st November 1755), that the Earthquake of 
Lisbon went, horribly crashing, through the thoughts of all 
mortals,—thoughts of King Friedrich, among others; whose 
reflections on it, I apprehend, are stingy, snarlingly con¬ 
temptuous, rather than valiant and pious, and need not detain 
us here. One thing only we will mention, for an accidental 
reason: That Friedrich, this Year, made a short run to 
Holland,—and that actual momentary sight of him happens 
thereby to be still possible. 

In Summer 1765, after the West-Country Reviews, and a short Journey 
into Ost-Friesland, whence to Wesel on the Rhine,—whither Friedrich 
had invited D’Alembert to meet him, whom lie finds ' un tres-aimable 
gargon,' likely for the task in haud,—Friedrich decided on a run into 
Holland : strictly incognito, accompanied only by Balbi (Engineer, a 
Genoese) and one page. Bade his D’Alembert adieu; and left Wesel 
thitherward June 19th. 2 At Amsterdam he viewed the Bramkamp 
Picture-Gallery, the illustrious Countryhouse of Jew Pinto at Tulpenburg 
(Tulip-Borough!) * * ' I saw nothing but whim-wliams ( colifichets ),' 
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•Sftya he: 1 1 gave myself out for a Musician of the King of Poland •' 
wore a black wig- moreover, ' and was nowhere known' : ‘—and, for finis 
got into the common Passage-Boat ( Trelcschuit , no. doubt) for Utrecht' 
that he might see the other fine Countryhouses along the Veclite. Fine 
onough Countryhouses,—not mud and sedges the main thing, as idle 
readers think. To Arnheim up the Vechte in this manner; Wesel and 
his own Country just at hand again. 

Now it happened that a young Swiss,—poor enough in purse, but not 
without talent and eyesight, assistant Teacher in some Boarding-school 
thereabouts; name of him De Catt, age twenty-seven, 'bornat Morges 
near Geneva, 1728,—had got holiday, or had got errand, poor good soul; 
had decided, on this same day (23d June 1753), to go to Utrecht, and so 
stopt into the very boat where Friedrich was. He himself (in a Letter 
written long after to Editor Laveaux) shall tell us the rest: 

' As I couldn’t get into the Roe/ (cabin) because it was all engaged, I 
stayed witli the other passengers in the Steerage (dans la barque meme), 
and the weather being fine, came up on deck. After some time, there 
stept out of the Cabin a man in cinnamon-coloured coat with goldbutton- 
holes ; in black wig; face and coat considerably dusted with Spanish 
snuff. He looked fixedly at me, for a while; aud then said, without 
fnrthor preface, “Who are you. Monsieur?” This cavalier tone from an 
unknown person, whose exterior indicated nothing very important, did 
not please me; mid I declined satisfying his curiosity. He was silent But, 
some time after, he took a more courteous tone, and said : “ Come in 
here to me, Monsieur ! You will be better here than in the Steerage, 
amid the tobacco-smoke.” This polite address put an end to all anger ; 
aud as the singular manner of the man excited my curiosity, I took 
advantage of his invitation. We sat down, and began to speak confi¬ 
dentially with one another. 

'“Do you see the man in the garden yonder, sitting smoking his 
pipo?" said he to me: “That man, you may depend upon it, is not 
happy.”—“I know not,” answered I: “but it seems to me, until one 
knows a man, aud is completely acquainted with his situation and his 
way of thought, one cannot possibly determine whether he is happy or 
unhappy.” 

'My gentleman admitted this’ (very good-natured!); 'and led the 
conversation on the Dutch Government. He criticised it, probabh to 
bring me to speak. I did speak ; and gave him frankly to know that he 
was not perfectly instructed in the tiling be was criticising. 'You are 


1 CEuvres, xxvii. J. 268 (‘Potsdam, 28th June 17SS.’ lnd ib - P- “ 
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right,” nnsworcd lie; “0110 can only criticise what one is thoroughly 
acquainted with.”—Ito now bogan to speak of Roligioli; nnd with 
oloquont touguo to recount what misohiof Scholastic Philosophy had 
brought upon the world ; thon triod to provo "That Croatlon was 
impossible.” At this last point I stood out in opposition. "But how 
can 0110 crcnto Something out of Nothing?” said he. "That Is not the 
question/’ answered I; " tho question is, Wholhor such a Being as God 
can or cannot givo existence to wlmt lias yet nono.” lie seomod 
embnrrassod, and added, "But tho Universe is eternal.”—"You are in a 
circlo," said I; " how will yon got out of it? ”—" I skip over it," said ho, 
laughing; and thon hogan to speak of other things. 

1 "What form of Government do you reckon tho host?” inqulrod I10, 
among other things. “Tho monarchic, If tho King is just mid 
enlightened.”—"Very well," answorod ho; "but whoro will you find 
Kings of that sort?” And thereupon wont into such a sally upon 
Kings, as could uot in the least load 1110 to tho supposition that I10 was 
one. In the ond lie expressed pity For thorn, that Llioy could not know 
tho swoots of friendship; and oiled on the occasion those versos (Ills own, 
I suppose): 

“ Amitii, plahir dei (ivitmln /talcs ; 

Amitiil, que lei llah, <v« illvatrct iiqirati, 

Sanl auez vutlhcurcux dc nr. cannaU re pue!" 

"I liavo not tho honour to bo acquainted with Kings,” said i; "hut to 
judge by what one has road In History of sovural of thorn, 1 should 
bolleve, Monsieur, that you, on tho whole, are right.”— “Ah, oui, oui, I 
am right; I know tho gontlomen !" 

‘ Wo now got to spook of Literature. Tho stranger expressed hlmsolf 
with enthusiastic admiration of llacino. A droll incident happened 
durlug our diiiloguo. My gontlomun wanted to lob-down a llltlo sash- 
window, and couldn’t manago it. "Yon don't uudorstand that," said I; 
“let mo do that.” I tried to got It down ; but succeeded 110 bettor than 
he, "Monsieur,” said I10, "allow mo to remark, 011 my slilo, that you, 
upon my honour, understand ns little of it os I !”—"That Is truo; and 
I beg your pardon ; I was too rash in accusing yon of want of oxpnHnosN.” 
—"Wore yon ovor in Gormnny?" I10 now asked mo. "No; lmt I 
should like to make that journey : I am vory curious to see tho Prussian 
States, nnd their King, of whom one hoars so much.” And now I began 
to lnune.h-oiit on Friedrich’s actions; lmt ho interrupted mo rapidly 








time (imiil. I nimntmni'il the contrary; nml thin disputo brought ua to 
Lho olid of our voyngi'. 

M)n i|uitting mo, hu suiil, “ I hope, Monsieur, you will loave me your 
immo : 1 mu very gluil to have uimlo yuur uc.qujdntaneis ; perhaps wo shall 
sou one miiithor again,” l replied, as was fitting, to the compliment; 
nml hogged him to oxnini mo for contradicting him it littlo. “Ascribe 
thin," I omioludod, " In Him ill-humour which various littlo journeys I 
Imd to make in thrio days huvo given uie.” I then told him my name, 
and wo parted.‘ 1 farted to moot again; and live together for about 
twenty years. 

Of Ibis honest Henri ilo Cult, whom the King liked on this 
Interview, mul .Held for soon after, anil at length got as 
1 /.airur tin A’ui,' we shall hear again. 2 He did, from 1757 
(inwards, what I)e Prudes now does with more of noise, the 
old D’Argol functions; faithfully and well, for above twenty 
years; left, a Note-lloolc (not very Boswellian) about the 
King, which is latterly in the Royal Archives at Berlin; and 
which might without, harm, or even with advantage, be 
printed, hut. has never yet; been. A very harmless He Catt. 
And we arc. surely obliged to him for this view of the 
Travelling Gentleman ‘ with the cinnamon-coloured coat, 
snuffy nose. Hiul black wig,’ and his manner of talking on light 
external subjects, while the inner man of him has weights 
enough pressing on it. Age still under (ivc-and-forty, but 
looks old for his years, 

l ,)nnc lilhl, 1755 ': if is in the very days while poor Brad- 
dock is staggering down the Alleglmnics; Braddock fairly 
over the top; -ami the Rates waiting him, at a Fortnight’s 
distance. Far away, on the other side of the World. But it 
is notable, enough how Pitt is watching the thing; and will 
at. length get. hand laid on it, and get the kingship over it for 

> Uvraux, IliUoin ih FrMlric (ad edition, Strasbourg, 1789, and blown now 
into six volt instead of four ; dead all, except Ibis fraction), vi. 365. Seyfarth, 
ii. a),), is rip,hi; it', 170, wrong, and has led others wrong. 

1 * Hcjilcmlier 175$/ hrnl fur (but Dc Catt was ill and couldn’t); ‘December 

1757’ got (Kiidfidtcclt, i. *85). 



above four years. Whereby the Jrnkins's-Ear Question will 
again, this time on better terms, coalesce with the Silesian, or 
Partiiion-of-Prussia Question ,• and both these long Contro¬ 
versies get definitely closed, as the MLurnal .Decrees had seen 
good. 
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